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INTRODUCTION. 


Among  various  particularities  which 
marked  the  whimsicality  of  the  Sexage- 
narian's character,  there  were  discovered 
in  his  Manuscript,  a  great  many  speci- 
mens of  Dedications,  ready  cut  and 
dried. 

Of  these,  some  were  inscribed  with  due 
solemnity  to  very  great  men,  to  Ministers, 
Prelates,  Court  Favourites,  and  so  forth; 
others  were  written  in  a  less  formal  style 
to  individuals  of  known  genius,  talents,  and 
learning;  one  or  two  were  of  a  playful 
kind,  and  addressed  to  old  college  friends 
and  acquaintance ;  one  more  particularly 
was  of  a  facetious  tendency  in  the  cha- 
racter of  Satan  to  Bonaparte.  Oh  !  that 
the  Sexagenarian  had  but  lived  to  witness 
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the  catastrophe  of  that  miscreant  adven- 
turer. 

But  of  all  these  pieces,  some  composed 
with  more  and  some  with  less  care  and  cir- 
cumspection, one  more  immediately  forced 
itself  upon  the  attention,  inscribed 

TO    AN    OLD    WOMAN. 

Something  of  an  introduction  seems  in- 
dispensable on  the  present  occasion,  and 
perhaps  nothing  more  to  the  purpose  could 
easily  be  met  with ;  so  it  is  inserted  verha- 
tim  et  literatim  from  the  original  document. 

"  My  dear  old  Woman, 

"  Those  were  good  old  times  for  poor 
authors,  when  the  usual  accompaniment 
of  an  adulatory  Dedication  to  some  great 
personage,  was  ten  pounds.  Alas !  there  is 
no  such  thing  now-a-days.  It  is  well  if 
when  dismissed  from  the  audience  of  the 
patron,  you  are  bowed  out  with  a  little  faint 
praise,  and  a  civil  leer.     Yet  such  is  the 

effect 


effect  of  habit,  and  so  inconsistent  is  the 
character  of  n)an,  that  there  are  no  authors 
of  equal  celebrity  with  my-.self,  (hem  !)  who 
will  condescend  to  place  their  works  before 
the  public,  without  a  Dedication,  or  In- 
scription of  one  kind  or  other. 

"  But  as  ill  luck  would  have  it,  my  lite- 
rary pilgrimage  has  been  so  long  and  so 
extended,  that  I  have  exhausted  my  cata- 
logue of  illustrious  names,  numerous  as  it 
was.  I  was  compelled,  as  the  French  term 
it,  ^^  jouer  a  coupe  tin,"  in  other  words,  to 
play  alone.  I  am  reduced  to  the  neces- 
sity^ of  looking  about  for  somebody  who 
cannot  in  reason  refuse  the  honour  in- 
tended ;  from  whom  nothing  is  to  be  ex- 
pected but  a  good-humoured  acquiescence 
in  whatever  I  may  choose  to  say;  whose 
vanity  expects  no  flattery,  whose  pride  can 
receive  no  wound. 

"  Where  then  can  I  look  with  more  com- 
placency, comfort,  and  confidence,  than  to 

**^    MY    DEAR    OLD    WOMAN? 

"  Here 
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"  Here  I  may  expatiate  without  fear  of 
interruption,  and  what  is  more,  without 
suspicion  of  my  sincerity  upon  those  intel- 
lectual qualities,  which  I  have  witnessed  for 
almost  half  a  century,  growing  as  it  were 
from  a  grain  of  mustard-seed  to  a  treCj 
beneath  whose  spreading  branches  chil- 
dren and  grand-children  have  reposed  in 
security  and  peace.  I  might  enlarge  upon 
the  sagacity  which  foresaw  the  approach 
of  human  ill,  on  the  discretion  which  en- 
countered, and  on  the  fortitude  which 
endured  it.  Yes  !  the  imagination  might 
indulge  itself  in  remembering  the  delight 
with  which  we  traversed  together,  the  gay 
and  enlivening  fields  of  youth,  and  the 
cheerfulness  and  composure  with  which  the 
chilhng  winds  of  age  were  opposed. 

"  But  on  this  subject  it  is  time  to  pause, 
difficult  as  it  is  to  forego  the  last  opportu- 
nity of  expatiating  upon  these  fairy  visions, 
the  remembrance  of  which  is  still  so  near. 

Mirror  of  Life,  the  glories  thus  depart 

Of  all  that  Love,  and  Youth,  and  Fancy  frame, 

Wiien  painful  Anguish  speeds  the  piercing  dart. 
Or  Envy  blasts  tlie  blooming  flowers  of  Fame. 
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*'  To  conclude  in  plain  prose.  Mayst 
thou  with  whom  the  various  incidents  of  a 
perturhed  life  have  been  participated,  the 
pressure  of  which  has  again  and  again 
been  alleviated  by  thy  sympathy,  accept, 
in  no  adulatory  terms  of  praise,  but  in 
those  of  sober  gratitude  and  truth,  my 
heartfelt  acknowledgments  of  thy  good- 
ness, 

"  Well  can  I  remember  that  when  thou 
wast  an  object  of  admiration,  not  to  the 
gay  and  thoughtless  alone,  but  to  the 
grave,  the  sedate,  and  the  wise,  that  no 
external  allurement  could  ever  divert  thee 
from  the  obligations  of  duty. 

"  Nor  can  I  forget  that  when  our  earlier 
career  was  obstructed  by  briars  and  thorns, 
thy  sagacity  found  means  to  lessen  their 
asperity,  and  thy  unwearied  exertions  never 
failed  to  facilitate  their  removal.  Surely 
too,  amidst  the  sufferings  and  sorrows  of 
repeated  sickness,  did  thy  tenderness 
assuage  the  pain,  and  impart  the  most 
delightful  and  salutary  balm. 

«  The 
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"  The  first  vigour  of  mj  warm  and 
youthful  fancy  was  employed  in  represent- 
ing the  emotions  excited  by  thy  presence. 
The  last  occupation  of  my  trembling  pen, 
is  to  offer,  with  an  unfeigned  devotion,  the 
solemn  prayer,  that  thy  decline  of  life  may 
be  as  little  rugged  and  disturbed  as  the 
condition  of  humanity  will  permit;  and  so 
Farewell." 


CHAPTER    I. 


Scilicet  haec  stultos  mortales  fallit  inanis 
Spes  vitse,  doctis  eadem  indoctisque  minatur 
Mors  tamen,  et  raagno  finem  iinpositura  labori, 
Desidise  et  magnae,— Nunq  si  sapis  ergo  Viator 
Vive  tibi. 

Theodori  Bezee,  Juvenilia, 


XT  is  not  always  that  the  manuscripts  of  authors 
fall  into  good  and  faithful  hands.  He,  the  substance 
of  whose  history  is  now  about  to  be  given,  would  fre- 
quently make  this  observation,  but  he  little  thought 
what  would  be  the  ultimate  destination  of  his  own^ 
Our  friend  was  of  a  character  somewhat  singular ; 
yet,  like  most  other  men,  he  had  very  mixed  qua- 
lities. The  world  gave  him  credit  for  learning 
and  talents;  many  of  his  productions  were  very 
favourably  received,  and  extensively  circulated. 
He  did  not,  however,  so  much  pride  himself  upon 
his  reputation,  as  on  the  means  by  which  he 
acquired  it.  From  an  humble  origin  and  obscure^ 
VOL.  I.  B  situation, 


situation,  with  many  obstructions  to  remove,  and 
great  difficulties  to  overcome,  he  contrived  to  raise 
himself  to  honourable  distinction,  and  might 
reckon  among  his  acquaintance,  at  least,  a  large 
proportion  of  those  individuals,  who  in  the  last 
fifty  years  excited  curiosity  and  respect,  from  their 
station,  their  learning,  and  their  abilities.  Pie 
had  substantial  reasons  to  believe  that  Mr.  Pitt 
thought  favourably  of  him ;  he  was  patronized  by 
Lord  Chancellor  Roslyn;  he  received  kindness 
from  the  venerable  Archbishop  Moore.  He  ex- 
pressed himself  with  emotions  of  the  warmest  gra- 
titude towards  Bishop  Porteus,  Barrington,  Tom- 
line,  and  Bathurst.  He  had  frequent  and  familiar 
intercourse  with  the  most  learned  men  of  his  time ; 
with  Porson  much,  much  with  Burney,  not  a  little 
with  Dr.  Parr,  some  with  Dean  Vincent,  Dr.  Malt- 
by,  Bishop  Burgess,  Professor  Marsh,  Professor 
Vince.  The  catalogue  indeed  might  be  far,  though 
perhaps  unnecessarily,  extended. 

Of  some  of  the  advantages  which  such  connec- 
tions promised,  he  did  not  avail  himself  as  far  as 
he  might ;  others  he  turned  to  the  best  of  purposes. 
He  had  always  a  weak  and  delicate  constitution, 
which,  aided  by  a  sedentary  life,  excited  a  morbid 
sensibility,  and  occasioned  an  improper  and  timid 
distrust  of  himself,  at  times,  and  on  occasions, 
when  he  most  wanted  self-confidence.    This  nervous 

weakiiess, 
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weakness,  which  he  often  and  deeply  lamented, 
tnaterially  obstructed  his  elevation  to  situations  of 
hbnour  and  of  rank,  to  which  certain  of  his  quali- 
fications seemed  naturally  to  point  the  way,  and 
the  avenues  to  which,  might  eventually  have  been 
facilitated  to  him,  by  some  at  least  of  his  high 
connections. 

Notwithstanding  these    and  other  infirmities,  a 
few  friends  loved    him   well.      Among    some    of 
his  better  qualities,  he  possessed  good  conversa- 
tion talents,   talents  he  used  to  say  not  so  much 
cultivated  in  this  country  as  they  ought,  since  they 
never  fail  to  produce  a  powerful  impression,  and 
.often  outweigh  more  substantial  and  important  en- 
dowments.    Every   man,  he   would  assert,  of  the 
commonest  observation,  if  he  has  lived  at  all  in  the 
world,  must  have  much   to   remember  which  de- 
•  serves  communication.     He  was  once  urging  this 
in  his  careless  way,  when  he  was  reminded  by  a 
friend,  whose  judgment  he  much  valued,  that  few 
.  were  better  qualified  than  himself,  to  produce  from 
what  he  must  have  remembered,  and  was  certainly 
.  able  to  communicate,  a  pleasing  and  a  useful  me- 
i  morial  of  himself  and  his  contemporaries ;    their 
entrance  into  and  progress  in   life  ;  their  pursuits, 
■  successes,  and  disappointments.     He  promised  to 
think  of  it,  and  it  appears  that  he  did  so. 

It  i»,ia.,be   apprehended    that  some  untoward 
B  jiJ  circumstance*, 


circumstances,  some  mortifications  or  disappoint- 
oients,  clouds  of  duskier  hue,  attended  him  in  the 
decline  of  life.  He  disappeared  rather  abruptly 
from  among  his  friends. 

One  morn  we  missed  him  on  the  'customed  hill, 
Aiong-  the  heath,  and  near  his  favourite  tree  ; 
Another  came*  nor  yet  beside  the  rill, 
'Nor  up  the  lawn,  uor  at  the  wood  was  he. 

The  circumstances  of  his  death  are  but  imper- 
fectly known.  No  one  was  more  likely  to  fall  a 
premature  victim  to  too  great  anxiety,  and  it  was 
conjectured  that  too  large  a  share  of  it,  accelerated 
his  withdrawing  himself  from  the  society  he  loved. 
Be  this  as  it  may:  a  few  months  since,  was  adver- 
tised to  he  sold  by  auction,  at  the  rooms  of  a  po- 
pular auctioneer,  under  a  fictitious  name,  his  well 
chosen  library.  Among  the  books  were  some  ma- 
nuscripts, which  it  was  thought  the  family  ought 
to  have  preserved.  One  in  particular,  was  a  very 
large  Common-place-book,  from  the  examination 
of  which  it  was  evident,  that  at  some  period  of  his 
life  or  other,  he  had  meditated  the  composition  of 
Memoirs  of  his  literary  life,  with  anecdotes  of  all 
the  distinguished  personages,  with  whom  he  had 
lived  on  terms  of  greater  or  less  familiarity.  But 
all  was  confusion  ;  there  was  nothing  like  arrange- 
ment.   In  one  place,  "  Anecdotes  of  Bishop  *  *  *  *," 

in 


Ill  another,  **  Particulars  of  my  Interview  wth  the 
Lord  Chancellor/'  In  the  very  middle  of  the  vo- 
lume, "  A  Narrative  of  my  Boyish  Days  till  I  went 
to  the  University.'*  This  last,  as  far  as  it  goes, 
seems  the  only  portion  of  the  manuscript,  in  which 
any  thing  like  chronological  order  was  observed. 

In  the  hurry  of  the  sale,  by  some  accident  or 
other,    this  Common-place-book  was  disregarded, 
which  njay  in  some  degree  be  accounted  for  from 
the    following    circumstance: — Our    friend  wrote 
a  miserable  hand ;  the  rapidity  to  which  he  ac- 
customed  himself,    made  his    manuscript  almost 
illegible.      On   this  subject   he   would   often    tell 
many  facetious  stories  of  himself  and  his  printer. 
On  one  occasion  he  was  grievously  tormented  by  a 
devii,  at  the  moment  of  his  being  helped  to  a  second 
slice  of  venison,  (for  he  loved  good  eating)  who 
came  w  ith  two  large  sheets  of  copy  to  beg  that  he 
would  put  dots  to  his  i*s.     At  another  time,  he  was 
seriously  remonstrated  with  by  his  priHter,  a  very 
worthy  and   primitive  sort  of  man,  fur  being  the 
cause  of  more  profane  swearing  in  the  printing- 
office    than    is   usually    heard    at  Billingsgate. — 
*'  Sir,"   exclaimed  the  honest  printer,    "  the  mo- 
ment copy  from  you  is  divided  among  the  com- 
positors, volley  succeeds  volley,  as  rapidly  and  as 
loudly   as    in    one  of    Lord   Nelson's   victories.'* 
Our  friend  shook  his  head,  but  he  was  incorrigible 
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To  return  to  the  auction.     Several  of  the  company 
took  this  said  Common-place- book  into  their  hands, 
but  as  instantly  laid  it  down  again  in  despair.     One 
person  indeed  rather  maliciously   asked  if  it  was 
Arabic.     At  length  it  was  put  up;  nobody  bade  a 
sixpence,  till  a  sly  old  man  from  one  corner  of  the 
room  who  having  known  the  author,  recognized  his 
hand  writing  exclaimed,  "  I  will  give  a  dollar  for 
the  chance  of  making  out  something."     It  is  super- 
fluous to  say,  that  there  was  no  competition.     The 
old  jrentleman  carried   off  his  bargain  without  mo- 
lestation  or  envy.     It  was  a  long  time  before  he 
could  make  an'  iota  of  his  purchase,  nor  would  he 
perhaps  at  all,  if  accident  had  not  thrown  him  in 
the  way  of  our  friend  the  printer.     This  good  man 
recollected,  with  no  small   delight,  the  Shibboleth 
(if  such  a  term  may  be  used  to  an  autograph)  of 
his  old  but  tormenting  acquaintance.    They  accord- 
ingly put  their  heads  together,  and  the  Header  is 
here   presented  with  the  result  of  their  joint  but 
continued    labour.       Labour   indeed    it    might  be 
called,  for   Person  would   sooner   have  unravelled 
an  Ethiopic  inscription,  than  they  were  by  much 
exertion,   able 'to  decypher  a  sheet  of  this  abomi- 
nable manuscript.     They  succeeded  at  length. 

It  is  by  no   means  intended  on  their  parts  to 
vouch  for  the  entire  authenticity  of  every  fact,  and 
anecdote,  and  circumstance,  which  these  pages  un- 
fold. 


fold.  They  however  profess,  and  the  printer  nacre 
particularly,  such  a  general  confidence  in  the  vera- 
city of  their  old  acquaintance,  as  to  believe  that 
there  is  no  intentional  misrepresentation,  nor  any 
thing  set  down  in  malice.  Above  all,  the  most  re- 
mote idea  of  inflicting  a  wound  on  any  person,  who 
may  survive  to  see  some  slight  designation  of  them- 
selves, is  earnestly  and  emphatically  disclaimed. 


CHAPTER    II. 


Exultat  levitate  puer. 


XHE  only  part  of  the  manuscript,  at  all  Egotisti- 
cal, is  the  narrative  of  boyish  days,  which  has  the 
appearance  of  being  drawn  up  for  the  amusenaent 
of  some  intimate  friend.     It  commences  thus  :— 

"  I  will  give  the  earliest  information  of  myself, 
that  I  can  remember ;  and  as  I  have  no  motive  for 
misrepresentation,  the  accuracy  of  my  narrative 
need  not  be  questioned. 

"  One  of  the  earliest  things  I  recollect  of  myself  is^ 
that  I  had  a  certain  pruriency  of  parts,  which  in- 
duced my  friends  to  suppose,  that  there  was  some- 
thing in  me,  beyond  the  ordinary  level  of  boys  of 
my  age.  I  fear,  however,  that  the  harvest  did  not 
correspond  with  the  promise  of  the  spring;  or 
rather,  perhaps,  that  the  partiality  of  parents  and 
relatives,  was  in  the  first  instance  delusive.  This, 
however,  was  not  their  fault,  for  they  certainly  be- 
stowed 


stowed  upon  me  liie  best  education,  which  tlieir 
means  and  opportunities  aflbrded.  Of  the  first 
schools  to  which  I  was  put,  I  remember  very  little; 
I  fear  that  1  did  not  learn  much;  at  length  I  was 
told  that  1  was  to  go  to  a  Latin  school.  I  retain 
the  strong  impression,  that  this  intelligence  electri- 
fied my  whole  frame.  A  train  was  laid  to  my  am- 
bition, and  I  already  conceived  myself  at  the  very 
summit  of  literary  honour  and  distinction.  But  I 
was  bitterly  disappointed  ;  my  instructor  knew  no- 
thing of  the  matter :  he  began  at  the  wrong  end, 
and  I  was  plunged  into  the  midst  of  a  crabbed 
Latin  author,  without  even  knowing  my  accidence. 
For  a  time,  liowever,  I  kept  blundering  on;  con- 
scious to  myself,  that  I  was  making  no  progress,  and 
having  credit  with  my  master  for  a  large  portion  of 
dulness.  How  long  this  misuse  of  valuable  hours 
might  have  continued,  I  cannot  say  ;  not  impro- 
bably till  I  had  arrived  at  the  dignity  of  pounding 
a  mortar,  spreading  plasters,  and  compounding 
medicines.  Accident  at  length  removed  me  to  a 
wider,  a  fairer,  and  more  promising  field.  I  must 
however  do  myself  the  justice  of  declaring,  that  on 
since  looking  round  me,  in  a  circle  not  extremely 
limited,  1  have  never  been  able  to  recognize  any 
of  the  individuals,  in  whose  society  I  dogs-eared  the 
Colloquies  of  Corderius,  and  bewildered  myself 
in  the  Fables  of  Phqedrus. 

*'  An 
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"  An  opportunity  presented  itself  of  removing  mc 
to  a  rernote  province,  where  good  education,  good 
air,  and  kind  treatment,  came  recommended  under 
the  sanction  of  a  desirable  economy.  My  hopes 
expanded,  and  my  ardour  increased.  I  loved  my 
parents,  dearly  loved  them ;  but  I  had  a  certain 
portion  of  ambition,  which  stimulated  me  to  the 
attempt  of  rising  above  the  situation  in  which  cir- 
cumstances had  placed  me,  and  I  had  discernment 
enough  to  see,  that  this  could  not  be  done  by  re- 
maining where  1  was.  I  left  home  therefore  with 
many  golden  and  flattering  dreams,  and  I  arrived 
at  the  place  of  ray  destination,  when  the  Midsummer 
vacation  was  about  half  expended.  I  had  an  im- 
posing sprightliness  of  manner;  and  a  conciliating 
good  humour.  The  first  obtained  me  a  credit  which 
I  did  not  deserve,  the  latter  procured  the  kindness 
which  as  a  stranger,  I  wanted.  On  being  ques- 
tioned as  to  what  I  had  read,  it  appeared  that  I 
\vas  seemingly  familiar  with  various  books,  which 
intimate  a  considerable  advancement  in  knowledge. 
The  master  predicted  that  1  should  be  a  feather  in 
his  cap ;  my  dame  was  certain  that  I  should  cut  a 
figure. 

"  Black  Monday  at  length  arrived — the  boys  as- 
sembled. From  what  they  had  heard,  some  were 
jealous  of  me,  others  viewed  me  askance,  and  all 
kept  at  a  distance.    I  at  length  stood  forth.    Alas ! 

it 
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it  was  found    that  I  knew    nothing.     My  master 
was  at  first  angry,  and  thought  me  wilfully  per- 
verse.    He  left  me  for  a  while;  then  came  to  me 
asain — soothed    and  cheered  me.       It  was  all  in 
vain.     1  knew  nothing.     What  was  to  be  done? 
Instead  of  being  placed  in  one  of  the  higher  classes, 
the  master  most  judiciously  determined,  that  I  should 
begin  again  from  the  very  first  rudiments.     This 
was  hitting  the  right  nail  on  the  head.     Every  thing 
went  on  smoothly.     At  first  I  proceeded  slowly — 
perhaps  with  a  little  suUenness;   but  I  soon  found 
that  I  was  progressively  getting  that  which  I  had 
not — knowledge. 

**  I  look  back  to  the  enchanting  scenes  with  no 
ordinary  satisfaction.     A  momentary  bliss  is  im- 
parted by  the  recollection.     Ah  !  why  should  they 
return  no  more !  Then  it  was,  that  the  heart,  un- 
tainted   by    vice,  and    uncorrupted  by  the  world, 
expanded  itself  to  the  impression  of  nature's  beau- 
ties; when    the  mind,   full    of  hope   and    ardour, 
thirsting  for  improvement,    which  was  every  day 
obtained,    indulged    in    lovely  golden    dreams  of 
fancy,  and  constructed  imaginary  castles,  with  all 
the  accomplishments  of  Sylph  and  Fairy  creation. 
I  very  soon  imbibed  a  love  for  reading,  which  almost 
instantaneously  became  a  passion.    I  was  voracious. 
The  difficulty  of  satisfying  my  appetite  in  an  ob- 
scure village  of  a  distant  province,  remote  from  any 
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market  town,  served  but  to  increase  it.  The  first 
beginnings  of  a  literary  Hfe  do  not  always  constitute 
the  least  interesting  part  of  it.  Memory  delights 
to  retrace  a  few  incidents  at  this  period,  the  narra- 
tion of  which  will  at  least  amuse  myself. 

"  I  hoarded  my  scanty  allowance  to  subscribe  to 
a  circulating  library,  which  I  had  heard  was  to  be 
found  at  some  four  miles  distance.     It  was  occa- 
sionally expedient  to    send  hither,    to  supply   the 
domestic  exigencies  of  the  family.     I  offered  my- 
self as  volunteer  for  ail  messages,  errands,  and  par- 
cels, and  I  rettirned  laden  with  the  produce  of  this 
contaminated  and  contaminating  receptacle  of  trash. 
I  had  however  a  friend,  whose  kindness  and  judg- 
ment preserved  me  from  any  mighty  mischief.    My 
master  had  a  daughter.     It  is  not  impossible  that 
she  may  yet  live,   nor  is  it  utterly  improbable  that 
she  may  peruse  this  narrative.     Be  it  so.     I  do  not 
less  willingly  pay  the  debt  of  gratitude.    This  young 
lady  distinguished  me  above  my  fellows,  cheered 
me,  encouraged  n>y  desire  for  books,  directed  me  in 
the  choice  of  them,  nor  did  I  venture  to  read  any 
without  the  sanction  of  her  awful  fiat." 


CHAP, 


CFIAPTER    m. 


Qui  semel  imbuerit  rugas  nutricis  amabit. 


-  ^HALL  I  say  which  was  the  first  book  that  most 
strongly  excited  my  curiosity,  and  interested  my 
sensibility  ?  It  was  Tom  Jones.  My  female  Mentor 
tantaliaed  me  without  mercy.  She  would  let  me 
have  but  one  volume  at  a  time ;  and  not  only  would 
not  afford  me  any  clue  to  the  concluding  catastrophe, 
but  rather  put  me  upon  a  wrong  scent.  Sometimes 
too  when  my  impatience  of  expectation  was  at  the 
,  very  highest  point  possible,  the  succeeding  volume 
was  mislaid,  was  lent,  was  not  impossibly  lost. 
However,  after  a  long  and  most  severe  trial,  after 
hating  Blifil  with  no  common  hatred,  forming  a 
most  friendly  intimacy  with  Partridge,  loving  Sophia 
with  rapturous  extravagance,  I  complacently  ac- 
companied dear  wicked  Tom  to  the  nuptial  altar. 
I  endeavoured  of  course  to  procure  the  other  pro- 
ductions of  this  popular  author,  but  I  well  remem- 
ber that  I  did  not  peruse  any  of  them^  no  not  within 
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a  hundred  degrees  of  the  satisfaction,  which  the 
Foundling  communicated. 

"  The  next  book  which  chance  threw  in  my  way 
rendered  me  important    service.     It  enlarged  my 
mind,  multiphed  my  ideas,   inflamed  my  ambition, 
and  gave  my  curiosity  and  desire  of  knowledge,  a 
proper  direction.     I  by  accident  picked  up  in  a 
closet,  little  frequented,  the  first  volume  of  Pope's 
translation  of  the  Iliad.      It  was  a  mean  edition, 
which  I  do  not  remember  to  have  since  seen  ;  but 
it  had  notes  and  illustrations,  which  were  to  me  ex- 
tremely necessary.     It  is  not  possible  to  express 
the  enthusiasm,  with  which  I  hurried  through  it,  nor 
the  anxious  impatience  with   which  I  hastened  to 
my  female  adviser  to  supply  the  continuation. — 
Alas !  no  more  volumes  were  to  be  found  in  the 
lx)use.     What  was  to  be  done  ?  I  could  not  endure 
the  idea  of  beginning  any  other  book.     I  made  the 
attempt,  indeed,    but  it  was  impossible.     My  mind 
was  too  elevated  to  descend  from  gods  and  heroes, 
(from    goddesses  more  particularly,  for  I   adored 
Pallas)  to  the  humdrum  of  common  authors,  and 
the  incidents  of  ordinary  life. 

"At  length  my  fair  friend  sent  for  me,  to  commu- 
nicate the  joyful  and  momentous  intelligence,  that  a 
gentleman  whose  residence  was  a  few  miles  distant 
from  our  own,  compassionated  my  distress,  and  had 
promised  to  lend  me  a  volume  at  a  time,  if  I  would 
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take  the  trouble  to  walk  and  fetch  them.  I  hardf^' 
stayed  to  express  my  thanks  :  it  was  asking  a  very 
hungry  ivretch,  to  feed  on  the  dish  most  delightful  to 
his  palate.  I  was  at  the  appointed  place  as  expedi- 
tiously as  youthful  speed  could  carry  me.  The 
gentleman  was  pleased  with  my  ardour,  and  kindly 
encouraged  it.  He  conceived  a  friendship  for  me> 
and  under  certain  very  proper  restrictions,  accom- 
modated me  with  the  use  of  his  library. 

"  These  were  truly  Halcyon  days,  for  my  friend 
was  a  man  of  taste  and  talents,  and  his  collection 
of  books  proved  him  to  be  so.  Under  such  aus- 
pices, I  essentially  increased  my  store  of  knowledge. 
I  remember  (and  the  remembrance  at  this  very  dis- 
tant period  is  still  painful)  that  he  was  absent  once 
for  an  interval,  to  me  an  eternit}'^,  of  almost  two 
months.  What  a  dreadful  void,  and  how  was  I  ta 
fill  it  up?  I  had  exhausted  the  circulating  librarv 
above-mentioned,  long  since.  I  had  read  again  and 
again  the  little  library  of  my  Mentor,  when  in  the 
corner  of  a  village  shop,  I  dicovered  an  odd  volume 
of  the  Town  and  Country  Magazine.  Might  1  be 
permitted  to  borrow  it  ?  The  nod  of  assent  was  a 
signal  to  me  to  hurry  home  with  it  as  fast  as  possi- 
ble. I  did  not  exactly  know  what  to  make  of  it, 
but  it  had  the  charm  of  novelty,  and  occasionally  at 
the  end  of  each   month's  magazine  I  found  some 
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tolerable  poetry.     By  the  way,  this  incident  induces 
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me  to  niention  a  circumstance  for  which  I  couW 
never  satisfactorily  account.  I  was,  from  the  first 
moment  of  having  ability  to  read  exceedingly  fond 
of  poetry,  and  almost  as  soon  as  I  could  write,  made 
a  compilation  of  those  pieces  which  most  suited  my 
taste,  and  best  pleased  my  fancy.  I  had  subse- 
quently read  many  popular  authors,  various  ad- 
mired specimens  had  been  pointed  out  to  me,  many 
of  them  were  indelibly  engraved  upon  my  memor}^ 
I  have  since  composed  a  great  deal  in  this  branch 
of  literature,  and  some  of  my  compositions  have 
been  very  favourably  received.  1  attained  after- 
wards a  facility  of  versification,  which  seems  hardly 
credible.  I  once  in  the  course  of  a  short  day  tran- 
slated an  heroic  epistle  from  Ovid,  It  was  printed, 
^nd  has  been  approved  by  scholars.  But  at  the 
period  of  which  I  am  speaking,  my  repeated  efforts 
to  write  any  thing  in  verse,  were  ineflfectual.  My 
head  was  stored  with  poetical  images.  I  had  all 
the  ardour  of  poetical  feeling.  I  had  scenes  before 
me  calculated  to  awaken  and  inspire  any  spark  of 
genius,  hovv'ever  latent ;  nay  more,  I  fancied  myself 
in  love  :  but  still  it  would  not  do.  I  could  not  suc- 
ceed. What  I  wrote,  wanted  strength  and  nerves, 
wanted  rithm,  wanted  harmony,  wanted  every  thing. 
How  is  this  to  be  explained  ?  I  must  suppose  that 
J  had  too  great  an  abundance  of  ideas,  and  had  not 
the  skill  and  judgment  to  arrange  them. 


"The  scenes  of  Elysium  which  I  have  been  de- 
scribing were  not  doomed  to  last.  What  would  I 
not  give,  once  more  to  see  the  fields,  and  woods,  and 
streams,  through  and  near  which,  with  romantic 
and  unwearied  step,  I  so  often  wandered,  with  no 
companions  but  my  desultory  thoughts  and  unsub- 
stantial visions.  Accept,  beloved  village,  this  tri- 
bute of  unaffected  gratitude.  I  left  your  plains 
with  anguish — I  remember  them  with  extacy. 

"  A  representation  was  made  by  my  master,  that 
he  saw  in  me,  indications  of  qualities  and  talents 
■which  pointed  to  some  better  station,  than  that  of  a 
village  apothecary,  and  he  recommended  the  sphere 
of  my  education  to  be  enlarged;  that  I  should  be 
removed  to  a  great  school,  and  finally  to  the  uni- 
versity. Whether  I  should  have  been  more  useful 
to  the  world,  or  intrinsically  more  happy  in  myself, 
if  the  humbler  path_  had  been  pursued  which  was 
first  chalked  out  for  me,  He  only  knows,  from 
whoxTi  no  secrets  are  hid.  Flattering  representa- 
tions in  favour  of  a  beloved  and  only  son,  are  sel* 
dom  listened  to  by  parents  with  a  deaf  ear ;  they 
were  cordially  welcomed  by  mine.  In  the  shortest 
intervar  possible,  the  plan  recommended  for  my 
future  instruction,  was  executed. 


VOL.    I.  C  CHAP. 


CHAPTER   IV. 


Inde  irac  et  lacrymae. 


X  WAS  now  placed  under  the  care  of  a  great 
dragon  of  learning.  My  sensations,  on  my  first 
arrival,  at  a  scene  so  novel  and  so  strange,  cannot 
easily  be  expressed.  I  was  long  and  seriously  un- 
happy. I  had  so  much  to  learn,  to  arrive  at  the 
level  of  those  who  were  now  my  associates,  so  much 
to  unlearn,  to  avoid  derision  and  contempt,  that  my 
situation  was  for  a  time  truly  pitiable.  I  was 
humble,  retired,  and,  as  they  thought,  vulgar; 
whilst  to  me,  they  all  appeared  insolent,  rude, 
intolerable.  I  had  not  been  taught,  or  taught 
imperfectly,  to  make  Latin  verses.  This  was 
my  first  labour,  and  arduous  it  was.  I  con- 
quered, however,  the  difficulty  by  perseverancCj 
and  became  progressively  reconciled  to  my  situa- 
tion. I  cannot  say  more,  for  perhaps  the  period 
©f  my  life,  which  I  look  back  upon  with  the  smallest 
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degree  of  satisfaction,  is  the  time  consumed  in  this 
seminary.  Perhaps  I  should  qualify  the  term,  con- 
sumed, I  became  a  good  scholar,  in  the  ordinary 
acceptation  of  the  word,  but  I  by  no  means  passed 
my  time  to  my  satisfaction,  and  lost,  as  T  then 
thought,  and  still  believe,  no  unimportant  portion 
of  time,  in  learning  to  unravel  the  complicated  per- 
plexities of  Greek  metre,  which  after  all  1  very 
imperfectly  understood.  I  could,  however,  at  the 
time  of  my  departure,  compose  in  Latin  with  tole- 
rable ease,  read  any  Latin  author  without  difficulty, 
and  Greek  with  no  great  degree  of  labour.  At 
this  place  and  time,  when  probably  the  foundation 
of  my  literary  character  was  laid,  I  have  not  half 
so  much  to  remember,  at  all  deserving  commemo- 
ration,  as  I  have  of  the  hours  spent  at  my  remote 
but  beloved  village.  Two  incidents  presents  them- 
selves. 

"  My  difficulty  in  making  verses  long  pursued  me. 
The  pains  I  took  to  conquer  this  inaptitude,  this 
stupidity  if  you  please,  were  inconceivable ;  many 
a  severe  rebuke,  and  far  worse  than  rebuke,  had  I 
to  sustain  from  my  Orbilius.  At  length  my  luckier 
stars  beamed  upon  me  all  at  once,  in  a  manner 
beyond  my  comprehension.  After  being  tossed 
about  in  a  tumultuous  ocean,  the  storm  subsided, 
the  clouds  dispersed,  and  I  saw  land.  We  had 
always  a  double  portion  of  verses  for  our  Saturday's 
c  2  exercise? 


exercise.  I  anv  not  quite  certain  that  the  subject 
oil  this  occasion  was  not  "  Abraham's  sacrifice  of 
Isaac."  I  always  went  to  this  task  with  a  heavy 
heart,  but  some  how  or  other,  for  I  cannot  explain 
the  process,  words  seemed  to  present  themselves 
suitable,  and  in  their  proper  places,  and  with  little 
or  no  exertion  I  completed  my  number,  with  an 
equal  mixture  of  self-complacency  and  self-asto- 
nishment. On  the  Monday  I  shozved  up^  with 
greater  confidence  than  I  had  ever  before  expe- 
rienced. The  master  read  roy  verses^  sneered,  which 
he  was  wont  to  do,  and  said  nothing.  I  well  knew 
what  he  meant,  but  was  not  discouraged.  I  felt 
within  myself,  that  I  had  crossed  the  asses'  bridge, 
and  I  determined  to  persevere.  I  did  so,  and  in 
the  course  of  the  week  showed  op  another  and  a 
still  better  copy  of  verses.  My  master,  when  he 
had  proceeded  about  half  way  through  thernj 
paused,  and  looking  at  me  significantly,  exclaimed 
in  a  half  angry  tone,  Are  these  verses  your  own  ? 
I  replied  in  a  tone  which  satisfied  him  of  the  truth, 
Yes.  I  had  in  consequence,  the  appellation  of  good 
boy,  a  term  very  sparingly  and  reluctantly  be- 
stowed. 

*'  The  other  incident  was  this.  I  had  not  yet  con- 
quered the  difficulty  of  writing  Engli.sh  verse.  In- 
deed I  had-  long  given  it  up  in  despair.  I  deter- 
mined to  make  another  effort.     At  a  certain  part 
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of  the  school  we  were  allowed  occasionally  to  make 
English  verses,  instead  of  hexameters  and  penta- 
meters ;  but  it  was  an  act  of  hardihood  to  do  so? 
for  the  failure  was  attended  with  inevitable  dis- 
grace and  punishment,  derision  from  the  boys,  fla- 
gellation  from  the  master.  I  resolved,  however, 
to  flesh  my  maiden  sword  in  the  enterprize.  I  suc- 
ceeded with  one  single  exception.  I  had  my  head 
full  of  old  English  poetry,  of  which  I  was  exceed- 
ingly fond,  and  I  unluckily  transferred  an  obsolete 
epithet  from  Spenser,  to  a  version  of  an  ode  from 
Horace.  It  was  not  unaptly  applied,  but  it  marks 
the  extreme  shrewdness  and  felicity  with  which 
boys  catch  the  opportunity  of  conferring  a  cog- 
nomen. It  gave  me  a  nick-name,  and  I  could  not 
complain,  that  it  was  either  absurd  or  unjust. 

"  I  know  not  whether  it  be  worth  the  mention, 
but  here  it'  was  that  I  first  had  lessons  in  the 
French  language,  from  a  raw-boned  Scotchman, 
whose  dialect  was  as  much  like  the  Parisian,  as  the 
barbarous  vocabulary  of  Oonalashka  resembles 
the  polished  language  of  IMoscow. 

*'  I  would  now  give  the  character  of  my  instructor, 
but  as  1  wish  my  secret  not  to  be  disclosed,  I  am 
aware  that  I  must  use  no  common  circumspection. 
I  do  not  now  indeed  dread  the  lightning  of  his  eye, 
the  thunder  of  his  voice,  or  the  weight  of  his  arm  ; 
but  I  do  not  wish  the  bonds  of  complaceiu^y  and 
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civility,  so  long  established  between  us,  to  be 
broken.  If  an}^  one  therefore  shall  think  he  can  indi- 
vidually apply  what  follows,  be  it  at  his  peril,  not 
mine. 

*'  My  master  then,  be  it  known,  was  a  most  extra- 
ordinary personage ;  not  less  distinguished  in  lite- 
rature than  in  politics.  Indeed  they  who  know 
him  best,  and  do  not  love  him  least,  have  con- 
stantly been  of  opinion,  that  if  he  had  consecrated 
more  of  his  time  to  the  first  pursuit,  and  much  less 
to  the  latter,  he  would  have  enjoyed  a  far  larger 
portion  both  of  public  esteem  and  of  public  ho- 
nours. As  a  master,  he  w-as  severe,  wayward  and 
irregular.  What  he  imposed  in  the  form  of  exer- 
cise, was  not  always  consistent  with  the  time  and 
capacities  to  be  employed.  He  would,  in  solem- 
nity of  tone  and  manner,  declare  from  his  awful 
tribunal,  that  henceforth  he  should  be  in  the  school 
at  six,  and  punish  those  who  were  absent  with  the 
utmost  severity.  He  would  observe  this  for  two  or 
three  mornings,  when  it  passed  away  like  a  dream* 
and  was  heard  of  no  more. 

"Prejudice  against  individual  boys,  and  strong  par- 
tiality in  favour  of  others,  is  perhaps  in  some  degree 
unavoidable,  but  he  did  not  always  take  the  trouble 
to  conceal  or  disguise  it.  I  was  not  in  his  favour  ; 
but  at  this  distance  of  time,  and  at  a  period  when 
no  foolish  self-love  predominates,  I  verily  believe 
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that  he  had  no  justifiable  motive  for  his  dislike. 
An  anecdote  here  occurs,  not  much  worth  relating, 
perhaps,  except  to  demonstrate,  that  confusion  and 
perplexity  of  countenance  and  demeanour,  on  being 
accused  of  an  offence,  do  not  alwavs  demonstrate 
guilt. 

**  A  very  reprehensible  act  of  indelicacy  had 
been  perpetrated  in  the  apartment  of  one  of  the 
upper  boys,  such  as  it  might  be  reasonably  sup- 
posed no  gentleman  would  commit.  It  could  only 
have  been  done  by  one  in  the  higher  part  of  the 
school,  or  by  a  servant ;  the  lower  school  was  de- 
nied the  opportunity  of  aceess.  The  upper  boys 
were  assembled  by  the  master  in  his  library,  a 
plaee  which  none  of  us  ever  approached  without 
dismay.  After  a  long  preparatory  discourse,  each 
was  called  upon  to  declare  his  innocence  upon  his 
honour.  Why  he  suspected  me,  I  never  could 
imagine,  but  he  from  time  to  time  cast  such  terror- 
striking  looks  on  me,  that  they  were  irresistible. 
I  declared  myself  innocent  upon  my  honour,  but  I 
was  so  perplexed  and  agitated,  that  I  must  have 
appeared  guilty  to  every  one  but  the  real  culprit 
himself. 

"  It  requires  at  this  moment  no  ordinary  effort 
of  charity  and  forbearance,  entirely  to  forgive 
so  great  an  act  of  cruelty  and  injustice.  The  in- 
jury done  to  me  was  incalculable.     It  inflicted  a 
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deep  wound  upon  my  mind,  it  debased  and  de- 
preciated ine  in  the  eyes  of  my  peers  ;  it  checked 
every  ingenuous  ardour,  and  drove  me  ahnost  to 
despondency.  Every  thing  unseemly  which  occurred 
afterwards,  was  imputed  to  my  agency,  and  my 
situation  became  iutolerabler  I  could  specify  many 
instances  of  similar  undeserved  personalities,  but  I 
had  justice  rendered  mo  afterwards.  My  Orbilius, 
at  a  subsequent  period,  whether  he  discovered  his 
error,  or  found  that  I  was  not  cast  in  the  mould 
which  he  had  imagined,  made  honourable  atone- 
ment.    I  accepted  it,  and  peace  vvas  made. 

"  And  npvv  for  the  other  side  of  the  picture,  for 
the  person  of  whom  I  am  speaking  had  very  con- 
tradictory qualities.  His  taste  was  exquisite,  acute, 
accurate,  elegant,  and  this  he  seemed  to  communi- 
cate and  inspire.  It  was  really  delightful  to  hear 
him  read,  and  1  do  not  think  that  this  accomplishT 
ment,  which  is  never  sufficiently  cultivated,  can 
possibly  be  carried  to  a  greater  degree  of  perfec-^ 
tion,  than  it  was  by  him.  He  possessed  also  ex^ 
traordinary  powers  of  eloquence ;  his  easy  flow  of 
words  could  only  be  equalled  by  his  nervous,  ap- 
propriate, and  happy  disposition  of  them.  He  vvas 
proud  of  this  ti^lent,  and  somewhat  ostentatious  in 
the  display  of  it.  When  he  gave  the  upper  boys 
a  subject  for  a  theme  he  would  descant  upon  the 
subject  in  all  its  ramihcations,  for  the  best  part  of  an 
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hour.  Certainly  amusing,  and  instructive,  but 
somewhat  superfluous  as  to  the  immediate  ob- 
ject, of  enabling  boys  to  compose  an  essay  of 
twenty  lines.  This  gift,  delightful  as  it  was,  was 
accompanied  by  one  evil ;  when  not  among  boys, 
it  disposed  him  to  disputation,  and  in  disputation 
no  small  portion  of  his  life  uas  passed.  I  cannot 
say  that  he  was  ill-humoured,  but  when  touched, 
no  minister  could  be  more  sore.  With  great 
powers  and  great  learning,  much  opportunity  and 
earnest  invitation,  he  has  done  but  little  to  secure 
a  posthumous  reputation.  A  few  disputative  tracts? 
originating  in  personal  and  local  altercation,  some 
scattered  volumes,  manifesting  his  political  creed, 
attachments,  and  speculations,  and  a  few  sermons 
on  particular  subjects  and  occasions,  form  the  en- 
tire works  of  an  individual,  who  might  have  en^ 
lightened,  instructed,  and  adorned  society.  I 
know  not  whether  he  yet  lives.  If  he  shall  be  re- 
moved to  a  better  world^^Requiescat  in  pace. 


CHAPTER   V. 


Medioque  ut  limine  ciura&' 
Icare,  ait,  raoneo. 


XNsome  interval  which  preceded  my  removal  to 
the  university,  I  came  in  contact  with  Person.  At 
a  succeeding  period  of  life,  I  lived  for  a  continued 
series  of  years  in  considerable  intimacy  with  him, 
but  it  so  happened,  that  after  this  our  first  inter- 
view, we  did  not  for  a  very  long  time,  meet  again. 
It  was  at  the  house  of  a  clergyman,  whose  kindness 
encouraged,  and  whose  judgment  often  directed  my 
studious  pursuits.  I  was  informed  by  him  that  I 
was  to  meet  an  extraordinary  boy,  one  from  whom 
the  greatest  things  were  expected,  he  having  already 
excited  both  surprize  and  admiration.  I  proceeded 
to  the  house  with  emotions  of  respect  and  awe, 
prepared  to  listen  and  admire.  I  was  alone  with 
him  for  an  hour :  he  discovered  the  greatest  talents 
for  silence;  1   could  not  get  a   word  from   him. 

After 
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After  dinner,  as  I  had  the  prerogative  of  being 
older,  I  tried  again  ;  it  would  not  do ;  he  was  in- 
vincibly reserved,  and  we  parted  with  little,  or 
rather  with  no  colloquial  communication — I,  with 
the  impression  that  he  was  sullen,  which  I  do  not 
think  he  was,  and  he  probably  with  the  idea  that  [ 
was  a  great  chatterer ;  in  which,  perhaps,  he  was 
not  much  mistaken.  I  had,  however,  sufficient 
sagacity  to  discover  that  he  was  "  no  vulgar  boy," 
and  I  retained  this  impression  so  forcibly,  that  not 
long  afterwards,  finding  myself  in  the  village  where 
he  was  born,  I  visited  the  schoolmaster  who  was 
his  first  teacher,  and  made  enquiries  concerning 
him.  The  old  gentleman,  who  joined  to  his  occu- 
pation of  schoolmaster,  those  also  of  exciseman  and 
shopkeeper,  was  not  displeased  with  my  curiosity. 
*'  There,"  says  he,  "  is  where  Dick  used  to  sit, 
and  this  is  his  slate,  but  he  soon  got  beyond  me.'* 
I  have  more  than  once  mentioned  this  circumstance 
to  Porson,  and  he  assented  to  its  truth,  though  I 
have  seen  statements  of  his  earlier  life,  which  seem- 
ingly contradict  it. 

"  At  length  the  momentous  period  arrived,  big 
with  my  future  fate,  when  I  was  to  be  fixed  at  the 
university.  I  entered  upon  this  career,  with  all  the 
ardour  of  hope  and  expectation,  with  the  resolution 
to  acquire  both  knowledge  and  reputation.  Alas ! 
a  very  short  interval  convinced   me  how  vain  and 
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unsubstantial  were  the  dreams  I  had  indulged. 
Keputation,  it  appeared,  was  only  to  be  obtained 
by  the  acquisition  of  a  branch  of  knowledge,  of 
wliich  I  at  present  possessed  very  little,  and  for 
which  I  had  rather  repugnance  than  inclination. 
However,  there  was  no  alternative,  and  I  set  dog- 
gedly about  it.  I  so  far  succeeded,  that  at  my 
departure,  I  did  no  discredit  to  the  society  of  which 
I  was  a  member.  At  this  point,  let  me  be  allowed 
to  digress  a  little  on  the  subject  of  our  universities. 
They  do  indeed  seem  to  require  a  strong  and  power- 
ful reforming  hand. 

"When  an  East  Indiaman  first  ariives  off  the 
Hoogly  river,  in  Bengal,  a  crowd  of  black  mer- 
chants, and  other  orientals  of  various  descriptions 
hurry  on  board,  as  if  to  seek  whom  they  may  de- 
vour. One  of  these  gentry  will  go  up  to  a  young 
Englishman  on  the  quarter-deck,  and  accost  him 
with — "  Massa,  what  appointment  are  you  come 
out  with?"  "  I  am  a  cadet."  "  Oh,  Massa,  very 
bad — no  gold  mohurs — no  pagodas^ — very  bad." 
To  another  he  will  say,  "  Well,  Massa,  what  ap- 
pointment have  you  got?'  *'  A  writership."  ''  Oh, 
Massa,  excellent  good — plenty  of  mohurs,  pagodas, 
rupees — make  me  Massa's  debash,  head-man— 
Massa  want  no  money — no  nothing — Massa  pay 
one  time  or  other." 

"  Well 
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*'  Well  would  it  be,  if  when  young  men  first  en- 
tered at  the  university,  even  such  a  distinction 
was  made,  that  the  poor  cadet  was  left  to  him- 
self to  make  his  way  as  he  can,  and  that  only  the 
Massa  writer  (alias  the  known  inheritor  of  wealth 
and  distinction)  was  encouraged  in  the  career  of 
sensuality  and  extravagance.  But  this  is  far  from 
being  the  case ;  and  lamentable  it  is  to  s^y,  that 
every  young  man,  without  distinction,  on  shak- 
ing oft'  the  trammels  of  school,  at  his  very  first 
appearance  in  the  character  of  a  man,  at  Oxford 
or  Cambridge,  has  every  facility  aftbrded  him  to 
pursue  a  career  of  thoughtless  expence;  nor  does 
he  recover  himself,  if  he  does  recover  at  all,  till 
remorse  harasses  his  spirits,  and  fetters  every  better 
propensity  by  the  compunctious  recollection,  that 
he  has  involved  himself  in  debts  and  difficulties, 
which  it  must  require  the  exertion  and  the  labour 
of  years  to  remove. 

*'  Surely  this  ought  not  to  be  possible.  But  where 
is  the  remedy,  or  rather,  where  the  preventive? 
It  is  beyond  doubt  a  matter  of  considerable  diffi- 
culty ;  but  still  something  might  be  done.  Some- 
thing like  sumptuary  laws  might  be  established  to 
prevent  the  sons  of  peers,  and  the  sons  of  honest 
commercial  persons,  of  private  gentlemen,  or  of 
clergymen,  from  being  confounded  and  immersed 
in  one  comnion  vortex  of  dissipation  and  expence. 

I  have 
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I  have  a  letter  before  me  from  Oxford,  dated  Ba- 
liol  College,  1766,  in  which  a  person  of  considerable 
experience  in  that  university  states,  that  fourscore 
pounds  a  year  is  a  sufficient  allowance  for  a  com- 
moner, but  that  a  gentleman  commoner  should  be 
allowed  two  hundred.  I  had  personal  knowledge 
of  an  individual  at-Cambridge,  the  whole  of  whose 
college  .expences  did  not  exceed  forty  pounds. 
This  perhaps  would  hardly  now  be  practicable, 
but  surely  the  heads  of  the  universities,  and  the 
tutors  of  colleges,  might,  by  their  firm  and  salu- 
tary interference,  prevent  such  extraordinary  and 
extravagant  excesses,  as  now  pollute  their  discip^- 
line,  and  disgrace  their  establishment. 

"  Might  not  parents  be  protected  by  a  fiat  from 
the  caput,  from  enormous  bills  incurred  at  taverns, 
livery-stables,  and  confectioners?  Might  not  tutors, 
without  invidiousness,  quietly  communicate  with  the 
tiadesmen  of  their  respective  colleges,  on  the  subject 
of  the  present  means  and  future  expectations  of  the 
young  men  under  their  protection,  and  thus  prevent 
any  great  accumulation  of  credit  on  one  side,  and 
of  debts  on  the  other?  Might  not  private  dinners 
in  private  rooms  be  strictly  prohibited,  and  the  pos- 
sibility of  making  foolish,  expensive,  and  pernicious 
jaunts  to  London,  and  elsewhere,  be  prevented  r 
I  am  satisfied  that  something  might  be  done,  and  I 
am  certain  that  something  ought  to  be  done.     I 
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speak  feelingly,  smarting  as  I  do  in  the  persons  of 
near  and  dear  connections,  and  knowing  no  incon- 
siderable number  of  parents  and  guardians  who 
sympathize  with  me.  Formerly,  and  at  tlie  period 
which  I  am  about  to  describe  more  at  lentjth,  I 
verily  believe  that,  except  in  the  rooms  of  noble- 
men, and  of  a  very  few  young  men  of  great  and 
known  hereditary  property,  the  more  expensive 
wines  were  utterly  unknown ;  whereas,  at  present, 
most  of  the  young  men  have,  occasionally  at  least, 
their  claret  and  champagne ;  and  a  friend  of  mine 
shewed  me  the  other  day  a  bill  for  three  months 
only,  amounting  to  a  hundred  pounds,  for  these 
articles,  incurred  by  a  jackanapes,  dependent  upon 
the  liberality  of  distant  relatives,  without  a  sixpence 
of  his  own. 

"  Formerly  an  occasional  excursion  to  Gogmagog 
Hills,  or  on  some  gaudy  day  to  Huntingdon  or 
Newmarket,  satisfied  the  Can  tab's  ambition,  with 
the  addition  of  but  a  few  pounds  to  his  annual 
expences ;  but  now  fifty,  sixty,  eigh|;y  pounds  a 
year,  run  up  at  a  livery- stable,  is  thought  no  mighty 
matter;  and  sorry  am  I  to  say,  that  the  fellows 
who  keep  these  places,  encourage  the  young  men 
in  their  extravagance,  with  the  delusive  expectation 
that  they  will  be  paid  some  time  or  other. 

''  Formerly  the  collegians  met  sociably, after  dinner 
in  the  hall,  to  drink  wine  in  each  other's  apartments, 
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and  expended  two  shillings,  or  perhaps  half  a  cfown^ 
on  something  like  a  desert,  which  usually  consisted 
of  a  few  biscuits,  apples,  and  walnuts.  Now  for- 
sooth, two  pounds  will  hardly  suffice  for  this  indul- 
gence, which  is  carried  to  a  most  pernicious  and 
culpable  excess:  now  there  must  be  ices,  the  most 
costly  fruits,  sweatmeats,  and  the  like.  The  ex- 
pence  of  a  desert  was  formerly  so  trifling,  that  it 
hardly  came  into  the  calculation  of  expences.  Now 
it  forms  a  very  serious  part  of  a  young  man's  items 
of  incumbrances ;  and  I  have  seen  a  bill  for  this 
unnecessary  luxury,  incurred  in  the  period  of  a 
year,  by  a  youth  whose  parents  were  obliged  to 
practise  much  self-denial  and  forbearance  to  main- 
tain him  at  college,  exceeding  fifty  pounds.  Now 
ought  this  to  be?  And  may  it  not,  with  a  little 
exertion  on  the  part  of  the  superiors  at  the  univer- 
sities, in  part  &t  least  be  remedied  ?  I  could  say 
much  more  on  this  subject,  for  a  thousand  abuses, 
absurdities,  and  irregularities,  press  upon  my  mind, 
but  it  is  time  that  1  should  return  to  myself,  and 
the  good  old  iime» 


GHAP. 
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CHAPTER    VL 


Flagrantior  cequo 
Non  debet  dolor  esse  viri  nee  vulnere  major. 


"  On  my  first  arrival  at  the  university,  I  felt  my- 
self on  the  wide  sea,  out  of  sight  of  land,  with  little 
knowledge  of  the  compass,  and  in  a  vessel  by  no 
means  sea-worthy.  Ere  long,  however,  I  learned 
to  take  an  observation  ;  became  better  acquainted 
with  my  real  situation,  and  steered  along  with 
tolerable  steadiness.  I  had  not,  however,  been  a 
great  while  at  college,  when  my  bark  in  a  squall 
struck  against  a  sunken  rock,  and  had  well  nigh 
foundered.  Two  young  men  of  the  college,  of  much 
higher  pretensions  than  myself  as  to  worldly  pros- 
pects, of  much  humbler,  perhaps,  as  to  intellectual 
endowment,  offended  me  by  tlieir  neglect,  and  dis- 
gusted me  by  their  arrogance.  In  a  thoughtless 
moment,  I  inscribed  an  epigram  in  one  of  the  cha- 
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pel  prayer-books,  so  apposite,  that  it  could  be  ap- 
plied to  nobody  else,  and  so  severe,  as  unavoidably 
to  provoke  their  indignation  and  resentment.    They 
were  of  some  standing,   I  a  raw  freshman.      The 
consequence  was,  that  they  formed  a  party  against 
me,  and,  from  the  plausible  argument  that  no  one 
was  safe  from  such  a  talent,  so  exercised,  I  was 
avoided  as  a  dangerous  malignant.     This  affliction 
(and  a  great  one  it  was  for  a  time)  might  easily 
have  been  averted,    but   for  the  insincerity  of  a 
young  man,  to  whom  I  was  more  particularly  re- 
commended,  and    who   called   himself  my  friend- 
He  was  the  first,  who  discovered  this  specimen  of 
rashness  and  folly,  and  instead  of  erasing  it,  and 
remonstrating  with  me  on  the  danger  and  impro- 
priety of  my  conduct,   he  carried  it  to  the  parties 
concerned,  induced,  as  I  am  rather  inclined  to  sus- 
pect, by  some  secret  jealousy  of  my  supposed  su'^ 
periority  in  learning,  which  threatened  to  interrupt 
his  views.     This  false  friend,  for  such  he  was,  at 
least  in  this  instance,  has  long  since  been  called  to 
the  settlement  of  his  last  awful  account.     May  he 
there    receive    the    same    unqualified   forgiveness 
for  all  errors,  which  he  has  long  since  had  from  me 
on  this  account. 

*'The  mischief,  however,  was  but  temporary,  and 
the  advantage  was  great  and  permanent.  Left  in  a 
great  measure  to  myself,  I  avoided  many  provottr- 
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lions  to  expence  and  dissipation,  many  scenes  of 
youthful  thoughtlessness  and  folly,  and  compelled, 
as  it  were,  to  fly  for  refuge  to  my  books,  my  mind  was 
soothed,  enlightened,  and  improved.  I  had  at  length 
the  triumph,  and  a  grateful  one  it  was,  to  see  my  ac- 
quaintance solicited  by  those  who  had  disdainfully 
rejected  it,  and  the  tables  were  so  far  turned,  tiiat 
the  notice  was  obviously  considered  as  a  favour  on 
my  part,  which  would  once  on  their's,  have  been 
deemed  the  extreme  of  condescension. 

*'  Here  let  me  indulge  an  emotion,  pardonable,  I 
hope,  of  self-complacency.  They  who  from  long 
observation  and  experience  are  best  qualified  to 
judge  of  the  scope  and  extent  of  my  talents,  (if  I 
may  be  said  to  have  any)  have  invariably  affirmed 
that  my  excellence  was  satire ;  that  if  I  had  exer- 
cised myself  in  this  unlovely  branch  of  writing,  I 
should  have  obtained  reputation.  If  I  really  had 
this  quality  within  me,  it  was  kept  where  it  ought 
to  be — in  a  napkin.  I  never  2;ave  way  to  it  but  in 
the  circumstance  above  detailed,  and  in  a  very  few 
other  instances.  One  was  to  expose  the  imbecility 
■  of  an  otherwise  truly  amiable  man.  He  had  con- 
siderable talents,  some  learning,  an  exquisite  taste 
for  music,  and  most  agreeable  powers  of  conversa- 
tion ;  but  he  permitted  himself  to  be  hen-pecked 
by  a  crabbed  old  landlady,  with  whom  he  boarded, 
and  made  himself  ridiculous,  by  the  obsequiousness 
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with  which  he  submitted  to  her  caprices.  I  intro- 
duced them  in  an  Amcebsean  Eclogue,  in  which 
their  characters,  peculiarities,^  and  foibles,  were  so- 
strongly  and  happily  delineated,  that  every  hearer 
was  imi)ressed  with  the  truth  of  the  resemblance,, 
and  delighted  w-ith  the  vivacity  of  the  composition. 

**  The  other  essay  was  far  more  important,  was 
studied  with  care,  artfully  contrived,  and  ela- 
borately fenshed.  A  raan^  who  was  my  senior 
in  years,  and  superior  in  station,  had  ti'eated 
me  ill,  had  provoked  my  resentment,  not  by  one 
solitary  act  o*'  oppression,  but  by  numerous  marks 
of  enmity  and  persecution.  He  had  some  strong, 
and  striking  peculiarities  and  foibles ;  he  had  made 
himself  obnoxious  in:  various  places  of  residence,  by 
his  insolence  of  temper,  by  engaging  in  personal 
animosities  and  squabbles,  and  by  various  demon- 
strations of  an  arbitrary  and  tyrannical  disposition. 
To  this  person  I  addressed  a  letter  from  his  Satanic 
Majesty,  thanking  liim  for  the  services- he  had  ren- 
dered the  diabolical  empire,  as  exemplified  in-  va- 
lious  overt  acts  at  different  places,  which  I  circum- 
stantially detailed  and  described. 

"  When  finished,  I  invited  a  confidential  friend  to 
hear  me  read  it,  and  I  am,  at  this  very  distant  period, 
strongly  impressed  with  his  continued  exclamations  on 
its  force,  truth,  severity,  and  humour.  He  compared 
it  to  the  best  things  of  the  kind  in  our  language,  and 
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indeed  said  every  thing  which  could  soothe  and  sa- 
tisfy my  vanity.  When  he  left  me,  1  began  to 
reflect  on  what  I  had  done,  and  its  probable  conse- 
quences. I  examined  myself  with  some  severity, 
-and  the  result  was  much  self-reproach.  I  had  in- 
dulged many  unamiable  propensities — anger,  re- 
venge, and  every  quality  which  was  in  opposition 
to  candour  and  to  charity.  I  threw  my  satire  into 
the  fire,  and  since  that  time,  though  I  have  had 
abundance  of  temptations,  1  never  wrote  severe 
-satire. 

"But  to  return. — The  period  ofmy  first  appearance 
■at  the  university  was  marked  by  one  circumstance 
unfavourable  to  my  literary  ambition.  The  num- 
ber of  students  of  my  own  standing  was  great,  be- 
yond all  ordinary  precedent,  and  no  small  propor- 
tion of  them  were  distinguished  as  well  by  their 
literary  diligence,  as  by  superior  abilities.  Many 
of  those  who  yet  remain,  are  at  this  moment  of  the 
highest  reputation,  and  are  displaying  their  great 
talents  in  the  senate,  sm.d  in  the  highest  situations 
of  the  bar,  and  tlie  church .;  so  that  my  tutor  imme- 
diately told  me,  that  in  any  other  year  I  might 
have  expected  an  exalted  situation,  but  as  things 
were  circumstanced,  I  must  moderate  my  ambi- 
tion." 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER    VII. 


Sic  nefj'ie    Peliden  terrebat  Achillea  Chiron 
Thessalico  pcnnixtus  equo,  nee  pennifer  Atlas 
Aniphitryoniadcni  pueruni,  sed  blandus  uteique. 


W  ITH  the  above  chapter,  Egotism  nearly  ter- 
tninates.  The  remainder  of  the  manuscript  con- 
sists chiefly  of  unconnected  scraps  and  memoran- 
dums, written  \\\[h  less  or  greater  care,  as  the 
subject  prompted,  or  as  opportunity  presented  it- 
self, but  obviously  with  the  determination  of  form- 
ins  the  whole  into  one  connected  series,  at  some 
future  period.  The  reader  will  unite,  as  he  thinks 
proper,  what  follows  with  what  precedes. 

MY    TUTOR. 

"  Of  Professor*****  there  is  not  any  bio- 
graphical sketch.  He  was  the  son  of  a  village 
blacksmith,  nor  is  he,  I  verily  believe,   though  now 
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arrived  at  eminence,  at  all  ashamed  of  his  humble 
origin.  He  discovered,  when  a  very  boy,  such  an 
aptitude  for  figures,  such  acuteness  and  skill  in  the 
combination  of  numbers,  that  he  was  soon  recom- 
mended to  the  notice  of  the  clergyman,  wno  fortu- 
nately for  my  friend,  was  a  man  of  learning  himself, 
and  a  zealous  encoura^er  of  it  in  others.  He 
assisted  in  the  education  of  the  youth,  liberally  and 
effectually,  and  in  due  time  procured  his  admission 
at  college.  His  progress  was  uniform  and  aus- 
picious. He  distinguished  himself  far  above  his 
fellows,  by  his  mathematical  attainments  and  philo- 
sophical pursuits,  and  received  in  due  time  the  re- 
ward  of  his  diligence  and  his  merits.  He  enjoyed 
the  highest  honours  in  the  power  of  the  university 
to  bestow;  he  assisted  tl.e  studies  of  many  of  the 
most  eminent  men  who  have  adorned,  first  the  seat 
of  Alma  Mater,  and  afterwards  their  country;  he 
has  enriched  the  branch  of  learning  which  he  so 
successfully  cultivated,  with  some  of  the  most  va- 
luable publications  of  modern  times  ;  and  he  yet 
lives  *  and  long  may  he  live,  with  professional 
dignity  and  honourable  ease.  A  word  ought  to  be 
said  of  his  patron,  for  I  also,  in  some  degree,  expe- 
rienced his  kindness. 

Dr.  C.  was  a  man  of  no  ordinary  talents,  of  ex- 

*  It   miist    not    be    forgotten    that   tiis   was  long  since 
written, 
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tensive  reading,  and  deep  reflection.  He  unfortu- 
nately bewildered  himself  in  the  subtilties  of  meta- 
physics, and  he  had  formed  some  peculiar  opinions 
as  to  his  theological  creed  ;  but  he  was  an  amiable, 
excellent  and  accomplished  man,  and  was  fatlier  to 
a  gentleman,  who  now  enjoys  the  very  highest  repu- 
tation in  a  branch  of  the  medical  profession,  and 
who,  with  his  parent,  is  equally  entitled  to  this  tri- 
bute of  respect  Mrs.  C.  also,  was  eminent  for  her 
abilities,  and  amidst  the  anxiety  of  rearing  a  large 
family,  contrived  to  amuse  herself,  and  others,  by 
producing  some  of  the  best  novels  in  the  English 
language. 

Here  let  us  relate  an  honourable  anecdote 
of  this  worthy  personage.  A  most  singular  and 
eccentric  character,  who  got  a  very  scanty  live- 
lihood by  teaching  the  classics  and  mathematics, 
(both,  it  may  be  apprehended,  very  imperfectly) 
used  to  go  to  the  doctor's  house,  at  the  distance  of 
about  five  miles,  every  Saturday,  and  stay  till 
Monday.  For  what  he  did,  Whatever  that  might 
be,  probably  teaching  the  younger  children  arithme- 
tic, he  professed  himself  to  be  perfectly  satisfied 
with  the  hospitable  welcome  with  which  he  was  re- 
ceived. He  abruptly,  for  some  cause  or  other,  dis- 
continued his  visits.  After  an  interval,  he  deter- 
mined to  apply  to  the  doctor  for  the  present  of  a 
guinea.     Strange  to  say,  (yet  many  can  vouch  for 
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the  truth  of  the  talc)  tliough  he  had  written  a  great 
deal,  and  read  more,  he  had  never  had  occasion, 
even  at  the  age  of  fifty,  to  write  a  letter,  and  actu- 
ally he  had  never  written  one.  With  the  assistance 
of  a  friend,  a  letter  was  sent,  entreatinji;  the  ijift  of 
a  guinea.  Some  days  elapsed  without  an  answer, 
and  tlie  silence  was  construed  to  be  a  refusal.  The 
silence  was  however  accidental,  and  a  letter  soon 
arrived,  enclosing  not  a  guinea,  but  five  pounds, 
with  many  expressions  of  kindness,  and  assurances 
of  esteem.  The  object  of  this  bounty  was  one,  who, 
whatever  might  be  his  merits,  never  made  more  by 
his  employment  than  about  eighteen  sJiillings  a 
week.  A  volume  might  easily  be  filled  with  anec- 
dotes of  this  extraordinary  personage,  personally 
known  and  -well  remembered  by  him  who  records 
this  fact. 

But  to  return  to  Mrs.  C.  The  titles  of  her 
works  were,  "  Fanny  Meadow^s,"  "  The  Daugh- 
ter," '•'  The  School  for  \rives,"  and  "  The  Exem- 
plary Mother."  All  these  books  were  written  with 
the  ardent  desire  of  promoting  the  influence  of 
Christian  morality  ;  and  whoever  has  perused  these 
productions  of  her  pen,  and  was  acquainted  with 
the  virtues  of  her  heart,  must  readily  acknowledge 
that  she  exemplified,  in  every  station  of  life,  those 
characters  of  ideal  excellence  which  her  fancy 
painted.  She  will  again  be  mentioned  in  the  pro- 
gress of  this  work. 
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COLLEGE    LIFE    CONTINUED. 

Under  the  Professor's  guidance  and  instruction, 
considerable  progress  was  made  in  mathematical 
and  philosophical  studies  ;  and  that  this  must  have 
been  done,  appeared  from  his  always  speaking  of 
liis  pupil's  advancement  in  terms  of  strong  appro- 
bation, and  with  the  assurance  on  his  part,  that  he 
entertained  no  doubt  of  his.  arriving  at  the  highest 
honours.  This,  however,  did  not  actually  happen. 
His  heart  was  not  in  these  studies  ;  he  had  a  con- 
stant hankering  after  the  classics  and  bedes  lettres, 
and  again  and  again  detected  himself  in  the  depth 
of  old  English  literature,  when  he  should  have 
been  preparing  himself  for  the  Professor's  lectures. 
The  book  which  first  gave  him  a  taste  for  old 
English  Avriters,  the  poets  more  particularly,  was 
"  Percy's  Reliques,"  which  he  read  over  and  over 
again  with  inconceivable  satisfaction. 

He  was  proceeding  quietly  and  happily  in  this 
path,  when  an  incident  occurred,  which  disturbed 
him  not  a  little.  He  was  called  upon  in  his  turn,  to 
compose  and  repeat  a  declamation  in  the  chapel,  and 
a  prize  of  books  was  at  this  precise  period,  bequeathed 
by  a  former  master  of  the  college,  to  the  best  decla- 
mation of  the  year.  This  was  a  great  stimulus,  and 
roused  all  his  energies.  But  his  mortification  was 
undescribable,  when  sitting  down  to  compose  on 
the  given  subject,  he  found  he  could  make  nothing 
7  of 
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of  it.  The  mind,  it  is  true,  was  crowded  with 
ideas,  illustrations,  characters,  anecdotes,  but  he 
was  unable  to  combine  and  arranfi;e  them.  It  was 
still  worse  when  he  attempted  to  express  them  in 
Latin.  He  could  make  Latin  verse  readil}',  and 
with  .-^ome  degree  of  elc<fancc.  He  had  indeed 
written  themes,  made  translations  from  various 
English  authors  ;  but  the  thing  was  totally  dilfer- 
ent:  a  regular  composition  of  several  pages  first 
to  be  digested,  and  afterwards  recited,  seemed  to 
present  dilficuUies  invincible.  To  make  bad  worse 
he  had  brought  with  him  to  college  something  of  a 
reputation  for  classical  attainment,  and  at  exami- 
ration  first,  and  afterwards  at  tlie  ordinary  college 
lectures,  he  certainly  did  not  lose  the  footing  he 
had  gained.  But  original  composition  was  a  very 
distinct  matter,  and  more  particularly  in  Latin.  The 
time  was  limited,  the  last  day  came,  and  he  had  made 
very  little  progress.  He  however  put  something  to- 
gether, and  with  the  help  of  a  little  self-command^ 
and  a  tolerable  good  manner  and  modulation  of 
voice,  he  got  through  better  than  he  expected. 
He  was,  however,  abashed  and  ashamed  to  put  the 
composition  into  the  hands  of  the  tutor,  which  it 
was  customary  to  do.  It  was  very  indifferent,  and 
at  best  but  Endish  Latin.  It  must  be  unnecessary 
to  say,  that  the  declamation  prize  was  not  gained 
this  year,  but  it  was  the  next. 

"  Here. 
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"  Here  let  me  speak  the  truth. — (Loquitur  pr& 
tempore  Se.vagenarius.) — I  never  encountered  any 
literary  difficulty  in  the  whole  course  of  nny  studies 
greater  than  that  of  a  proficiency  in  writing  Latin, 
properly  so  called,     i'or  alas  !  though  I  did  obtain 
the  prize  in  the  subsequent  competition  of  my  bro- 
ther under- graduates,  1  think  that  at  this  time  I  should 
be  afraid  and  ashamed   to  peruse  the  successful 
essay.     It  must  have  been  from   a   mere  relative 
superiority,    and   from   no  intrinsic    merit  in  the 
composition   itself.      It  is  very  singular,  but  very 
true,  I  could  read  the  language  with  sufficient  faci- 
lity ;  I  could  speak  it  with  a  sort  of  fluency,  and 
in  my  Act,  and  other  exercises  of  the  School,   was 
^complimented  for  this  very  talent  by  the  Moderator, 
who  was  an  approved  scholar,  and  was  afterwards 
the  author  of  a  popular  tract  on  Greek  and  Latin 
jnetres.     Yet    f    could  not  catch  the  idiom — the 
Thythm  was  English.   At  a  subsequent  period  I  was 
more  successful,    and   at  length   I   could  write  it 
habitually,  with  correct  and  real  Latinity.     But  in 
the  interval,   a  circumstance  occurred  which  I  will 
candidly  relate. 

"  I  have  vt'ritten  more  than  one  Harveian  Oration 

for  different  members  of  the  college,  who  were  my 

friends.     I  was  present  at  the  delivery  of  the  firs^ 

.  which  I  wrote,  and  so,  unluckily,  was  Sir  William 

Fordyce,  a  most  excellent  scholar.     When   it  was 

finished 
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finished,  several  of  the  members  complimented  my 
friend  on  the  composition  ;  but  I  had  the  mortiti- 
cation  of  hearing  Sir  William  whisper  a  stander-by, 
that  it  was  good  English  Latin.  Wiiat  he  said  was 
perfectly  true.     iMy  next  essay  was  better." 

Perhaps  it  should  in  strict  propriety  have  been 
related,  that  the  writer  of  these  memoranda  con- 
cerning himself,  did  not  proceed  to  the  university 
M-holly  unacquainted  with  mathematical  learning^ 
and  in  justice  a  tribute  of  respect  siiould  have  been 
paid  to  one  who  well  deserved  it. 

There  were  a  number  of  tradesmen  of  the  middle 
rank,  or  rather  somewhat  below  it,  \\ho  formed  a- 
society  for  their  mutual  improvement  and  assistance 
in  knowledge.  The  very  idea  implies  them  to  be 
what  they  actually  were,  men  of  considerable  ta- 
lents; indeed,  as  well  as  can  be  remembered,  ther^ 
v^as  not  one  among;  them,  who  does  not  deserve  a 
separate  memoir.  Humbled  and  limited  as  their 
education  must  have  necessarily  been,  the  very 
meanest  of  them  had  some  knowledge  of  the 
classics,  or  had  made  some  proficiency  in  ma- 
thematics and  philosophy.  It  were  to  be  wished, 
that  more  particulars  could  be  obtained  concerning 
tljem.  One  was  the  most  extraordinary  and  eccen- 
tric character  that  ever  lived,  to  whom  some  slight- 
allusion  has  been  made  before.  He  had  been  ap- 
prentice to  a  cooper,  a  private  soldier,  a  journey- 
man-weaver, and   a  writer  to  an  attorney ;  yet  he 
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was  a  ver\'  good  Latin  scholar,  and  had  attained  no 
comtemptible  proficiency  in  Greek  ;  but  he  was  an 
excellent  mathematician,  and  of  no  mean  acquire- 
ments in  philosophical  knowledge.  As  his  income 
was  of  course  exceedingly  scanty,  he  made  the 
experiment  upon  how  little  he  could  actually  sub- 
gist,  in  case  of  necessity ;  and  strange  as  it  may 
seem,  he  made  something  less  than  a  halfpenny  a 
day  suffice.  He  bought  a  farthing's  worth  of  po- 
tatoes, and  a  farthing's  worth  of  salt,  and  he  saved 
from  each  day  of  both,  what  proved  sufficient  for 
his  dinner  on  Sunday. 

This,  however,  was  not  the  person  who  assisted 
the  Sexagenarian.  The  name  of  his  friend  was 
Peter  B — y.  lie  was  what  is  called  a  Throwster, 
of  which  no  further  explanation  can  here  be 
given,  than  by  saying  that  his  occupation  was, 
to  prepare  the  yarn  for  the  weaver.  His  situ- 
ation was  of  the  humblest  kind,  but  never  was 
there  a  more  acute,  intelligent,  or  able  man.  His 
knowledge  of  mathematics  was  surprizing;  but 
bow  he  obtained  it,  nobody  could  imagine.  He 
was  perfectly  self-taught,  or  at  least  had  no  better 
instruction  than  a  common  charity-school  sup- 
plied ;  and  what  he  might  have  obtained  both 
of  acquirements  and  celebrity,  with  the  advan- 
tages of  education,  and  under  more  favourable 
circumstances  of  local  situation,  it  is  not  easy 
to  ascertain.     Be  this  as  it  may,  it  was  impossible 

not 
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not  to  admire  the  precision  and  clearness  of  his 
mode  of  instructing ;  and  tlic  Sexagenarian  left 
liun,  after  spending  an  hour  in  the  day  with  him 
for  two  or  three  months,  as  well  acquainted  with 
Euclid  and  simple  equations  as  it  was  necessary 
to  be.  No  mention  would  have  been  made  of 
this  person,  whose  memory  much  deserves  respect, 
but  fur  his  mental  endowments,  lie  had,  how- 
ever, even  after  he  had  passed  the  middle  age 
of  life,  most  extraordinary  agility.  He  could  do, 
what  few  other  persons  would  ever  attempt.  He 
used  to  take  a  few  steps,  and  putting  one  of  his 
feet  against  the  wall,  would  turn  the  other  over  it, 
so  as  to  make  a  complete  revolution  of  his  body. 
He  performed  many  similar  feats  of  activity. 

It  is  not  known  that  any  specimens  of  his  talents 
were  printed,  except  in  the  Ladies'  Diary,  to  which 
be  was  a  frequent  contributor ;  and  to  which,  if  the 
reader  will  refer,  if  he  shall  have  the  opportunity, 
he  will,  from  about  the  years  lyGS  to  1780,  have 
sufficient  demonstration,  that  this  venerable  and 
early  instructor  of  our  friend,  merits  the  tribute  of 
respect  wliich  is  here  paid  hini. 


CHAP. 
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Parce  Venturis,  tibi  mors  pararaur. 
Sis  licet  segnis,  properamus  ip.si. 


JLn  this  place  also,  as  far  as  these  Recollections 
can  avail,  let  us  rescue  from  the  oblivion  it  by  no 
means  merits,  the  memory  of  a  man  somewhat,  as 
appears  from  the  dates,  our  friend's  junior  in 
standing,  but  of  extraordinary  talents,  the  greatest 
simplicity  of  mind  and  manners;  and  though  of  no 
mean  proficiency  in  classical  and  mathematical 
learning,  artless,  modest,  and  entirely  unassuming. 
Alas  !  he  died  prematurely  ;  and,  from  the  unfor- 
tunate bias  which  he  subsequently  took,  he  might 
probably  not  have  entirely  fulfilled  the  promise  of 
his  talents,  and  the  expectations  of  his  friends. 
His  name  was  G  *  *  *  ;  he  was  the  son  of  a  pork- 
butcher,  but  he  discovered  when  a  child  such  acute- 
ncss  of  remark,  and  po^^  ers  of  reflection,  that  his 
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parents  determined  to  give  him  the  best  education 
which  their  humble  means  afforded. 

He  was  unlucky  in  imbibing  his  first  rudiments. 
He  was  placed  under  the  tuition  of  the  eccentric 
character  introduced  in  one  or  two  preceding  pas- 
sages of  this  narrative,  and  to  be  mentioned  again 
hereafter,  who  boldly  and  openly  professed  not  to 
be  a  christian,  for  the  most  preposterous  of  all  rea- 
sqns,  namely,  that  the  lives  of  the  professors  of 
Christianity,  did  not  correspond  with  its  precepts. 
He  did  indeed  allow  a  final  cause,  but  his  ideas  even 
on  this  head,  were  rude,  perplexed  and  confused ; 
they  bewildered   himself,  and   confounded  others. 
But  the  quality  by  which  he  was  most  strongly  and 
peculiarly  characterized,  and  which  from  principle 
he  communicated  to  others,  was  a  universal  scepti- 
cism.    His  first  and  last  maxim  to  his  pupils  was 
believe  nothing  but  on  proof.     The  eflfects  of  this 
injunction  on  a  mind  so  constituted  as  was  that  of 
this  young  man,  may  be  easily   anticipated.     He 
doubted  of  every  thing,  extended  his  suspicions  to 
whatever  came  within  the  sphere  of  his  observa- 
tion, and,  as  far  as  recollection  goes,  the  impres- 
sion remains  strongly  fixed,  that  he  ultimately  fell 
a  victim  to  the  gloomy  sentiments,  which  ill-founded 
notions  and  prejudices  on  the  subject  of  religion 
inspired. 

He  was  recommended   to  the  Sexagenarian  by 
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a  common  friend,  an  amiable  clergyman,  and 
excellent  scholar,  who  for  a  time  directed  the 
course  of  his  studies,  and  assisted  the  young  man's 
literary  views.  The  writer  of  these  memoranda, 
as  appears  from  his  notes,  undertook  to  read  with 
him  certain  parts  of  Homer,  Horace,  and  Virgil. 
It  was  his  custom  to  interrupt  him  with  perpetual 
questions,  which  were  sometimes  answered  to  his 
satisfaction,  but  often  far  otherwise  ;  but  what  was 
most  surprizing,  the  most  animated  and  beautiful 
passages  excited  no  emotions  of  gratification  or 
delight :  and  on  beins  asked  whether  he  did  not 
admire  such  and  such  descriptions,  as  eharae- 
teristic  of  superior  genius,  he  would  say,  they  arc 
very  pretty,  but  what  is  the  use  of  them?  I  leara 
nothing  from  them  ;  tliey  prove  nothing. 

With  mathematics  it  was  far  otherwise.  Euclid  in 
particular  was  the  constant  theme  of  his  praise  and 
admiration,  and  his  progress  accordingly  kept  pace 
with  his  partiality  in  this  branch  of  study.  In  pro- 
gress of  time,  he  was  admitted  a  member  of  Pem- 
broke-hall, in  Cambridge,  where  he  studied  so  in- 
tensely, that  his  health  was  materially  injured. 
Qur  friend,  it  seems,  saw  him  but  once  afterwards  j 
he  then  retained  all  his  early  peculiarities,  with  a 
proportionable  increase  of  scepticism,  and  more 
pai:ticularly  so,  in  what  regarded  religion.  When 
next  enquired  after,  he  was  no  more.     Having  an 
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opportunity  of  visiting  the  place  of  his  nativity,  the 
friend  who  writes  this  record  of  him,  was  anxious 
to  obtain  some  further  anecdotes  concerning  him. 
But  alas  !  no  one  was  found  who  bad  even  the  re- 
membrance of  his  name;  gladly  therefore  do  we 
render  this  imperfect  tribute  to  his  talents,  his 
attainments,  and  his  truly  amiable  manners,  bating 
the  waywardness  which  the  extreme  singularity  of 
his  opinions  threw  around  him,  and  which  to  stran- 
gers made  him  appear  in  a  less  acceptable  point  of 
view. 

But  it  is  time  to  return  to  the  university.  Ac- 
cording to  the  manuscript,  our  friend's  studies 
appear  to  have  proceeded  in  the  even  and  ordinary 
course.  He  got  progressively  some  addition  to  his 
stock  of  knowledge,  and  his  tutor  and  fellow-colle- 
gians anticipated  for  him  higher  honours  and  dis- 
tinctions than  he  afterwards  attained.  He  affirms, 
that  he  was  much  captivated  with  the  simple  but 
energetic  manner  of  the  celebrated  Dr.  Ogden's 
preaching ;  he  also  occasionally  frequented  a  cha- 
pel, where  a  ]\Ir.  Robinson  preached,  who  was  a 
very  popular  teacher  among  the  dissenters,  and 
who  afterwards  published  various  works  which 
were  well  received  :  he,  however,  decidedly  gave 
the  preference  to  Dr.  Ogden.  He  also  makes  re- 
peated mention  of  Michael  Lort,  of  bibliographical 
-memory,  old  Cole  of  Milton,  Masters,  the  histo- 
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rian  of  Corpus  Christi  College.  Concerning  these 
individuals,  we  could  relate  many  particulars  from 
our  friend's  papers ;  but  the  subject  has  been  so 
ably  handled  by  Mr.  Nichols,  in  his  Anecdotes  of 
Bowyer  and  his  Press,  that  it  seems  less  necessary. 
The  great  antiquarian  Gough,  the  very  accom- 
plished Michael  Tyson,  Wale,  the  artist,  &c.  &c. 
came  frequently  within  the  sphere  of  his  personal 
knowledge;  but  for  the  reason  adduced  in  the 
preceding  paragraph,  we  forbear  any  particular 
details  concerning  them.  Old  Masters,  it  seems, 
had  a  son  of  singular  character,  person,  and  de- 
meanour. He  affected,  on  all  occasions,  the  great- 
est parsimony  as  to  dress,  and  other  expences ;  his 
suit  of  clothes  was  made  of  what  the  young  men 
of  that  day  called  Ditto  ;  he  knew  that  bis  fortune 
would  be  considerable,  but  he  preferred  living 
in  a  garret,  to  one  of  the  better  rooms  to  which 
he  was  entitled ;  his  spoons  were  of  pewter ;  his 
tea  apparatus  the  meanest  that  could  be  procured  ; 
but  he  was  sharp  and  sensible,  and  alledged,  in 
vindication  of  his  whimsicality,  that  he  wanted 
things  for  their  use,  and  not  for  show.  He  would 
certainly  have  been  distinguished  in  life  by  many 
great  eccentricities,  but  he  died  prematurely  of  a 
consumption. 

There  ivas  another  contemporary  of  a  singularity 
of  character,  which  seems  worthy  of  being  recorded. 

He 
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He  was  educated  at  a  public  school,  was  a  very 
good  scholar,  of  agreeable  manners,  and  of  rigid 
accuracy  as  to  his  moral  conduct;  but  he  had  the 
infirmity  amounting  almost  to  disease,  of  the  most 
invincible  indolence.  There  was  no  rousing  him 
to  exertion  of  any  kind;  he  could  with  difficulty  be 
prevailed  upon  to  stir  from  the  precincts  of  the 
college  ;  with  still  greater  difficulty  it  was,  that  he 
could  be  induced  to  rise  in  the  morning  to  chapel. 
He  had  been  expostulated  with,  threatened  hy  his 
superiors,  and  at  length  was  unequivocally  assured, 
that  if  he  did  not  appear  at  chapel  some  morning 
in  the  following  ueek,  he  should  certainly  be  rus- 
ticated. Every  morning  but  one  had  passed  away 
and  he  was  still  not  visible.  As  our  friend  had  an 
esteem  for  him,  he  undertook  to  call  him  himself, 
on  the  only  morning  remaining  for  his  probation; 
he  determined  to  see  him  dress,  and  con- 
duct him  to  chapel.  He  accordingly  went  to  his 
apartment  in  due  time ;  woke,  and  so  far  roused 
.him,  that  he  sate  up,  and  began  to  dress,  but 
very  reluctantly.  To  prevent,  as  was  imagined, 
the  possibility  of  his  lying  down  again,  he  took 
the  pitcher  of  water  standing  by  his  washing-stand, 
and  emptied  it  into  his  bed.  He  then  went  to 
chapel,  expecting  him  every  moment.  Alas !  he 
came  not. 
The  writer  of  these  notes  afterwards  went  up 

to 
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to  his  room,  and  found  him  fast  asleep  upon  the 
wet  bed-clothes.  The  result  was,  that  he  Mas 
sent  from  college.  On  subsequent  enquiry  after 
him,  it  was  found  that  he  had  got  into  orders, 
but  that  the  same  unaccountable  perverseness  and 
indolence  still  accompanied  him.  lie  would  keep 
the  parishioners  waiting  in  the  church  yard,  till 
they  went  auay  in  disgust.  It  is  feared  that  he 
was  afterwards  reduced  to  great  inconveniences, 
and  we  believe  that  he  is  now  dead. 

About  the  same  period,  the  college  was  electrified 
by  an  occurrence  which  fortunately  does  not  very 
frequently  happen.     A  young  man,  of  good  family 
and  connections,  had  been  admitted  from   one  of 
the  great  public  schools ;  but  when  the  day  fixed 
for  his  leaving  his  parental  house  for  the  university 
arrived,  he  suddenly  disappeared,  to  the  extreme 
consternation  of  his  friends.     After  a  diligent  en- 
quiry, it  appeared  that  he  had  been  seduced   by  a 
notorious  beldam  of  high  rank  and  fashion,  with 
whom  he  was  residing  in  some  remote  and  obscure 
place.     He  was  rescued  from  her  temporary  grasp, 
and  brought  to  his  destined  abode;  but  his  mind 
was  vitiated,  and  he  constantly  longed   for  the  gar- 
dens of  his  Armida.     No  great  time  elapsed  before 
the  sorceress  pursued  him,  and  once  more  caught 
him  in  her  toils.     It  is  supposed  she  was  tired  of 
him  at  last,  for  after  a  while  he  returned  to  his  duty, 

and 
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and  continued  in  it  without  fui  tlier  moicstation  and 
interru[)tion  ;  but  he  had  incurred  a  habit  of  profuse 
expense,  incompatible  with  his  situation,  with  an 
aversion  to  any  thing  like  study  or  confinement. 
He  obtained,  however,  by  his  connections,  consider- 
able preferment;  but  we  understand  that  he  died 
at  no  advanced  period.  His  paramour,  we  are 
inclined  to  think,  yet  lives,  the  victim,  it  may  be 
reasonably  8upi)osed,  of  the  bitterest  remorse.  If 
her  mind  should  ever  wander  to  the  person  alluded 
to  above,  her  sensations  of  self-reproach  will  nof 
i?e  greatly  palliated. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER    IX. 


Qui  pectore  niagno 
Spemque,  metumque  dornas  vitio  subliiiiior  omui. 


XT  looks  perhaps  something  like  story-telling,  but 
one  incident  leads  to  the  remembrance  of  another, 
and  this  seems  no  improper  place  to  relate  from  our 
manuscript,  a  fact,  or  rather  series  of  facts,  which 
in  hands  accustomed  to  the  manufacture  of  such 
articles,  would  make  no  uninteresting  novel. 

Among  the  Sexagenarian's  college  acquaintance, 
was  a  young  man  of  elegant  person,  manners,  and 
accomplishments.  He  distinguished  himself  on 
every  occasion,  and  left  the  university  with  the 
highest  character.  As  he  was  our  friend's  senior, 
they  were  not  at  that  period  very  intimate,  but 
they  met,  it  seems,  afterwards  in  life,  and  for  many 
years  continued  upon  terms  of  cordial  friendship. 
He  was  invited  to  an  honourable  situation  in  a  very 
7  illustrious 
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illustrious  family,  and  it  is  hardly  necessary  to  add, 
after  what  has  been  premised,  that  he  discharged 
the  duties  of  it,  to  the  entire  satisfaction  of  his 
employers.  He  was  thus  in  the  progress  to  all 
that  rank  and  fortune  could  bestow,  when  one  of 
the  daughters  of  the  family  became  susceptible  of 
the  very  strongest  impressions  in  his  favour.  What 
was  to  be  done  ?  To  remain  in  his  situation  was 
imprudent;  to  encourage  the  too  apparent  par- 
tiality was  dishonourable,  for  marriage  was  impos- 
sible. The  matter  in  a  very  short  interval  became 
so  palpable,  that  it  was  proposed  to  him  to  travel 
for  three  years,  with  the  assurance  that  if  he  mar- 
ried on  his  return,  a  very  handsome  provision 
should  be  made  for  him.  He  accordingly  went 
abroad,  and  was  absent  for  the  time  specified. 
Immediately  on  his  return,  he  formed  a  connection, 
in  which  the  heart  had  not  so  much  to  do,  as  the 
desire  of  being  honourably  settled,  and  of  placing 
himself  beyond  the  reach  of  danger  and  suspicion, 
from  a  quarter,  to  which  he  still  looked  with  a  kind 
of  lingering  regret,  and  from  which  also  he  reason- 
ably expected  the  promised  mark  of  favour  and 
distinction. 

In  the  interval,  he  and  the  writer  of  our  ]\JS.  en- 
countered one  another  and  renewed  their  college  ac- 
quaintance.  He  visited  our  friend,  andbecameal- 
most  an  inmate  of  his  family.  They  had  at  this  time 
with  them  a  young  lady,  of  the  most  captivating 
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manners,  great  mental  endowments,  elegant  in  her 
person,  and  of  very  considerable  fortune.  Un- 
fortunately, she  also  had  entangled  herself  in  a 
connection,  in  which  her  principal  view  was  a 
regular  establishment.  Her  parents  were  dead,  and 
she  boarded,  not  very  comfortably  to  her  views  and 
feelings,  in  one  of  those  houses  where  some  respect- 
able female  receives  and  protects  young  ladies  of 
fortune.  These  ill  starred  parties,  forgetful  of  their 
mutual  eno-ao-ements,  conceived  the  stroniiest  at- 
tachment  to  one  another,  thus  placing  the  Sexage- 
narian and  his  family  in  a  situation  of  the  greatest 
perplexity  and  distress. — Incidents  occurred,  and 
scenes  were  frequently  repeated,  which  it  is  not 
consistent  vvith  the  object  of  this  narrative  to  de- 
tail and  describe ;  but  which  would  be  allowed 
their  full  share  of  pathos  and  interest  in  any  of 
the  better  works  of  imagination. 

After  an  interval,  perhaps  somewhat  too  long  pro- 
tracted, the  streams  returned  to  their  proper  chan- 
nels.— Their  sentiments  of  delicacy  and  honour  led 
each  of  them,  to  the  honourable  performance  of  their 
first  engagements.-^The  gentleman  received  the 
distinctions  which  had  been  promised  him,  but  whe- 
ther from  the  causes  which  have  been  recited  above, 
whether  from  infirmity  of  health,  or  from  worldly 
vexations,  it  cannot  be  said,  but  true  it  is,  that  hia 
mind  became  soured,  and  his  manners  captious  and 
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irritable.  In  contradiction  to  his  former  character 
of  courtesy  and  kindness,  he  was  always  involved  ia 
controversy  and  dispute,  and  at  length  died  at  a 
premature  age,  unpopular  and  unbeloved.  Of  the 
lady  it  is  only  necessary  to  say,  that  she  became  the 
amiable  mother  of  numerous  children,  and  for  any 
thing  known  to  the  contrary,  may  yet  be  alive  to 
peruse  this  narrative ;  if  she  docs,  she  will  bear 
willing  testimou}^  to  its  accuracy. 

During  his  residence  in  the  university,  our  friend 
appears  to  have  constantly  frequented  the  Divinity 
schools  whenever  Dr.  Watson  presided  as  Regius 
Professor.  He  expresses  with  great  warmth  how 
much  he  was  charmed  with  the  grace  of  his  manner, 
the  dignity  of  his  deportment,  the  elegance  of  his 
latinity,  and  the  fluency  of  his  diction.  He  seems 
to  have  regarded  him  with  awe  and  reverence,  yet 
he  certainly  had  a  certain  solemn  pompousness  of 
demeanour,  which  rendered  him  less  acceptable  to 
many.-^He  was  not  at  the  time  of  which  we  are 
speaking  elevated  to  the  Episcopacy,  but  he  was 
soon  afterwards.  An  honest  publican,  who  was  his 
neighbour,  in  order  to  testify  his  great  respect  for 
Dr.  Watson,  took  down  his  loner  established  sisn  of 
Bishop  Blaize  and  substituted  for  it  the  head  of  Dr. 
Watson ;  a  wicked  wag  of  the  university,  saving  his 
presence,  we  believe  he  is  now  a  Bishop,  wrote  an 
epigram  on  the  occasion, 

1  Two 


60 

-     Two  of  a  trade  can  ne'er  agree. 
No  proverb  e'er  was  juster. 
They've  ta'en  down  Bishop  Blaize  do  you  see. 
And  put  up  Bishop  Bluster. 

At  this  period  also  Dr.  Hallifax  presided  in  the 
Law  schools  with  great  dignity  and  effect.  He  was 
an  admirable  scholar,  and  spoke  Latin  with  peculiar 
facility  and  elegance.  About  the  period  of  our 
friend's  leavini;  the  university,  he  also  was  made  a 
Bishop,  and  the  edition  which  he  subsequently  pub- 
lished of  Butler's  Analogy,  sufficiently  demonstrates 
that  those  honours  were  not  improperly  bestowed. 
Bishop  Watson  yet  survives ;  but  it  is  a  matter  of 
some  regret  that  none  of  his  friends  have  undertaken 
to  give  a  more  extended  biographical  sketch  of 
Bishop  Hallifax.  He  was  a  very  considerable 
man,  of  great  abilities  and  of  profound  learn- 
ing. He  also  filled  highly  dignified  and  important 
offices,  and  it  seems  unjust  that  one  so  circum- 
stanced and  conditioned,  should  be  suffered  to  pass 
away,  without  some  more  substantial  memorial  of 
his  worth  and  usefulness,  than  has  yet  appeared. 

When  about  half  the  period  of  residence  at  the 
university  had  been  fulfilled,  Mr.  Pitt  appeared 
among  the  students.  The  great  and  illustrious  Pitt, 
whose  talents,  patriotism,  and  firmness  saved  his 
country,  and  handed  down  a  lesson  to  Europe, 
which  in  the  event,  preserved  that  also.     But  let  us 
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forbear  to  anticipate  events  and  circumstances  to 
Avliich  the  narrative  will  in  due  course  lead.     Let 
us  be  Satisfied  with  saying  here,  that  the  Sexagena- 
rian well  remembereii  his   first  appearance  at  the 
university.     He    excited    no   interest  or   curiosity 
from  his  person  or  manners.      He  had  even  at  that 
early  period  a  certain  austerity  of  aspect,  and  stiff- 
ness of  manner,  by  no  means  calculated  to  conciliate 
on  a  first  introduction.     He  was  characterised  by 
an  air  of  much  deeper  thoughtfulness  than  is  usually 
to  be  discerned  in  persons  so  young,  and  he  was 
very  seldom  seen  in  the  society  of  young  men  of 
similar  rank  and  situation  with  himself.     His  most 
usual  companion  was  his  tutor,  upon  whose  arm  he 
generally  leaned.    He  was  remarkable  for  the  plain- 
ness of  his  dress,  and  was,  it  is  known,  particularly 
correct  in  his  attention  to  the  local  rules  of  his 
college,  and  to  the  general  regulations  of  the  uni- 
versity.    It  is  also  on  record,  that  he  lived  at  in- 
considerable ex  pence,  an  expence  which  some  of 
the  young  pert  coxcombs  of  the  present  day  would 
contemplate  with  a  disdainful  sneer. — Poor  crea- 
tures!— They  are  generally  satisfied  with  the  volup* 
tuous  pleasures  of  to-day ;  his  great  mind  was  pro- 
bably expanding  into  future  times,  and  anticipating 
the  period  when  his  genius  and  talents  might  have 
their  due  and  proper  exercise  upon  nations. 

Our  friend  very  frequently  saw  Mr.  Pitt  subse- 
quently 
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quently  in  lifc^  and  observed  that  his  external  car- 
riage and  demeanour  remained  unaltered.  Yet  he 
had  opportunity  of  knowing  from  those  who  lived 
%vith  Pitt  in  the  greatest  familiarity  and  intimacy, 
that  in  the  privacy  of  retirement,  he  was  conde- 
scending and  affable,  even  to  playfuhiess,  and 
would  read  with  glee  the  lighter  kinds  of  poetry  to 
the  ladies. — ^One  expression  can  never  be  forgotten, 
which  was  used  by  the  man  who  knew  him  best,, 
namely,  his  private  secretary.—"  Mr.  Pitt  was  so 
very  amiable  in  private  and  domestic  life,  that  it 
was  like  living  with  an  angel." 

So  much  has  been  said  and  written  on  the  sub- 
ject of  Mr.  Pitt,  that  it  seems  at  first  superfluous 
to  discuss  it  further.  But  these  are  the  Sexagena- 
rian's opinions  on  this  great  man. 

"  My  own  fortunes  were  too  deeply  implicated 
in  his,  to  pass  the  asra  of  his  memorable  life  with 
very  slight  mention. — I  always  admired,  and  as  far 
as  I  could,  supported  his  principles. —  I  exerted  all 
my  powers  in  behalf  of  the  great  and  anxious  ques- 
tions, which  exercised  his  firm  and  lofty  mind,  at 
the  most  momentous  crisis  which,  perhaps,  this 
country  ever  saw;  "when  the  acknowledgment  of 
being  the  advocate  of  Pitt,  and  of  the  measures 
prompted,  guided,  and  matured  by  him,  was  at- 
tended with  personal  risk,  or  at  least  with  menaces 
and  with  alarms.     I  boast  of  being  one  of  these 
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same  alarmists ;  but  I  had  noble  support  and  ho- 
nourable associates,  whose  genius,  talents,  virtue, 
and  integrity,  might  well  endure  to  be  weighed  in 
the  opposite  scale  with  those  who,  perhaps,  whilst 
they  felt  alarm  themselves,  from  a  far  different 
source,  affected  the  language  of  ridicule,  disdain, 
and  security.  Their  alarm  was,  lest  Mr.  Pitt  and 
his  band  of  real  patriots,  should  frustrate  the  at- 
tempts of  his  adversaries,  and  save  his  country. 
But  he  did  save  it;  and  I  humbly  and  gratefully 
thank  the  Supreme  Disposer  of  human  events,  that 
I  have  been  permitted  to  see  the  successful,  the 
glorious  termination,  of  that  wise  and  sagacious 
system  of  politics,  contrived  by  his  wisdom,  prose- 
cuted by  his  firmness,  and  sanctioned  by  the  wise 
and  good  of  every  nation  in  Europe.  With  respect 
to  myself  I  was,  indeed,  but  a  very  humble  instru- 
ment, but  I  played  the  best  part  I  could,  and  had 
the  gratification,  the  happiness  of  knowing,  that 
Mr.  Pitt  thought  my  labours  effectual. — That  he 
did  think  so  appeared  in  the  event. — I  had  substai> 
tial  marks  of  his  good  opinion  and  friendship." 


CHAP, 


CHAPTER  X. 


IMiiUiplicat  taraen  liunc,  gravitas  autoris,  honorem. 
El  niajestatem,  res  data,  dantis  liabet. 


^'1.11.  PITT'S  tutor  was  so  intimately  connected 
with  every  thing  relating  to  his  illustrious  friend, 
that  we  cannot  any  where  more  properly  introduce 
what  appears  in  our  manuscript  about  him.  This 
eminent  person's  mind  is  of  far  too  high  a  stamp 
to  experience  any  thing  like  mortification  or  chagrin 
at  the  mention  of  his  origin,  and  the  rank  of  his 
forefathers'.  It  has,  indeed,  been  said,  that  some 
remoter  branch  of  the  family  had  been  of  the  rank 
of  baronet.  Be  this  as  it  may,  wheru  our  friend 
first  went  to  the  university,  he  spent  a  part  of  the 
day  where  he  reu)embered  seeing  the  name,  con- 
nected with  some  lucrative  mercantile  concern. 
This  he  afterwards  found  was  the  father,  who,  on 
his  son's  elevation,  retired  from  business  to  a  very 

respectable 


65 

respectable  And  comfortable  rfesidehcc  in  the  pJacd 
where  hci  had  lived  so  long  and  so  reputably ;  and 
died  riot  long  since,  full  of  years  and  peace.  On 
our  friend's  arrival  at  Cambridge,  Dr.  P.  was  soon 
pointed  out  to  him,  and  he  was  at  first  very  unfa- 
vourably impressed  with  his  forbidding  appearance. 
His  countenance  was,  to  his  apprehension,  strongly 
marked  with  harshness  and  austerity.  This  idea 
weighed  so  deeply  upon  his  mind^  that  afterwards, 
when  in  the  Senate  House  under  examination  for 
his  degree,  Professor  *****  thought  he  was  not 
likely  to  have  justice  done  him,  and  desired  Dr. 
*  *  *  ♦  to  see  "vVhat  he  could  do,  he  was  so  much 
under  the  influence  of  prejudice  against  him,  that 
he  declined  it,  to  his  most  obvious  disadvantage. 

He  felt  himself,  however,  bound  in  duty  and 
gratitude,  to  acknowledge  that  never  were  first 
impressions  more  fallacious. — He  was  afterwards 
admitted  to  tlie  Bishop  on  terms  of  familiarity, 
indeed  we  may  say  friendship,  and  a  more  amiable, 
courteous,  excellent  man  never  lived*  But  to  expa- 
,  tiate  on  these  qualities  here,  would  be  wandering 
from  the  course.  Fortunately  for  Dr.  *  *  *  *  *j 
Pembroke  was  the  college  selected  for  Mr.  Pitt's 
place  of  education.'— The  society  could  theix  boast  of 
no  other  person  equally  qualified  to  superintend  the 
studies  of  a  youth,  so  circumstanced,  and  so  endow- 
ed. It  was  perfectly  natural,  that  a  great  intimacy 
VOL.  r.  F  should 
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should  be  progressively  formed  and  cemented  be- 
tween the  instructor  and  the  pupil,  and  it  is  alike 
honourable  to  both,  that  this  attachment  continued 
without  interruption,  to  the  very  last  moment  of 
Mr.  Pitt's  too  abbreviated  life. 

Among  his  other  qualities  and  accomplishments 
•Dr.  *  *  *  *  had  one,  by  the  exercise  of  which  he 
had  attained  the  highest  distinctions  in  the  power 
of  the  university  to  bestow ;  and  which  could  not 
fail  of  being  peculiarly  useful  and  important  to  Mr. 
Pitt  in  his  situation  of  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer. 
This  was  a  remarkable  acuteness  and  knowledge 
with  respect  to  every  thing  connected  with  nume- 
rical computations. — This  talent  was  of  course  ex- 
ercised to  good  account. — Mr.  Pitt  was  not  at  all 
backward  in  acknowledging  the  merits  of  his  early 
instructor,  and  the  claims  of  his  friend.  If  we 
mistake  not,  his  first  preferment  was  a  Prebend  in 
Westminster;  this  was  not  held  long,  before  in 
quick  succession  it  was  followed  by  a  Canon  Resi- 
dentiaryship,  a  Deanery,  and  a  Bishopric. 

In  all  these  situations  Dr.  *  *  *  *  proved  himself 
no  indolent  consumer  of  the  emoluments  of  his 
high  offices  :  a  more  vigilant,  active,  useful  Prelate 
never  adorned  the  bench.  The  able  works  which 
he  has  produced  in  succession,  are  to  be  classed 
among  the  most  valuable  publications  of  modern 
times.     Not  alone  useful  to  students  in  theology, 
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to  the  rights  of  the  church,  and  the  general  inte- 
rests of  literature,  they  form  standard  hooks  of  re- 
ference and  authority  for  all  writers  on  theological 
subjects,  now  and  hereafter.  Perhaps  the  Refuta- 
tion of  Calvinism  is  that  which  displays  most  effec- 
tually the  Bishop's  powers  of  argument,  extensive 
reading,  and  controversial  skill.  This  work  has 
been  repeatedly  attacked,  but  never  will  be  an- 
sweredi  They  who  shall  have  the  charge  of  pupils 
intended  for  the  Ecclesiastical  profession,  never  can 
be  said  to  have  discharged  their  duty,  unless  they 
enforce  the  most  familiar  acquaintance  with,  and 
the  repeated  contemplation  of  the  Elements  of 
Theology.  But  we  can  only  touch  on  these  sub- 
jects, for  having  much  to  say  of  manyj  it  appears 
necessary  to  curtail  our  friend's  memorandums,  and 
be  satisfied  with  giving  their  substance,  even  when 
speaking  of  those  who,  like  the  Bishop  of  *  *  *  ^^ 
would  justify  long  and  circumstantial  detail. 

It  has  been  understood  that  Mr.  Pitt  took  much 
and  anxious  pains  to  elevate  his  tutor  and  friend 
to  the  see  of  Canterbury,  and  that  he  would  have 
succeeded,  but  that  the  King  considered  himself  as 
pledged  to  Bishop  *  *  *.  Nobody  entertains  the 
smallest  doubt  that  the  Archbishopric  of  York 
was  intended  for  him,  if  Lord  Grenville  had  conti- 
nued in  office.  It  is  equally  notorious  that  at  the 
decease  of  Bishop  Randolph,  the  Bishopric  of  Lon- 
.  '  F  2  don 
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don  was  pressed  upon  him,  which,  however,  for 
various  reasons,  important  to  himself  and  his  family, 
he  declined.  There  is  one  more  fact  to  mention 
concerning  this  distinguished  prelate,  and  we  must 
have  done. 

A  whimsical  old  gentleman  of  Lincolnshire, 
whose  name  was  T— -,  conceived  a  great  partia- 
lity for  the  Bishop,  and  principally  from  his  punc* 
tual  and  conscientious  discharge  of  the  Episcopal 
duty.  After  a  few  interviews  this  attachment  in- 
creased, and  he  openly  avowed  his  determination  to 
make  Dr.  p  *  *  *  *  his  sole  heir  and  residuary 
legatee.     But  the  matter  was  supposed  to  be  sus? 

pended  but  on  a  slight  thread,  for  Mr.  T had 

done  the  same  by  others,  and  made  similar  pro-r 
mises  again  and  again.  Indeed,  if  our  friend  was 
rightly  informed,  the  circumstance  of  his  tea  not 
being  made  one  evening  in  a  manner  perfectly 
agreeable  to  the  old  gentleman's  palate,  was  very- 
near  overturning  the  baseless  fabric.  He  went 
home  exceedingly  chagrined  and  out  of  humour; 
but  on  the  suggestion  that  it  was  another's  fault, 
and  that  the  Bishop  could  not  possibly  help  it,  he 
recovered  his  temper  and  suffered  things  to  remain 
as  they  were.  He  died,  and  the  property  to  a  very 
great  amount  came  into  the  Bishop  s  possession : 
the  whole  could  not  be  estimated  at  so  little  as 
two  thousand  a-year.     One  pleasing  circumstance 

attended 
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aUended  it ;  on  felicitating  the  Bishop  on  an  event 
^o  highly  flattering  in  itself,  and  beneficial  to  his 
family,  his  lordship  assured  our  friend,  as  appears 
from  the  manuscript,  that  there  were  no  poor  rela- 
tions who  could  justly  complain  of  being  injured. 
This  estate,  with  its  appurtenances,  has  since  been 
settled  on  the  Bishop's  eldest  son. 

The  Bishop  had  a  brother,  of  Pembroke  college 
also,  who  was  nearly  our  friend's  contemporar3\ 
He  had  the  reputation  of  talents  which  had  the 
same  bias  as  those  of  the  Bishop,^  but  he  was  of 
infirm  health ;  and  at  the  usual  time  of  examina- 
tion for  degree,  he  was  not  able  to  encounter  the 
fatigues  and  anxieties  of  the  Senate  House,  and 
^as  accordingly  put  to  his  probation,  privately  in 
bis  room.  It  must  have  been  a  vexatious  circum- 
stance, for  he  had  so  distinguished  himself  in  the 
schools,  that  it  was  generally  imagined  he  would 
have  been  the  senior  wrangler  of  his  year.  This 
honour  was,  however,  well  bestowed  on  a  Mr. 
Eldershaw,  a  gentleman  of  Emanuel  college,  who 
was  afterwards  domestic  chaplain  to  Bishop  Sutton, 
and  now,  if  we  mistake  not,  resides  on  preferment 
in  Norfolk,  given  him  by  his  patron,  where  also  he 
has  the  rank  of  Archdeacon. 

Mr.  *  *  *  *j  as  might  naturally  be  expected, 
was  a  participator  of  his  brother's  good  fortune. 
He  obtained  the  chancellorship  of  L — — ,  and  a 

prebend 
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prebend  in  the  cathedral  of  K- .     He  was  to 

have  been  Canon  Residentiary  of  St.  Paul's,  but 
this,  if  our  information  be  correct,  was  objected  to 
by  the  king  himself,  who  learning  that  it  might  by 
possibility  happen,  that  the  Dean  with  his  brother 
might  form  a  majority  in  the  chapter,  for  this,  an4 
for  this  reason  only,  refused  his  coose|:it, 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER    XL 


Bene  ubi  quod  tlicimus  consilium,  accidisse,  hominem  cau- 

tum  eum 
Esse  declaramus,  stultum  autem  ilium  quoi  vortit  male. 


Closely  connected  with  Mr.  Pitt  and  tlie 
Bishop,  was  another  gentleman  whom,  as  appears 
from  the  manuscript,  our  friend  knew  at  college, 
and  afterwards  with  more  familiarity  on  the  great 
theatre  of  the  world.  He  cannot  be  more  pro- 
perly introduced  than  in  this  place  :  more  particu- 
larly as  he  held  a  very  distinguished  situation  for 
a  long  series  of  years,  and  rose  finally  to  worldly 
prosperity,  exceeding  that  of  both  his  illustrious 
friends.  Mr.  *****  was  a  native  of  Norfolk. 
'There  have  been  contradictory  reports  of  his  pa- 
rentage ;  but  he  was  the  son  of  a  reputable  coal 
and  corn  merchant  at  Colteshall,  and  who,  dying 
young,  left  his  widow  and  four  small  children  in 

verv 
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very  indifferent  circumstances.  The  Rev.  Dr. 
*****,  uncle  to  the  subject  of  this  article,  was 
at  the  time  of  his  brother's  death,  master  of  *  *  *  * 
college,  and  in  him  the  widow  and  orphans  found 
a  most  kind  and  benevolent  protector,  for  he  took 
them  all  to  reside  entirely  with  him. 

Mr.  *****  received  part  of  his  education  at  the 
Free  School  of  Norwich,  but  was  afterwards  removed 
to  Harrow.  He  took  his  degree  with  considerable 
reputation,  and  afterwards,  if  our  friend's  recollec- 
tion did  not  fail  him,  had  a  travelling  fellowship. 
The  time,  however,  came  when  it  was  necessary  to 
determine  on  his  ultimate  destination  in  life.  It 
was  fixed  that  he  should  take  orders ;  this  he  by  no 
means  liked ;  but  he  had,  however,  proceeded  so 
far  toward  the  accomplishment  of  the  proposed 
object,  as  to  cut  off  his  hair.  In  this  interval  h^ 
■was  offered  by  Mr.  *  *  '^  of  the  treasury,  a  tempo- 
fary  situation  as  clerk  in  that  establishrnent. 

The  moment  was  peculiarly  auspicious :  Dr.  J*. 
who  was  then  private  and  confidential  secretary  to 
Mr.  iPitt,  wanted  some  assistance,  and  Mr.  ***** 
was  recommended  for  the  purpose.  When  the  Bishop 
l^^tired,  Mr.  *  **  *  *  succeeded  to  his  situation  about 
Mr-  Pitt's  person,  and  remained  in  it  as  long  as  Mr^ 
Pitt  continued  to  discharge  the  functions  of  prim® 
minister.  The  inference  in  favour  of  bis  abilities, 
integrity,  and  other  merits,  must  be  sufficiently  ob- 
vious. 
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vious.  Mr.  Pitt  though  it  must  reluctantly  be 
confessed,  that  he  was  never  very  forward  in  encou- 
raging the  labours,  or  promoting  the  interests  of 
literary  men,  was  never  backward  in  conferring 
marks  of  his  liberality  and  esteem  on  the  indivi- 
duals to  whom  he  was  attached,  and  whose  abilities 
he  exercised.  Mr.  *****  had  various  places  of 
honour  and  emolument  bestowed  upon  him :  he 
was  'secretary  to  Mr.  Pitt  as  Governor  of  Walmer 
castle ;  he  was  Receiver  General  of  Stamps ;  he 
enjoyed  a  lucrative  appointment  in  one  of  the  West 
India  islands,  we  believe  Jamaica ;  he  was  pay- 
master of  the  out-pensioners  of  Chelsea,  which 
appointment  was  subsequently  extended  and  im- 
proved, by  being  made  to  comprehend  the  Irish 
Pensioners  resident  in  this  country.  Mr.  *  **  *  *'s 
flow  of  worldly  prosperity  did  not,  however,  termi* 
nate  here ;  by  his  first  wife,  he  obtained  very  con- 
siderable property.     On  her  decease  he   married 

Miss  C ,  a  relation  of  Lord  S ;  with  her» 

it  should  seem,  he  has  not  succeeded  to  less  than 
one  hundred  thousand  pounds.  He  purchased  at' 
Newport,  in  Essex,  the  splendid  seat  of  the  Hon. 
Percy  Wyndham,  formerly  belonging  to  the  Mar- 
quis Thomond.  Here  he  enjoys,  with  an  amiable 
wife  and  a  numerous  family,  th«  real  otium  cum 
dignitate. 

Jn  different  conversations  which  the  Sexagenarian 

had 
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had  with  him  on  the  subject  of  Mr.  Pitt,  he  uni- 
formly had  occasion  to  conclude,  that  this  truly 
great  man  was  as  amiable  in  private  and  domestic 
life,  as  he  was  wise,  magnanimous  and  sagacious  in 
the  conduct  of  public  affairs.  He  was  exceedingly 
attached  to  every  individual  of  his  family,  and  to 
the  last  hour  demonstrated  the  most  dutiful  and 
pious  reverence  to  his  mother.  Our  papers  contain 
one  anecdote  of  him,  in  which  his  temper  must  in 
some  degree  have  been  put  to  the  test.  Mr.  ***** 
lived  in  a  street  remote  from  the  treasury,  and  used 
to  go  every  day  at  ten  o'clock  to  the  Minister's 
house  in  Downing- street :  one  morning  the  Secre- 
tary unfortunately  lost,  as  he  supposed  from  his 
pocket,  on  Constitution  Hill,  Mr.  Pitt's  bunch  of 
private  keys.  The  consequence  was,  that  all  busi- 
ness was  suspended  till  every  lock  was  forced,  an4 
new  locks  and  keys  provided.  Mr.  Pitt,  however, 
did  not  demonstrate  the  least  ill  humour  or  chagrin. 


CHAPTER    XIL 


Tout  ce  qui  luit  n'est  pas  or. 


Intimately  connected  with  the  above  distin- 
guished personages,  but  more  particularly  with  the 
Pishopof  *****    was  *****   *****##*    the 

first  and  present  Bishop  of .     He,  I  should 

think,  will  not  feel  a  false  shame  in  being  classed 
among  those  who,  haying  nothing  to  boast  on  the 
score  of  their  birth,  make  their  way  to  a  situation  of 
eminence  and  honour,  by  the  exercise  of  laudable 
industry,  and  no  inconsiderable  abilities.  What  his 
father  was,  does  not  appear,  nor  is  it  of  consequence. 
He  was,  when  young,  dependant  upon  an  uncle, 
♦v'ho  was  a  respectable  attorney.  His  first  desti- 
nation was  for  trade,  and  he  was  bound  apprentice 
to  a  grocer,  in  which  situation  the  Sexagenarian 
had  seen  him  employed;  but  he  had  a  taste  and 
talent  for  more  exalted  things  than  weighing  plums, 
and  breaking  sugar,  and  had  also  the  good  fortune 

to 
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to  have  his  wishes  seconded  and  promoted  by  his 
kind  relati'Pe.  He  was  admitted  of  *****  col- 
lege, where  he  took  his  degrees  with  much  credit. 
After  taking  orders,  he  returned  to  the  provincial 
town,  where  his  friend  resided,  and  from  whence 
he  discharged  the  humble  duty  of  a  curate  in  va- 
rious neighbouring  churches.  He  was  at  length  a 
candidate  for  a  preferment,  the  appointment  to  which 
was  vested  in  the  parish,  and  after  a  strenuous  oppo- 
sition he  succeeded.  There  was  a  decent  house,  and 
an  income  perhaps  of  two  hundred  pounds  a  year, 
and  probably  at  that  period,  the  utmost  of  his  am- 
bition did  not  soar  to  any  thing  much  more  elevated,. 
At  this  crisis,  most  fortunately  for  him,  his  friend. 
Dr.  P,  was  placed  on  the  bench  of  Bishops,  and 
immediately  nominated  Mr.  **♦♦****  to  be 
his  domestic  chaplain. 

The  brightest  prospects  now  opened  to  his  viewj 
nor  was  he  disappointed.  His  first  preferments  were 
two  good  livings  in  *  **  *^  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
Bishop's  residence,  to  which  was  afterwards  added 
a  stall  in  the  Cathedral.  It  appeared  about  this 
period  to  government,  to  be  expedient  to  fix  an  ec- 
clesiastical establishment  ii;  the  province  of —  ., 
of  which  a  bishop  vvas  to  be  the  head.  The  inti- 
m-dcy  between  the  Bishop  of  L.  and  the  Prime  Mi- 
nister still,  indeed  always,  continued,  and  his  recom- 
mendation  of  his  friend  and  chaplain,  to  fill  this 

eminent 
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eminent  office,  was  accordingly  accepted.  Dr. 
********  was  consecrated  Lord  Bishop  of 
•  — ,  with  a  salary,  afterwards  increased  to 
30001.  a  year.  Here  perhaps  he  still  continues, 
in  the  useful  and  honourable  discharge  of  his  hisih 
functions.  It  has  been  doubted,  by  those  who  knew 
him  best,  whether  this  splendid  banishment  was 
exactly  in  consonance  with  the  Bishop's  natural  pro- 
pensities. He  was,  as  a  young  man,  of  an  elegant 
taste,  fond  of  society,  and  particularly  of  female 
society ;  attached  to  the  belles  lettres,  and  no  con- 
temptible poet.  It  was  a  strong  contrast  to  these 
habits  and  propensities,  to  assist  in  the  illumination 
of  Esquimaux,  Cheroquees,  and  their  Squaws. 

Dr.  ********  has  appeared  before  the  public 
as  an  author,  but  principally  as  a  writer  of  poetry. 
Whilst  resident  at  Cambridge,  he  published  a  quarto 
tract  of  poems,  sufficiently  elegant,  but  somewhat 
of  too  amatory  a  cast.  He  had  a  peculiar  turn  for 
epigrammatic  writing,  and  there  are  preserved  in 
our  manuscript,  one  or  two  which  probably  never 
have  been  printed  ;  the  insertion  of  them  may  tend 
to  enliven  our  narrative. 

About  the  period  before  alluded  to,  an  inge- 
nious blind  man  made  his  appearance  where  the 
Bishop  then  resided,  and,  as  he  had  done  in 
various  other  places,  undertook  to  give  philoso- 
phical lectures.     His   name  was  Moyes,  concerns 
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ing  whom,  more  particular  accounts  than  we  are 
able  or  desirous  to  give,  may  be  found,  it  is 
believed,  in  the  Gentleman's  Magazine,  and  other 
periodical  publications  of  the  day.  It  was  a  very 
fashionable  thing,  and  particularly  among  the  ladies, 
to  attend  his  lectures.  Their  tender  sympathy  was 
excited  towards  him,  from  the  circumstance  of  his 
blindness;  but  he  was  also  of  a  goodly  form  and 
countenance,  lively  in  his  manners,  eloquent  in  his 
delivery  of  his  lectures,  which  he  also  contrived  to 
season  with  surprizing  narratives  and  amusing 
anecdotes.  One  of  the  hypotheses  upon  which  he 
chose  to  dilate,  was  that  of  latent  heat  in  bodies. 
Our  lively  friend,  for  such  he  was  then,  and  pro* 
bably  still  continues,  availed  himself  of  the  popular 
malady,  to  produce  the  following  epigram. 

Blind  Cupid,  tired  with  his  celestial  joys, 
Descends  to  earth  in  shape  of  Dr,  Moyes, 

With dames  delights  to  take  his  seat. 

And  fires  each  female  breast  with  latent  heat. 

-  In  the  same  provincial  town  was  established  a 
Catch  Club,  of  which  the  members  were  each  and 
all  of  them,  of  great  musical  and  vocal  accomplish- 
ments. Our  Sexagenarian  seems  to  have  known 
them  well,  and  had  often  been  delighted  with  the 
exertion  of  their  talents.  Unfortunately,  from  some 
trifling  cause  or  other,  a  violent  schism  took  place 

among 
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among  them.  Dr.  then  Mr.  *  *  *,  did  not  lose 
the  opportunity  of  exercising  liis  sarcastical  wea- 
pons, and  the  following  jeu  d'esprit  was  circulated. 

'Tis  said  that  affected  by  fogs  of  November, 

The  Catch  Club  is  in  a  sad  case, 
But  by  losing  in  time  every  mortified  member. 

The  body's  recovering  apace. 

Were  the  attempt  to  be  made  either  by  hunting 
among  the  loose  pages  of  our  manuscript,  or  by 
local  enquiry,  it  would  be  easy  to  get  together  a 
great  many  of  these  trifles  ;  but  these  may  suffice. 
Some  of  the  venial  levities  of  younger  days,  pro- 
mulgated by  another  Bishop,  will  be  introduced 
elsewhere.  But  there  seems  to  be  hgre,  somewha^ 
of  a  deviation  from  the  regular  path ;  and  the 
manuscript  appears  in  dai^er  of  entangling  our 
eccentric  friend  amid  the  wilds  of  Canadian  forests? 
or  bewildering  him  in  the  crowd  of  his  ecclesiasti- 
cal superiors. 

At  the  period,  to  which  his  notes  have  thus  far 
conducted  him,  it  must  be  remembered  that  he 
merely  is  seen  as  an  humble  under-graduate  of 
Cambridge. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER    XIIL 


Ridiculus  serrao  cui  vita  rebellis  abhorret 
Erga  cave  Doctor  dissonus  esse  tibi. 


After  some  pages  of  erasure,  and  scraps  not 
exactly  intelligible,  we  again  meet  with  some  con- 
nected paragraphs.  What  follows  seems  a  de- 
tached memorandum,  relating  principally  to  a  cha- 
racter well  known,  and  highly  respected,  in  his 
day ;  and  therefore  we  give  it  in  our  friend's  own 
words. 

*'  The  interval  between  a  young  man's  earliest 
admission  at  the  university,  and  the  taking  of  his 
first  degree,  can  hardly  be  expected  to  involve  many 
matters  of  importance.  At  a  remote  period,  and 
when  we  are  far  advanced  in  life,  so  far,  that  its 
•lose  becomes  almost  discernible  through  the  ga- 
thering clouds,  memory  delights  to  dwell  on  scenes 
that  are  past,  and  meditation  lingers  on  the  differ- 
ent individuals  with  whom  we  started  in  the  race 

together^ 


tbgether,  whose  loss  we  deplore,  or  who  yet  fill 
stations  in  the  world  within  the  reach  of  our  obser- 
vation. A  Sexagenarian  must  necessarily  have 
many  to  lament,  and  others  who,  though  they  have 
not  prematurely  disappeared,  so  far  excited  his 
attention,  or  interested  his  feelings,  that  he  looks 
back  to  them  with  a  mingled  regret  and  esteem. 

"  I  had  occasion,  during  my  progress  to  my  de- 
gree, to  consult  a  physician,  and  I,  was  directed  to 
Dr.  Glynn.    He  was  a  most  singular,  eccentric  cha- 
racter, but  had  many  amiable  qualities,  and  was  a 
learned  and  accomplished  man.  Detached  anecdotes 
of  him  may  be  found  in  various  publications,  but  I 
have  often  lamented  that  no  authentic  and  mor**. 
circumstantial  account  of  his  life  and  manners  has 
been  given,  by  some  familiar  and  intimate  acquaint- 
ance.    He  was  not  always  disposed  to  admit  pa- 
tients, and  I  well  remember  that  when  I  first  waited 
upon  him,  I  distinctly  heard  him   pacing  up  and 
down  his  room,   spouting  Greek.     I  knocked  two 
or  three  times,  but  no  notice  was  taken.     I  became 
impatient,  and  fancying  my  case  to  be  one  which 
would  not  admit  of  delay,  with  a  venial  eagerness 
I  should  hope,  I  repeated  my  knocks.     Again  no 
notice  was  taken.     At  length  I  ventured   to  open 
the  door,  and  to  my  great  consternation,  found  the 
old  gentleman  still  traversing  his  apartment,  and 
spouting  aloud.     On  my  entrance  he  stopped,  and 
VOL.  I.  G  somewhat 
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somewhat  harshly  demanded  my  business.  I  threv?: 
as  much  obsequiousness  into  mv  manner,  and  ad 
much  of  a  supplicating  tone  into  my  voice,  as  I 
could,  ami  he  was  so  far  softened,  that  he  asked 
me  to  sit  down,  and  listened  attentively  to  my 
case.  He  was  afterwards  kind  to  me,  and  called 
at  my  rooms  more  frequently  than  perhaps-  was 
necessary,  as  far  as  malady  \^•as  concerned.  I 
learned  also  from  my  tutor,  that  he  would  accept 
of  very  little  as  a  compensation  for  his  trouble,  for 
physicians'  fees  were  then  paid  by  the  tutor;  of  the 
present  practice  I  know  nothing..  I  remember  that 
his  first  and  greatest  favourite  was  Juvenal,  the 
whole  of  whos-e  writings  be  appeared  to  have  at  his 
fingers  ends.  He  certainly  must  have  written  many 
things  worth  preserving,  for  the  mind  which  could 
have  composed  so  beautiful  an  Essay  as  the  lines 
on  the  Day  of  Judgment,  to  which  the  name  of 
Dr.  Grlynn  is  annexed  in  Seaton's  Prize  Poems, 
must  also  and  successfully  have  been  exercised  o» 
gther  subjects  of  literature. 

"  I  think  it  was  during  my  residence,  that  he  took 
the  name  of  Cloberry,  in  consequence  of  the  will 
gf  a  relation,  who  left  him  his  estate;  but  I  do  not 
believe  that  he  was  ever  so  called  by  any  resident 
member  of  the  university,  all  of  whom  seemed  to 
recognize  something  of  agreeable  and  affectionate 
feraiiiarity  in  the  appellatign  of  Dr.  Qlynn.     It 

should 


83 

should  be  added,  that  in  contradiction  to  the  dis- 
tance and  austerity,  in  some  degree  necessary,  per- 
haps, to  the  heads  and  seniors  of  a  university,  Dr. 
Glynn  was  remarkably  kind  and  obliging  to  his 
juniors,  and  would  often  invite  young  men  to  his 
apartments.  I  wish  I  could  remember  more  par- 
ticulars concerning  him.  I  know  that  he  assisted 
both  Mr.  Bryant  and  Mr.  Mathias  in  the  Chattel - 
Ionian  controversy,  but  all  my  enquiries  have  not 
enabled  me  to  discover  whether  he  was  the  author 
of  any  other  literary  productions.  Every  person 
will  remember  the  affectionate  tributes  to  his  merit, 
which  appeared  in  the  Pursuits  of  Literature." 


G  2-  CHAP. 


CHAPTER    XIV, 


Si  duceris  ira 
Servitii  patiere  jugum,  tolerabis  iniqua* 
Intpriixs  leges,  tunc  omnia  jure  tenebK 
C'um  poteris  rex  esse  tui. 


ttlLBEllT  yf. 


J  HE  rjame  of  this  personage  occurs  in  varioils 
parts  of  our  manuscript ;  but  the  scrap  which  fol- 
lows, did  not  seem  unworthy  of  insertion,  and  ap- 
pears to  have  been  drawn  up  with  some  care  and 
pains. 

The  celebrated  Gilbert  W.  was  also  a  contempo 
rary.  He  has  written  his  own  life  with  some  diifuse- 
Jiess,  and  he  who  writes  this  account  is  not  disposed 
to  controvert  any  of  his  assertions,  as  they  relate  to 
himself.  With  respect  to  others,  the  case  is  very 
different.  He  viewed  every  body,  who  at  all  pre- 
sumed to  have  opinions  opposite  to  his  own  in  mat- 
ters of  religion,  politics,  or  literature,  with  a  jealous 
and  a  jaundiced  eye  ;  nor  could  it  be  easy  in  the 

common 
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common  intercourse  of  life,  ever  to  meet  with  ^ 
man  in  these  instances  so  inflexibly  pertinacious. 
Our  friend,  it  seems,  and  we  use  nearly  his  very 
words,  knew  him  on  his  entrance  into  life.  He 
knew  him  in  life's  progress,  knew  him  till  within  a 
near  period  to  his  dissolution.  He  was  invariably 
the  same;  petulant,  fond  of  dispute,  impatient  of 
contradiction,  and  estimating  every  one's  talents 
and  merits  merely  as  they  harmonized  with,  or  op- 
posed his  own  prejudices  and  propensities ;  yet,  in 
his  character  and  conduct^  he  involved  this  singular 
contradiction— his  demeanour  in  private  society, 
was  mild  and  urbane,  and  certainly  unprovoking; 
but  the  moment  he  took  his  pen  in  hand,  he  ap- 
peared to  divest  himself  of  his  customary  garments, 
and  to  clothe  himself  in  storm  and  tempest,  hurling 
his  thunderbolts  like  another  Jupiter  from  Ida. 

'*  His  first  appearance  in  the  schools  at  Cambridge 
can  never  be  forgotten.  He  had  excited  a  general 
opinion  of  his  superior  abilities,  and  as  his  way^ 
wardness  of  temper  was  also  universally  known, 
curiosity  led  numbers  to  hear  him  when  he  had  to 
sustain  tiie  character  of  Respondent  against  three 
Opponents.  All  were  surprized  at  his  acuteness, 
and  admired  his  dexterity,  but  all  were  offended 
with  his  petulance,  and  indignant  at  the  asperity 
of  manner,  with  which  he  seemed  to  browbeat  the 
Moderator.     Most  of  the  auditory  in  appearance 

had 


8(1 

had  made  up  their  minds,  that  he  was  a  man  not 
to  be  beloved,  but  that  he  would  certainly  make 
some  noise  in  the  world." 

Our  friend  further  writes,  "  that  in  a  very  short 
interval  after  this  public  exhibition  of  his  talents,  he 
met  him  at  the  rooms  of  a  common  acquaintance.  He 
warmly  expresses  the  astonishment  he  felt  at  perceiv- 
ing the  same  man,  whose  external  carriage  and  de- 
meanour had  in  public  so  excited  displeasure,  enter 
into  conversation  and  argument  with  a  sort  of  mild- 
ness, which  by  the  contrast  looked  like  affectation. 
But  thus  it  always  was,  and  this  justice  is  willingly 
rendered  him ;  that  however  reprehensible  his  public 
principles,  his  asperity  in  pohtical  animosities,  his 
want  both  of  temper  and  judgment  in  his  criticisms, 
bis  pertinacity  of  opinion,  and  the  total  absence  of 
candour,  nay,  it  may  be  said,  of  charity,  in  his 
measuring  all  virtue  and  all  knowledge  by  the 
standard  of  his  own  prejudices — yet  when  seen  in 
the  bosom  of  his  family,  he  certainly  appeared  to 
conduct  himself  with  the  greatest  mildness.  Nor  did 
we  ever  hear  of  but  one  assertion  to  the  contrary, 
but  this  is  of  such  authority,  that  it  is  impossible 
not  to  yield  it  our  assent.  A  learned  and  amiable 
judge  after  the  business  of  the  assizes  was  over, 
paid  a  visit  to  Dorchester  jail,  at  the  time  when 
W.  was  there,  most  justly  suffering  the  penalty 
of  an  atrocious   and  abominable  libeh     He  had 

not 
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not  proceeded  far  into  the  interior  of  the  pri- 
son, when  he  was  annoyed  by  the  loud  conjplain- 
rngs  of  a  boy,  apparently  suffering  from  a  severe 
beating.  Upon  enquiry,  he  found  thai  it  '.vas 
Mr.  W.  inflicting  parental  and  perhaps  salutary 
punishment,  on  his  son.  Allowance  may,  how- 
ever, be  reasonably  liiade  for  the  circumstances  in 
which  he  then  was  placed,  and  which  might  have 
a  tendency  to  sour  the  benignity  of  his  temper. 
The  impression,  however,  upon  the  amiable  judge 
was,  that  such  behaviour  did  not  seem  quite  in 
character  with  the  avowed  principles  of  this  friend 
of  human  kind,  this  perpetual  exclaimer  against  war, 
and  of  every  species  of  severity  of  man  against  man. 
The  above  anecdote  was  communicated  by  the  judge 
himself,  who  witnessed  the  incident  and  the  gaoler 
said  it  was  a  daily  occurrence." 

"  His  system  of  educating  his  children  was  cer- 
tainly a  little  singular  ;  but  as  it  is  only  in  part  de- 
tailed in  our  manuscript,  it  is  impossible  to  decide 
peremptorily  upon  its  merits.  One  thing  is  thus  spe- 
cified : — "Calling  upon  him  one  morning  when  he 
resided  at  Hackney,  I  was  shewn  into  his  library  ;  I 
there  found  him  standing  over  one  of  his  dauffbters, 
who  was  not  more,  apparently,  than  fourteen  ;  she 
had  a  volume  of  the  octavo  edition  of  Clark's  Homer 
before  her.  On  my  expressing  some  surprise,  he 
desired  me  to  examine  her  in  Greek.     I  did  so  ; 

she 
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siie  read  a  few  lines  very  readily,  construed  then:> 
without  hesitation,  Knew  the  derivation  of  the  more 
complicated  words,  and  discovered  a  familiar  ac^ 
quaintance  with  the  Greek  syntax." 

We  have  since  heard  that  this  young  lady  has 
invariably  been  of  the  most  amiable  character  and 
manners,  and  filled  a  very  useful  and  honourable 
station  in  society. 

Our  Sexagenarian  had  at  different  times  inter-? 
course  by  letter  with  W.  and  though  they  were  noto- 
riously and  avowedly  at  variance,  upon  many  essen-p 
tial  and  important  matters,  they  lived  for  a  time  on 
terms  of  remarkably  good  fellowship.  It  was  at 
length  violently  broken  asunder  by  W.  never  to  be 
renewed,  and  by  the  following  occurrence.  Our 
friend  as  he  represents  the  fact,  had  been  for  some 
time  engaged  in  a  literary  work  of  considerable  ex- 
tent, and  among  other  communications  which  he  re- 
ceived from  different  friends,  Mr.  W.  accommodated 
him  with  a  few  memoranda.  We  are  willing  to  give 
any  shq,re  of  blame  to  our  friend,  which  the  severest 
reader  may  think  proper  to  impute  to  him ;  but  on 
the  publication  of  this  work,  the  (e\v  notes  transr 
niitted  to  him  by  Mr.  W.  did  not  appear  of  sufficient 
importance  to  demand,  or  to  warrant,  specific  ac- 
knowledgment. He,  however,  thought  far  others 
wise  ;  and,  in  the  first  ebullition  of  his  indignation, 
ivrpte  th^  following  curious  epistle  ; — 

"  Mr. 
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"  Mr.  W.  has  seen  Mr. 's  last  publication, 

In  which,  among  other  acknowledgments,  there  is 
no  mention  made  of  Mr.  W.'s  assistance.  Mr.  W. 
therefore  sets  down  Mr. for  a  complete  bar- 
barian, as  actuated  by  some  church  and  king  mo- 
tives, ali  of  which,  God  be  thanked,  are  coming 
to  a  speedy  issue  in  this  country." 

It  may  be  asked  of  those  who  undertake  to  be 
the  advocates  of  G.  W.'s  tenderness  of  heart,  and 
benevolence  of  conduct,  by  what  feelings  he  could 
possibly  be  influenced,  when  he  wrote  the  above 
note.  What  could  he  intend  by  the  sentence, 
*'  influenced  by  some  church  and  king  motives,  all 
of  which,  God  be  thanked,  a7^e  coming  to  a  speedy 
issue  in  this  country.'^ 

As  Dr.  Johnson  observed  of  Andrew  Millar, 
when  told  that  on  receiving  the  last  portion  of  the 
qianuscript  of  the  dictionary,  he  thanked  God  he 
had  done  with  him  (Johnson) ;  so  it  may  be  ob- 
served in  the  present  instance.  But  for  what  could 
W.  thus  piously  thank  his  Maker,  unless  for  the 
hope  which  he  enjoyed  by  anticipation,  that  he 
might  see  the  ehureh  overturned,  and  the  kinc^ 
destroyed ;  which,  as  these  things  eould  not  be 
acconjplished  without  many  scenes  of  bloodshed  and 
misery,  must  seem  alike  creditable  to  the  piety  and 
humanity  of  him  who  prayed  thus  within  himself. 

A  mutual  friend,  who  had  much  influence  with 
Qur  Sexagenarian,   and  apparently  possessed  the 

same 
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same  with  W,,  kindly  undertook  to  heal  the  breach  ; 
i)ut  it  would  not  do — he  was  implacable — and 
the  Philanthiopist  never  forgave  or  forgot  the  sup- 
posed injury. 

Of  Porson  there  will  be  occasion  to  say  a  great 
deal  in  another  place,  but  we  are  anxious  to  rescue 
his  nneniory  from  an  injurious  and  unjust  aspersion 
cast  upon  it,  in  W.'s  Posthumous  Letters  to  J\Ir. 
Fox.     We  shall  then  have  done  with  Mr.  W. 

In  those  letters  W.  undertakes  to  give  a  character 
of  Porson,  who,  by  the  way,  had  always  a  con- 
tempt, which  he  was  at  little  pains  to  conceal,  for 
W.'s  critical  abilities.  In  this  character,  it  is  la- 
mentable to  say,  there  is  more  truth  than  could 
be  wished  ;  but  when  it  is  affirmed,  that  Porson  was 
dull  in  conversation,  it  may  be  maintained  that  W. 
knew  nothing  of  the  man.  If  it  be  true,  as  perhaps 
it  may,  that  Porson  never  spent  but  one  day  at 
W^'s,  it  appears  from  his  notes  that  our  friend 
spent  that  day  with  him,  and  accompanied  him 
thither.  lie  well  knew  Person's  sentiments  of 
their  host,  and  thought  that  he  rather  exerted 
himself  more  than  usual  on  that  day,  and  that  the 
conversation  on  all  sides  was  lively  and  interesting. 
Be  that  as  it  may,  Porson  could  on  no  account  be 
represented  as  dull.  If  he  did  not  like  his  com^ 
panVy  he  would  perhaps  be  silent;  but  whenever 
he  did  say  any  thing,  they  must  have  been  dull 
Jiearers,   who  did  not  immediately  discern  rays  of 

intel- 
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intelligence,  acuteness,  and  information,  whatever 
the  subject  introduced  might  be.  It  is  extremely 
difficult  to  account  for  W.'s  thus  committing  him- 
self on  the  subject  of  Porson,  and  for  his  asserting 
what  he  must  have  been  conscious  at  the  time,  it 
was  in  the  power  of  so  many  persons  living,  to 
contradict  and  refute. 

On  the  whole,  perhaps,  the  biographical  sketch 
which  W.  has  given  of  himself  is  agreeable  enough, 
for  it  can  hardly  be  expected  that  an  individual 
should  exhibit  a  representation  of  his  own  infirmi- 
ties and  defects.  Our  friend  certainly  retained  no 
particle  of  enmity  against  his  memory,  but  there 
are  memorandums  before  us,  from  which  it  appears 
that  the  venerable  Sylvanus  Urban,  Gent,  has  at 
different  times  received  letters  from  W.  of  which 
the  spirit  was  to  the  full  as  harsh  and  acrimonious, 
as  that  which  has  been  transcribed  above. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER  XV. 


Tas  a'ltJiarcjJTTous  xai  ^puKovru^sis  xopxi. 


W  ITH  respect  to  what  follows  in  the  pages  im- 
mediately succeeding,  he  who  undertook  to  select 
from,  and  place  in  something  like  order,  the  scraps 
and  memoranda ms  of  the  Sexagenarian,  confesses 
that  to  him  the  whole  is  perfectly  unintelligible. 

But  as  it  is  not  ill  written,  and  certainly  alludes 
both  to  some  extraordinary  personage  and  very  par- 
ticular events,  it  is  inserted  for  the  exercise  of  the 
sagacity  of  contemporaries,  if  any  shall  yet  remain, 
who  can  break  the  sphinx's  head. 

**  How  can  I  entirely  pass  over,  or  in  what  terms 
shall  I  reveal  one  of  the  most  singular  and  extraor- 
dinary facts  that  ever  occurred,  but  which  in  my 
time  excited  an  universal  fermentation  in  our  uni- 
versity.    A  thousand  feelings  press  upon  my  mind 
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at  the  remembrance  of  it,  each  and  all  tending  to 
restrain  my  pen  from  diffuse  or  circumstantial  de- 
scription. A  star  appeared  in  our  horizon,  brilliant 
as  the  sun  of  the  morning ; — in  a  dire  moment, 
when  every  eye  was  expecting  its  increasing  splen- 
dour, it  suddenly  sunk  in  night: — but  the  night  was 
not  eternal— the  star  rose  again — it  still  illuminates 
our  extensive  sphere.  I  myself  have  repeatedly 
basked  among  its  rays,  and  enjoyed  its  genial 
warmth. — The  phasnomenon  exhibits  one  of  those 
very  rare  instances,  where  the  steady  exertions  of 
diligence,  prudence,  and  circumspection,  aided  by 
talents,  and  directed  by  genius,  rise  superior  to  the 
enormous  pressure  of  disgrace  and  contempt:  where 
a  secret  and  latent  vitality  lurks  in  the  sap  of  the 
blighted  rose  tree,  which  being  transplanted  to  a 
genial  soil,  a  balmy  air,  duly  watered  and  carefully 
watched,  the  principle  of  life  slowly  and  gradually 
circulates  and  ascends,  and  the  senses  are  finally 
charmed  and  delighted  with  fragrance  and  with 
beauty.  I  forbear  to  say  more,  but  may  in  this 
place  not  improperly  introduce  the  following  anec- 
dote. 

"  A  young  man  of  the  college  remarkable  rather 
for  his  knowledge  of  dogs  and  horses,  than  for  the 
brilliancy  of  his  literary  attainments,  had  incurred 
the  displeasure  of  his  tutor.  He  was  sent  for  to 
the  tutor's  apartment,  and  after  much  expostulation 

and 
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and  remonstrance,  a  Spectator  was  put  into  his 
hands,  the  longest  paper  selected,  and  he  was  or- 
dered, on  pain  of  rustication,  not  to  leave  his  rooms 
till  he  should  have  rendered  it  into  Latin.  On  his 
return,  in  no  very  cheerful  mood,  he  found  in  his 
rooms  a  f?iemL  He  immediately  began  his  melan- 
choly tale.  "  Here,"  said  he,  "  am  I  to  be  confined 
till  the  vacation,  for  it  will  take  me  at  least  till  that 
time,  to  complete  the  abominable  task  of  translating 
this  eternal  paper  into  Latin."  His  friend  desired 
him  to  compose  himself,  to  sit  down,  take  pen  and 
paper,  and  write  as  he  dictated.  He  did  so,  ana  in 
an  inconceivably  short  space  of  time  the  task  was 
accomplished.  He  did  not,  however,  venture  to 
take  it  to  the  tutor  till  the  day  following,  and  very 
great  astonishment  was  even  then  expressed  at  so 
early  an  execution  of  what  had  been  imposed.  The 
young  man  departed  in  high  glee ;  but  he  had  no6 
long  been  gone,  before  he  was  hastily  sent  for  again. 
"  Young  man,"  said  the  tutor,  "  do  not  make  bad 
worse,  by  telling  me  a  falsehood.  I  well  know  that 
this  exercise  is  not  of  your  own  composition  ;  but  I 
insist  upon  knowing  who  did  it  for  you."  Thus  on 
compulsion  the  name  of  the  real  author  was  of  ne- 
cessity revealed.  The  reader  may  guess  the  rest. 
It  was  an  early  effulgence  of  that  same  brilliant  star, 
which  set  for  a  time  to  rise  again  with  renewed  and 
extended  radiance. 

*'The 
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"  Tlie  rememl)rai}ce  of  this  tutor  excites  a  sigh  of 
deep  regret.  Nature  on  tlie  score  of  genius  had 
done  a  great  deal  for  him,  study  more,  lie  was  a 
philosopher,  a  poet,  well  acquainted  with  the  clas- 
sics, an  excellent  linguist,  a  truly  accomplished 
man.  Remarkable  for  his  kindness  to  his  inferiors, 
more  particularly  so  to  those  under-graduates  whose 
means  did  not  allow  tiiem  the  opportunity  and  ad- 
vantage of  private  tutors.  To  such,  even  beyond 
the  precincts  of  his  own  college,  he  would  himself 
supply  the  deficiency,  without  hope  or  prospect  of 
any  compensation  but  their  gratitude.  How  shall 
I  relate  the  sequel.  He  has  long  ceased  to  animate 
and  enliven  his  friends,  who  loved  him.  He  was, 
I  fear,  too  ardent  a  votary  to  that  power,  who  of 
all  the  fabled  divinities  of  Greece  and  Rome,  treats 
his  followers  with  most  unkindness,  who  repays 
their  libations  with  malady,  their  songs  with  degra- 
ding infirmities,  their  triumphs  with  defeat. — Peace 
to  his  ashes.— If  ever  man  deserved  a  tear  of  sym- 
pathy, it  was  *  *  *  *." 


CilAP. 


CHAPTER    XVI. 


On  peut  trouver  des  femmes  qui  n'ont  jamais  eu  de  ga- 
lanterie  j  mais  il  est  rare  d'tn  trouver  qui  n'en  aient  jamais 
en  qu'une. 


A.  PORTION  of  the  Manuscript  now  presented 
itself,  not  a  little  perplexing  from  the  frequent  era- 
sures and  interlineations,  whilst  not  seldom,  these 
were  a  second  time  crossed  out  with  the  pen,  as  if 
the  writer  could  not  exactly  make  up  his  mind 
whether  the  incidents  noted  should  remain  at  all, 
or  in  what  terms  they  should  be  expressed.  Thus, 
for  example,  by  holding  up  the  paper  to  the  lights 
the  words  "  College  Pranks"  were  with  some  diffi- 
culty discernible.  These  had  been  erased,  and  for 
Pranks,  the  word  "  Vagaries"  was  substituted.  This 
word  also  had  been  rejected,  and,  as  appeared  from 
the  ink  at  no  great  distance  of  time,  "  College  Fol-* 
lies"  was  inscribed  in  a  larger  hand,  as  if  intended 
for  the  head  of  a  chapter. 

But 
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But  of  these  "  Pranks,"  "  Vcigarit^s,"  and  ''  Fol- 
lies," there  were  not  many  whicli  seemed  recorded 
for  any  other  purpose  tlian  for  the  moralizing  sen- 
timents and  reflections  which  seemed  to  have  accom- 
panied the  recollection  of  them.  The  anecdote 
which  follows,  from  the  warmth  and  earnestness 
which  the  partly  pleasing  and  partly  painful  re- 
membrance, evidently  excited  in  the  writer,  must 
long  and  sensibly  have  occupied  his  mind.  It  is 
communicated  in  substance  thus. 

After  about  a  year's  residence  in  the  university, 
an  accident  introduced  him  to  the  society  of  a 
lovely  young  widows  whose  brother  was  a  re- 
spectable tradesman,  but  had  occupations  which 
occasioned  him  to  be  much  absent  from  home. 
Plis  sister  kept  his  house,  and  in  her  brother's  ab- 
sence had  many  lively  parties,  composed  princi- 
pally of  females  of  the  better  class  in  the  mercan- 
tile line,  and  of  young  gownsmen.  He  frequented 
her  society,  till  a  very  strong  attachment  was  mu- 
tually formed  and  avowed.  Marriage,  as  it  would 
have  been  the  utter  ruin  of  both  parties,  was  never 
mentioned  by  either,  but  a  tender  and  affectionate 
intercourse  took  place,  which  had  subsisted  for 
many  months,— [Here  the  manuscript  has  such 
blots  and  erasures,  that  many  lines  are  totally 
illegible.] — The  narrative  is  afterwards  thus  re- 
sumed : — In    absence    they    corresponded    for    a 
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long  time  with  the  most  unabated  attachment, 
when  at  length,  (for  tenderness  is  sharp-sighted) 
our  hero  fancied  lie  perceived  the  style  of  his 
widow  to  be  somewhat  colder.  Her  letters  were 
less  frequent ;  the}'  now  contained  excuses  for  their 
brevity,  and  after  a  while  they  were  altogether 
remitted. 

What  he  suspected  had  actually  taken  place,  as 
he  had  ample  testimony  on  his  return;  after  the  long 
vacation    in   October.     A  young  man,  somewhat 
above  his  standing,  who  was   remarkable  for  his 
personal  confidence,  for  his  wit  and  humour,  and 
above  afl,  for  his  gallantries,  had  addressed  himself 
to  the  Fair  Inconstant,  even  before  she  had  known 
him   who   now   complained    of  her    perfidy.     He 
failed,  however,  in  his  attack  at  this  time,  and  better 
fortune  hailed  our  friend.     The  connection  upon 
whom  the  new  gallant  was  dependent,  and  with 
whom  he  lived,  (a  learned  and  venerable  clergyman) 
was  compelled  by  circumstances  to  reside  princi- 
pally in  the  university.    He  artfully  availed  himself 
of  this  opportunity,  and  of  her  lover's  absence,  to 
renew   the   siege,  and   after  close  and  continued 
assaults,  he  supplanted  his  rival. 

After  some  desultory  remarks  on  female  vanity 
and  fickleness,  of  no  great  interest  or  importance^ 
the  subjoined  words  occur  in  the  margin  in  the 
form  of  a  note,  and  evidently  were  written  in  a  long 
interval  of  time  after  the  anecdote  itself. 

The 
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The  sequel  of  the  story  of  this  my  successful 
rival  is  not  a  little  whimsical,  nor  can  a  greater 
contrast  be  imagined  between  what  he  was,  when 
he  contended  with  me  in  calling 

Eyes,  which  are  the  frailest  softest  things, 
Tyrants — Butchers — Murderers — 

And  what  he  is  now;  between  the  levity,  facetious- 
ness,  and  improvidence  of  his  youth,  and  his  present 
severity,  loftiness,  and  pride.  That  all  should 
acknowledge  and  lament  youthful  indiscretions, 
should  exhibit  a  contrary  conduct,  and,  by  exam- 
ple, encourage  the  young  and  the  thoughtless  to 
decency  and  rectitude  of  demeanour,  is  expedient 
and  wise ;  but  surely  it  is  not  amiable  to  be  cited 
as  an  exemplar  of  rigorous  austerity,  of  inflexible 
tenacity,  with  respect  to  the  obsequiousness  of 
inferiors ;  of  a  too  severe  exactor  of  penalties, 
inconsiderately  incurred  by  tl?e  want  of  reflec- 
tion and  experience.  Such  a  traiisition,  from  con- 
templating with  delight  "  eyelids  where  many  graces 
sate,"  to  minute  and  aristarchical  animadversions 
on  youthful  freaks,  might,  one  should  suppose,  have 
been  somewhat  checked  bv  the  knowledge  and  con- 
viction,  that  there  are  still  in  circulation,  composed 
by  this  now  greatly  exalted  personage,  Poetic 
Trifles  and  Levities,    of  which-  the  mildest  repre- 
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sentation  that  can  be  given  is,  that  they  are  prodi- 
giously amatory.  But  let  this  pass;  this  man  is 
BOW  *  *  *  *. 

Here  again  is  a  considerable  hiatus  in  our  IMS. 
but  it  is  impossible  not  to  smile  at  the  anecdote 
which  succeeds,  of  which  the  substance  is  this : — 

One  of  the  tutors  of  the  college  was  far  from 
being  popular,  and  the  principal  reason  seemed  to 
be,  that  he  was  what  was  then  denominated  "  a 
Tuft  hunter;"  that  is,  one  who  prefers  the  society 
of  a  peer  to  that  of  a  commoner,  a  lord  to  a  baro- 
net, and  proportions  his  obsequiousness  in  an  ex- 
actly graduated  scale  of  rank  and  dignity.  It  was 
understood  that  his  Reverence  was  to  dine  with  a 
young  nobleman,  more  remarkable  for  the  quantity 
of  claret  he  could  exhaust,  than  for  the  brilliancy 
or  variety  of  his  intellectual  attainments.  The 
opportunity  was  accordingly  taken  to  screw  up  his 
door  so  very  securely,  as  to  render  admission  by  it 
impossible  till  the  morning.  Let  the  reader  judge 
of  the  sensations,  wralh,  and  indignation  of  a  very 
pompous  man,  returning  at  a  late  hour  of  the 
night,  with  perhaps  as  much  wine  as  he  could  de- 
cently carry,  in  vain  attempting  to  procure  entrance 
to  his  apartment.  After  some  persevering  exer- 
tions, which  were  ineffectual,  the  porter  was  sum- 
moned, and  with  due  examination,  aided  by  nu- 
merous lights,  the  mischief  was  discovered.     The 
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conspirators,  who  affected  to  be  roused  from  their 
beds  by  the  noise  which  the  catastrophe  occasioned, 
assembled,  with  well-feigned  commiseration,  and 
with  professed  eagerness,  to  assist,  and  ultimately 
enjoyed  the  wicked  satisfaction  of  seeing  their  plot 
fully  accomplished,  by  assisting  the  unlucky  and 
ill-statTed  tutor  to  get  admission  to  his  rooms,  by 
means  of  a  ladder  placed  against  the  window. 

The  above  nobleman,  by  the  way,  ought  not  to  be 
passed  over  without  a  little  further  notice.  He  so 
far  forgot  in  subsequent  life  the  dignity  of  his  ele- 
vated station,  as  to  play  the  part  of  Pandarus  to  one 
greater  than  himself.  The  beauty,  however,  of  the 
lovely  object  in  question,  proved  so  irresistible, 
that  he  fell  a  victim  to  it  himself,  and  betrayed  the 
trust  reposed  in  him.  The  circumstances  have 
since  been  partially  related  by  the  lady  herself,  and 
the  whole  would  involve  sufficient  materials  for  a 
most  curious  novel, 
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CHAPTER    XVII. 


Vicii  jam  juveiiem  premeret  cum  serior  astas, 
Mcerentem  stultos  prseteriisse  dies. 


A.  HE  good  humoured  manner  in  which  our  Friend 
relates  a  jest,  successfully  practised  upon  himself^ 
shows  that  he  enjoyed  it  almost  as  much  as  they  who 
contrived  it.  He  received  a  card  from  a  young  man, 
of  higher  rank  and  connections  than  himself,  from 
whom  he  had  just  reason  to  expect  such  an  act  of 
civility,  in  return  for  some  good  office  which  he  had, 
before  he  arrived  at  the  university,  an  opportunity 
of  rendering  him.  He  accordingly  accepted  of  the 
invitation  to  supper,  which  the  card  conveyed,  and 
■went  at  the  appointed  time.  On  his  arrival,  he 
was  introduced  to  a  large  party,  all  of  whom  were 
perfect  strangers  to  him,  and  appeared  to  look  so 
•trangely  and  coldly  upon  him,  that  he  began  to 
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suspect  what  was  really  the  case,  that  the  invitation 
was  a  forgery,  and  that  it  was  intended  to  laugh  at 
l]im.  He  made  an  effort  to  retire,  but  was  pre- 
vented, and  after  a  short  interval,  joined  heartily 
in  the  laugh  against  himself. 

It  appears  from  a  loose  memorandum,  that  our 
friend,  notwithstanding  his  systematic  regularity, 
and  rigid  attention  and  conformity  to  college  dis- 
cipline, had  once  a  very  narrow  escape  from  incur- 
ring the  severest  censure  of  his  superiors,  from 
w  hich  accident  alone  preserved  him.  A  thoughtless 
young  man,  of  very  eccentric  character,  had  most 
improperly  introduced  a  female  of  degraded  fame 
and  manners  into  his  apartments,  and  with  equal 
indiscretion  bad  supplied  her  with  liquor  till  she 
became  ungovernably  intoxicated,  nor  was  he  him- 
self a  great  deal  better.  About  midnight,  he  so 
far  recovered  his  recollection  as  to  wish  to  get  rid 
of  his  unruly  guest.  This,  however,  was  no  very 
easy  task.  She  refused  to  depart ;  and  when  with 
some  violence  he  had  got  her  into  the  quadrangle, 
she  began  with  most  vehement  screams  to  utter  the 
cry  of  murder.  In  this  dilemma,  the  young  man 
went  and  called  up  our  friend,  who  with  more  good 
nature  than  coiisiderateness,  rose  to  assist  him. 
The  woman  continued  screaming,  and  when  the 
tutor  and  some  of  the  fellows  appeared  to  see  what 
was  the  matter,   no  other  young  man  was  visible 
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but  the  subject  of  this  narrative,  pulling  the  young 
woman  with  difficulty  along  to  the  porter's  lodge. 
Here  the  advantage  was  experienced,  of  a  previous 
good  character;  nothing  else  could  have  preserved 
him  from  disgrace  and  punishment.  He  had  the 
address  to  secure  his  friend  from  detection,  and  to 
save  himself.  His  narrative  was,  that  being  dis- 
turbed by  the  cry  of  murder,  he  left  his  rooms  to  see 
the  cause,  and  finding  a  drunken  woman  in  the 
quadrangle  alone,  he  thought  that  in  propriety  it 
became  him  to  conduct  her  to  the  porter.  This, 
however  improbable  it  might  sound,  was  credited, 
and  no  disagreeable  consequences  ensued. 

The  character  and  history  of  the  young  man,  in- 
volved in  the  above  foolish  act  of  profligate  incon- 
siderateness,  is  so  very  singular,  that  many  remarks 
and  anecdotes  concerning  him^  subsequently  occur. 
From  these  collectively,  the  following  concise  narr 
rative  was  deduced. 

His  father  died  when  he  M'as  yet  a  child.  He 
■was  left  to  the  guardianship  of  his  mother,  a 
very  weak  and  foolish  woman,  at  whose  decease 
he  was  to  succeed  to  considerable  personal  pro- 
perty, and  a  clear  unencumbered  estate  of  about 
a  thousand  pounds  a  year.  Nothing  could  pos- 
sibly be  better  conditioned  than  this  estate  was ; 
it  was  a  freehold,  and  compactly  circumscribed 
^y  a  ring  fence.  The  youth's  education  was 
6  totally 
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totally  neglected,  and  he  was  suffered  to  do 
whatever  he  pleased.  Wiien  about  sixteen,  he 
expressed  a  great  desire  to  go  to  college  ;  but  as  he 
was  totally  uninstructed,  except  in  the  commonest 
village  school  learning,  some  consultation  was  ne- 
cessary about  the  most  practicable  means  of  ex- 
tending his  education,  and  improving  his  knowledge. 
It  occurred  that  there  was  a  distant  relation  of  the 
same  name,  established  in  a  curacy  at  the  provin- 
cial town,  who  might  be  glad  to  undertake  his  in- 
troduction to  the  rudiments  of  Greek  and  Latin. 

This  was  accordingly  done,  and  after  remaining 
under  his  cousin's  care  for  about  two  years,  my 
gentleman  was  removed  to  college,  and  by  way  of 
counsellor  and  guardian,  his  relation  accompanied 
him.  However,  he  soon  threw  off  all  restraint, 
and  dashed  boldly  and  uncontrouled  into  all  the 
irregularities  and  extravagance  of  the  place.  Whe- 
ther he  waited  or  not  to  take  any  degree,  does  not 
appear ;  but  certain  it  is,  that  in  a  very  short  period 
of  time,  his  profuseness  reduced  his  mother  to  the 
extremest  difficulty  and  distress,  and  materially  les- 
sened their  common  income.  In  this  dilemma,  it 
was  thought  expedient  that  he  should  go  abroad, 
and  accordingly  he  departed  for  the  continent,  and 
fortunately  for  his  future  and  declining  days,  with 
some  young  men  of  fortune,  two  of  whom  have 
since  made  a  distinguished  figure  in  the  political 
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world.  A  short  time  was  sufficient  to  waste  what 
remained  of  his  property,  and  in  a  very  brief  inter- 
val after  his  return  to  his  native  country,  not  an 
acre,  nor  a  single  shilling  remained,  of  all  his  valu- 
able patrimony.  That  the  poor  old  mother  died 
in  the  utmost  penury,  it  can  hardly  be  necessary  to 
state;  the  son,  if  he  yet  lives,  subsists  on  an  annuity 
allowed  him  by  his  former  gay  companions,  who  in 
this  instance  assuredly  did  not  verify  what  is  usually 
asserted  about  the  desertion  of  friends  in  adversity. 
It  remains  to  exhibit  a  slight  delineation  of  his 
character. 

He  was  remarkably  good-natured,  even  to  excess. 
lie  would  thoughtlessly  give  away  the  guinea  which 
was  his  last.  With  equal  thoughtlessness  he  would 
borrow  whatever  he  could  obtain  from  others, 
without  the  remotest  idea  of  returning  it  again. 
He  once  carried  his  mother  to  an  inn  in  a  provincial 
town,  where  he  ordered  a  sumptuous  dinner,  and 
the  most  expensive  wines.  When  the  bill  was 
produced,  though  tiiey  went  in  their  own  carriage, 
it  appeared  that  neither  mother  nor  son  had  a  six- 
pence in  their  pocket.  They  were  relieved  from 
the  awkwardness  of  their  situation  by  the  writer  of 
this  narrative,  who  as  he  never  expected,  so  did  he 
never  see  a  shilling  of  his  money  again.  When 
young,  and  the  talent  was  probably  continued  to 
him,  the  original  of  this  portrait  had  an  extraordi- 
nary 


107 

nary  faculty  of  exciting  niiith,  by  the  most  unac- 
countable and  unexpected  sallies  of  humour  and 
ridicule.  To  this  he  was  i)robably  indebted  for  the 
protection  which  he  subsequently  received,  when 
he  most  wanted  it.  He  had  almost  always  an 
avowed  disregard  of  what  are  invariably  respected 
as  the  decencies  of  life,  and  would,  without  scruple, 
if  asked  by  an  old  acquaintance  where  he  was  to  be 
found,  give  his  card  at  a  common  brothel,  or  at  the 
lodgings  of  some  celebrated  courtezan.  At  the 
same  time  he  could  assume  the  mildest  manners, 
and  conciliate  the  kindness  of  the  most  timid  and 
the  most  modest  of  the  sex.  His  ruin  was  cer- 
tainly to  be  imputed  to  a  neglected  education,  and 
the  unpardonable  indulgence  which  was  shown  him 
in  his  earliest  years.  He  doubtless  had  tliose  quali- 
ties of  heart,  and  those  endowments  of  intellect, 
which,  if  they  had  been  directed,  chastened,  and 
disciplined,  by  a  skilful  and  experienced  guide,, 
would  have  rendered  him  as  useful  and  as  amiable, 
as  he  certainly  turned  out  unworthy  of  any  virtuous 
esteem. 
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CHAPTER   XVIIL 


Stet  quicunque  volet  potens, 
Aulae  culmine  lubrico. 

Me  dulcis  saturet  quies 
Obscure  positum  loco. 


A  NOTABLE  contrast  to  the  preceding  was  ano- 
ther singular  and  eccentric  character,  a  fellow- 
collegian  of  the  same  standing.  He  has  been 
slightly  alluded  to  in  a  former  part  of  this  narra- 
tive, and  deserves  to  be  yet  further  remembered. 
His  father  was  a  farmer  of  some  respectability, 
and  he,  as  the  eldest  son,  was  allowed  to  choose 
his  profession,  which  he  was  originally  induced  to 
make  that  of  a  linen-weaver.  He  toiled  on  year 
after  year  very  inauspiciously ;  he  contracted,  how- 
ever, a  fondness  for  reading,  and  at  the  age  of  at 
least  thirty-six,  took  it  into  his  head  that  he  would 
go  to  college,  and  be  a  clergyman.  He  accord- 
ingly 
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ingly  converted  his  stock  and  moveables  into  money, 
and  with  the  assistance  of  a  neighbouring  clergy- 
man, got  just  Latin  and  Greek  enough  to  pass 
examination  at  college. 

He  had  calculated  his  means  with  such  extreme 
precision,  that  with  the  advantages  he  was  to  re- 
ceive from  being  a  Sizer,  the  sum  of  forty  pounds 
was  to  cover  the  whole  of  his  year's  expences  at 
college,  and  he  never  exceeded  it.  He  was  a  man 
of  mean  abilities,  but  of  indefatigable  industry,  and 
with  no  other  help  than  such  as  the  college  lectures 
afforded,  he  obtained  his  degree  reputably.  He 
limited  himself  in  every  particular  as  to  time, 
occupation,  dress,  exercise,  and  the  minutest  arti- 
cles of  expenditure.  For  example,  once  a  week 
he  would  invite  some  one  to  breakfast,  once  a  fort- 
night to  supper;  whilst  a  hat,  a  coat,  &c.  8cc. 
would  be  made  to  last  for  two  years  each.  He 
was  much  respected  for  his  inoffensive  manners, 
his  consistency  of  conduct,  his  regularity  and  in- 
dustry, y"^ 

Although  he  must  unavoidably  have  accustomed 
himself  to  great  privations,  he  was  always  cheerful ; 
and  often  by  the  force,  which  greater  experience 
gave  to  his  remonstrances,  deterred  his  younger 
companions  from  acts  of  inconsiderateness  and 
folly.  His  great  ambition  was  at  length  satisfied 
to  the  full.      He  obtained  orders,  and  a   decent 
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curacy.  Here  for  many  years  he  conscientiously 
practised  the  duties  of  his  situation.  Preferment 
he  never  sought,  nor  if  he  had,  with  his  humble 
pretensions,  was  he  likely  to  have  obtained  it. 
But  his  public  spirit  was  constant  and  unwearied, 
and  conceiving  some  local  improvement  of  great 
importance  to  the  provincial  town,  near  which  he 
resided,  lie  made  a  very  extensive  circuit,  princi- 
pally on  foot,  to  solicit  contributions  for  this  pur- 
pose, from  those  who  were  able  and  disposed  to 
besto^v  them.  Nor  did  he  rest  till  he  had  accumu- 
lated several  hundreds  of  pounds,  for  the  accom- 
plishment of  his  favourite  object,  which  he  vested 
in  the  hands  of  proper  trustees.  He  died  not  long 
since,  at  an  advanced  period  of  life,  with  the  bless- 
ings of  the  poor,  and  the  esteem  of  a  respectable 
neighbourhood. 

Far,  very  far  different,  in  fate  and  fortune,  from 
the  two  individuals  above  described,  was  a  cotem- 
porary  of  a  different  society,  who  (if  any  man  ever 
had)  had  most  abundant  cause _  to  bow  before  the 
shrine  of  the  divinity,  who  with  such  seeming 
capriciousness,  sctvo  l<2ta  negotio,  distributes  her 
smiles  and  favours.  His  father  was  a  respectable 
clergyman  in  moderate  circumstances;  his  educa- 
tion rather  confined,  but  certainly  in  some  private 
seminary.  He  went  to  the  university  with  no  par- 
ticular pretensions  of  talent,  learning,  or  applica- 
tion ; 
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tion ;  but  lie  had  a  fine  person,  and  conciliating 
manners,  and  it  sliould  almost  seem  that  he  trusted 
to  these  with  greater  confidence  than  to  any  of  his 
acquired  endowments.  It  was  for  a  time  doubtful 
which  of  the  learned  professions  he  should  assume, 
but  he  finally  determined  on  the  lavv.  At  this  pe- 
riod, he  was  mild,  unassuming,  and  generally  ac- 
ceptable to  his  numerous  acquaintance.  He  lived 
on  the  fair  give  and  take  system  of  equality,  with 
those  whose  pretensions  were  not  higher  than  his 
own,  and  partook  of  his  bread  and  cheese  supper 
^vith  men  of  his  own  standing,  with  a  good  humoured 
cordiality.  All  at  once  he  ceased  to  be  seen  among 
his  quondam  friends. 

On  enquiry,  it  was  found  that  his  person  and 
address  had  recommended  him  to  the  partial  notice 
of  a  lady  of  very  large  fortune,  acquired  by  indus- 
trious relations  in  commercial  pursuits.  The  change 
had  an  extraordinary  effect  upon  his  memory.  He 
forgot  his  former  and  humbler  acquaintance.  He 
acted  the  great  man,  at  least  in  one  part  of  the 
character,  and  in  fact  he  really  became  one  as  to 
rank  and  station.  AH  have  their  infirmities;  pros- 
perity is  hard  to  bear,  and  minds,  even  stronger 
than  that  which  distinguished  the  object  of  these 
animadversions,  might  be  in  some  danger  from  so 
beautiful  and  splendid  a  prospect  opening  all  at 
once  upon  them  ;  from  being  suddenly  elevated  to 
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the  dignity  of  a  senator,  to  large  landed  property^ 
and  a  splendid  establishment,  in  exchange  for  a 
situation,  relatively  at  least,  humble  and  insignifi- 
cant. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER    XIX. 


Tarpeium  limen  adora 
Pronus  et  auratam  Juaoni  cjede  juveiicam, 
Si  tibi  contigerit  capitis  matrona  pudici. 


OTILL  different,  and  far,  very  far  less  auspicious, 
was  the  fate  of  another  of  their  cotemporaries.  His 
father  filled  the  situation  of  an  organist  in  a  Pro- 
vincial town,  but  had  saved  money  enough  to  givfr 
his  son  a  decent  education,  and  establish  him  at 
the  university,  with  the  design  of  his  taking  orders. 
He   passed   through  the  ordinary  course  with  an 
unexceptionable  character,  in  due  time  was  admitted 
with  some  credit  to  his  degree,  was  ordained  sub- 
sequently, and  was  elected  fellow  of  the  college. 
Most  unfortunately  for  him,  his  exertions  to  procure 
what  appeared  to  be  an  eligible  curacy,  in  a  very 
remote  and  retired  situation,  were  but  too  success- 
ful, and  to  this  he  owed  his  utter  and  irretrievable 
vot-.  I.  I  ruin. 
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ruin.  He  was  a  well  made,  handsome  man,  of  great 
good  nature,  and  very  agreeable  manners. 

There  was,  as  ill  luck  would  have  it,  another 
Potiphar's  wife  in  the  village ;  be  was  exposed  to 
precisely  the  same  temptations  as  the  Joseph  of 
Scripture,  but  unhappily  did  not  possess  similar 
virtue.  He  too  easily  fell  into  the  snare.  The 
connection  was  discovered,  and  a  prosecution  was 
the  consequence.  It  but  little  availed  him,  that 
there  was  no  pretence  for  the  charge  of  seduction 
on  his  part,  that  the  frail  lady  was  the  mother  of  a 
numerous  family,  that  the  husband  was  much  absent 
from  home,  that  opportunities  to  assail  his  firmness 
were  studiously  sought,  and  that  pretences  to  have 
him  almost  constantly  in  the  house,  were  ingeniously 
invented.  Far  heavier  damages  were  awarded 
against  him  than  he  was  able  to  pay,  and  in  conse- 
quence, he  absconded.  The  society  of  which  he 
was  a  member,  was  but  too  well  justified  in  with- 
holding the  preferment,  to  which  in  his  regular  turn 
he  would  otherwise  have  been  entitled ;  and  he  had 
the  mortification  to  live  to  see  a  generation  almost 
pass  over  him,  and  severally  enjoying,  what  if  he 
had  but  listened  to  the  voice  of  duty,  or  even  of 
prudence,  he  would  fully  have  participated.  He 
was  however  permitted,  and  this  was  no  small  indul- 
gence, to  retain  the  emoluments  of  his  Fellowship. 

The  catastrophe  of  his  fortune  and  life  was  dis- 
astrous ; 
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astrous ;  he  took  to  drinking.  It  is  more  than 
apprehended,  that  notwithstanding  his  collegiate 
oath,  M'hich  was  indispensable  to  the  enjoyment  of 
the  revenues  of  his  fellowship,  he  married.  The 
vroman  was  content  to  live  with  him,  retaininii  her 
maiden  name.  He  at  length  died  prematurel}'^, 
very  much  the  victim  of  remorse,  arising  from  his 
accumulated  irregularities.  The  moralist,  with  tears 
of  pity  and  regret,  might  here  expatiate  on  the  de- 
structive consequences  of  one  false  step,  on  the 
entrance  into  life.  Had  this  poor  man  been  for- 
tunately under  the  protection,  or  within  the  sphere 
of  the  admonitions  of  some  sincere  friend  and  ex- 
perienced counsellor,  he  might  have  adorned  the 
society  which  he  disgraced,  and  benefited  the  sys- 
tem which  he  injured. 

"  The  subject  of  cotemporaries  (such  are  our 
friend's  remarks)  is  at  an  advanced  period  of  life 
more  painful  than  pleasing.  Many  of  those  whom 
we  most  loved  and  esteemed,  are  separated  from 
us  to  meet  no  more,  but  in  another  scene  of  things. 
Of  the  majority,  perhaps,  of  the  rest,  there  is  so 
much  to  lament  and  to  regret,  in  the  failure  of 
their  views  and  hopes,  in  their  calamities,  their  fol- 
lies, and  their  errors,  that  remembrance  presents  the 
mind  with  a  motley  picture,  where  there  is  mor* 
gloom  than  sunshine,  more  thorns  than  flowers." 

There   was    one  fellow-collegian   in    particular, 
I  2  wh© 
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who  appears  to  have  excited  an  extraordinary  de- 
gree of  interest  in  the  writer  of  these  remarks. 
He  was  of  a  studious  and  somewhat  indolent  cha- 
racter, perpetually  proposing  to  his  fancy  the  tran- 
quillity and  happiness,  he  flattered  himself  with- 
hereafter  enjoying  in  the  marriage  state,  and  in  do- 
mestic life.  This  was  the  constant  theme  of  his 
conversation,  and  the  extremest  limit  of  his  ambi- 
tion. 

He  was  connected  vvith  families  who  had  ample 
means  of  satisfying  his  wishes,  as  far  as  revenue 
was  concerned,  and  accordingly,  at  no  distant  pe- 
riod after  he  was  qualified  to  receive  them,  Bene- 
fices were  bestowed  upon  him,  equal  to  his  warmest 
wishes.  It  is  lamentable  to  detail  the  final  conse- 
quences. He  married  a  woman  without  principle. 
His  flattering  views  of  happiness  in  the  domestic 
life,  vanished,  and  if  he  yet  lives^  he  lives  the  scorn 
and  ridicule  of  many,  who  were  well  warranted  in 
their  prediction  of  what  actually  ensued. 

Another  individual,  of  very  superior  talents,  and 
who  had  many  and  various  attainments,  as  well  as 
the  most  pleasmg  and  conciliating  manners,  failed 
in  his  expectations  of  happiness,  vvith  still  more 
provoking  perverseness.  He  had  obtained  consi- 
derable distinction  at  the  university,  and  might,  if 
he  had  thought  proper,  have  succeeded  to  some- 
thing far  more  substantial  than   mere  University 

honours ; 
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honours;  but  he  chose  to  marry,  and  unluddly  h« 
united  himself  to  a  person  so  inferior  to  himself  in 
education  and  acquirements,  that  when  he  retired 
to  his  paternal  inheritance,  he  found  that  he  wanted 
a  suitable  companion.  This  induced  him  to  plunge 
into  business,  for  which,  perhaps,  of  all  men,  he 
was  the  least  qualified.  He  laid  out  the  whole  of 
his  property  in  the  purchase  of  great  tythes  in  dif- 
ferent places. 

The  consequence  was,  that  for  the  remainder  of 
his  life,  he  was  perpetually  involved  in  law-suits; 
and  though  he  was  generally  right,  and  successful 
also,  his  spirits  were  harassed,  his  constitution  gra- 
dually impaired,  and  his  means  exhausted.  This 
estranged  him  from  his  wife,  soured  his  temper, 
and  finally  shortened  his  days.  He  was  imprisoned 
in  the  Fleet,  where  a  lingering  disease  carried  him 
off,  and  in  his  dying  moments  he  had  no  other 
consolation  than  that  which  he  received  from  his 
medical  friend,  who,  most  fortunately  for  him,  had 
known  him  intimately  at  college,  and  who  took  care 
with  great  benevolence,  that  the  necessities  of  his 
miserable  situation  were  duly  supplied. 


CHAr. 


CHAPTER  XX. 


Fortuna  saevo  l<eta  nes-otio. 


Another  College  anecdote  presents  itself  in 
this  portion  of  the  manuscript,  which,  though  ludi- 
crous at  first  sight,  terminated  in  a  disastrous  ca- 
tastrophe.    There  was  a  very  respectable  fellow  of 
One  of  the  minor  colleges,   who,   in  expectation  of 
valuable  preferment  from  his  society,  had  formed 
a  connection  with  a  lady  of  his  own  years.     Un- 
luckily, the  incumbent;  whose  decease  was  earnestly 
expected,    was  one  of  those  personages,  of  whom 
there  are  many,   who  exemplify  the  old  proverb  of 
"  creaking  doors,"  &c.    The  old  gentleman  thought 
proper  to  live  a  great  while,    nor  did  he  at  length 
take  his  departure,  till  the  engagement  had  conti- 
nued for  so  extended  a  period,   that  the  season  of 
youth  and  manhood  too,  had  passed  away;  till  the 

infirmities 
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infirmities  of  approaching  age  excited  discontent 
and  murmurings  on  one  side,  and  wrinkles  produced 
deformity  on  the  other.  The  engagement,  how- 
ever, was  now  to  be  fulfilled,  and  the  day  was  ap- 
pointed for  the  marriage ;  but  on  the  morning  of 
that  day,  the  bridegroom  elect  was  found  dead  io 
his  bed,  the  victim  of  his  own  despondency,  or 
perhaps  reluctance  from  confirmed  habit,  to  change 
his  ordinary  modes  of  life. 

It  would  appear  expedient  to  close  this  melan- 
choly catalogue,  and  revert  to  other  subjects,  but 
that  the  catalogue  itself  changes  its  aspect,  and  some 
examples,  exhibiting  a  brighter  contrast,  assert  a 
claim  to  notice.  Not  all  of  those  who  entered  the 
theatre  of  the  great  and  bustling  world  nearly  about 
the  same  period,  terminated  the  exertions  of  their 
youth  and  manhood,  under  auspices  so  disastrous 
and  afflicting  as  some  of  those  specifi^ed  above. 

"  Memory  brings  back  one  in  particular,  who 
arrived  at  the  most  exalted  station  to  which  the 
prpfession  on  which  he  entered  could  possibly  lead, 
whose  titles  (if  he  yet  survives)  would  occupy  a 
spacious  page;  who  basks  in  the  sun-shine  of 
royal  favour — patron  of  learning — protector  of  in- 
digence— rewarder  of  merit.  How  splendid,  how 
enviable  a  pre-eminence  !*********" 

At  this  portion  of  the  manuscript,  so  many  era- 
sures and  substitutions  occur,  that  the  most  perse- 
vering 
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^•ering  diligence  and  investigation  can  with  difficulty 
make  out,   that  there  was  some  drawback  to  this 
highly-coloured  eulogium ;  some  expectations  ex- 
cited   by   this    same    illustrious    personage,    with 
respect  to  the  writer,  which  never  m  ere  fulfilled  ; 
some    promises  made,    which    were  neglected  and 
forgotten.     At    least,    towards    the    conclusion  of 
what  seems  to  have  been  a  sort  of  chapter  appro- 
priated to  the  subject,  these  words  are  distinctly 
visible: — **  *  *  «  Surely    this    was    cruel— a 
*very   moderate  portion  of  that  which  was  volurt' 
taribj  placed  within   my  mew,  almost  within  my 
touch,  would  have  satisjied  the  warmest  wishes  of 
my  heart — would  have   diffused  cheetfulness  and 
tranquillity  around  a  large  and  numerous  circle  of 
dependants — would  have  soothed  the  sufferings  of 
disease,    and   animated  the    languor  of  declining 
years.     The  putple  light  of  hope,  zvhich   beamed 
for  a  while  with  a  steady  brightness,  was  suddenly, 
ioas  abruptly  withdraivn,  nor  could  my  own  acti- 
vity, or  the  ea^er lions  of  7ny  friends,  ever  learn  the 
caused 

But  let  us  descend  a  while  from  this  lofty  emi- 
nence, from  this  perihelion,  where  we  are  over- 
powered, and  in  danger  of  being  consumed  by  ex- 
cessive radiance.  There  are  gradations  of  altitude 
to  which  those  beneath  may  look  without  being  too 
much  overawed,  and  from  which  those  above  may 

contemplate 
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contemplate  inferior  objects,  without  the  risk  of 
being  vertiginous.  In  preceding  parts  of  this  nar- 
rative many  eminent  men,  cotemporaries  of  the 
writer,  have  been  introduced,  as  having  arisen  to 
Episcopal  dignity.  It  remains  to  speak  of  a  few- 
other  individuals,  in  their  day  well  known  and 
esteemed,  and  rewarded  with  consequent  honours 
in  their  several  lines  of  life. 

Of  one  in  particular,  it  is  with  a  sort  of  surprise 
remarked  in  our  manuscript,  that  "  he  is  not  yet  a 
Judge."     There  was  a  large  family  of  them,   but 
the  individual  of  whom  mention  is  here  made,  was 
the  only  son.     The  mother  had  formerly  been  in  no 
higher  a  condition  than  that  of  a  mantua-maker ; 
the  father  was  a  land-steward  to  different  men  of 
fortune.     In  this  situation  he  saved  considerable 
wealth.     The  son  was  sent  to  Eton,  where  he  was 
contemporary  with  Porson,  and  the  writer  has  fre-^ 
quently  heard  him  remark,  that  on  his  first  going 
to  Eton,  Porson  by  no  means  was   distinguished 
above  other  boys,  either  for  parts  or  application. 
The  subject  of  this  article,  however,  made  great 
advances  in  classical  learning,   and  left  Eton  for 
the  university,  with  a  very  high  character  as  a  sound 
scholar.     His  reputation  was  progressive  at  college, 
and  he  eminently  distinguished  himself  on   takin^*" 
his  degree.     He  chose  the  profession  of  the  law, 
jior  was  it  a  great  while,  before  he  rose  to  a  con- 
siderable 
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siderable  degre  of  practice.  There  was  no  pro- 
fessional honour  to  which  he  might  not  have  aspired, 
but  that  he  took  a  perverse  line  in  politics,  and 
contrived,  as  far  as  political  interest  and  influence 
were  concerned,  never  to  be  on  the  right  side. 
He  has  however  invariably  preserved  the  most  un- 
impeached  character  for  integrity,  abilities,  and  pro- 
fessional knowledge,  enjoys  a  most  extensive  and 
lucrative  practice,  and  is  highly  regarded  and 
esteemed  by  all  who  know  him. 


GHAP. 


CHAPTER    XXL 


Jus  est  mari,  nunc  strato  aequore  blandiri,  nunc  procellis  ac 
fluctibus  inhorrescere. 


xxN  insertion  here  occurs  in  the  manuscript, 
which  has  the  appearance  of  iiaving  been  written 
at  a  subsequent  period,  and  introduced  in  this 
place,  as  if  to  preserve  something  like  chronological 
accuracy. 

*'  The  man  of  whom  a  concise  account  is  now 
about  to  be  given,  in  every  respect,  whether  we 
consider  his  talents,  his  virtues,  or  his  fortunes, 
merits  a  more  circumstantial  detail,  and  a  better 
biographer.  His  father  was  a  very  respectable 
tradesman  in  a  provincial  town,  where  he  arrived 
at  honours,  bestowed  only  on  the  most  eminent  and 
most  opulent  citizens.  However,  from  some  cause 
or  other,  when  he  died,  his  property  was  found  in- 
adequate to  the  maintenance  of  a  son  and  a 
daughter.     The  son  was  destined  for  the  law,  and 

.i  placed 
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placed  with  an  eminent  attorney,  but  soon  be- 
coming tired  of  the  drudgery  of  the  desk,  he  went 
into  the  army ;  and  the  daughter  was  taken  under 
the  protection  of  a  wealthy  family,  from  which  she 
afterwards  happily  married.  The  person  of  whom 
we  are  speaking  had  a  commission  in  the  JMarines, 
and  was  in  all  Lord  Rodney's  celebrated  battles. 
He  has  been  heard  to  describe  with  extraordinary 
pathos  and  effect,  as  the  sublimest  spectacle,  and 
at  the  same  time  the  most  terrible,  he  ever  witnessed, 
the  blowing  up  of  the  seventy-four  Spanish  ship  in 
the  battle  with  Don  Langara,  in  the  Bay  of  Gibraltar. 
He  served  as  Lieutenant  under  Captain  Macbride, 
in  the  Bienfaisant.  A  detachment  from  this  ship 
was  employed  to  take  possession  of  the  Spanish 
Admiral  Langara.  Langara  was  pleased  with  the 
courtesy  and  gallantry  of  this  young  man,  and  an 
acquaintance,  indeed  friendship,  took  place,  of 
which  he  reaped  the  advantage  almost  twenty  years 
afterwards. 

He  was,  when  on  some  military  service,  taken 
prisoner  in  the  Mediterranean,  and  brought  to 
Langara,  who  immediately  recognized  his  quon- 
dam acquaintance,  and  offered  him  every  indul- 
gence in  his  power.  The  Englishman  requested 
that  his  papers  might  be  preserved  without  injury, 
which  his  official  situation  rendered  highly  impor- 
tant.    The  request  was  not  only  complied  with, 

but 
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but  after  treating  him  with  the  greatest  kindness 
and  hospitality  Langara  gave  him  his  release. 

Finding,  that  in  spite  of  all  his  activity  and  ex- 
ertions, promotion  in  the  department  of  the  Marines 
was  very  tardy  and  very  precarious,  he  quitted  this 
line  of  service.  lie  afterwards  went  to  the  West 
Indies  with  General  Bruce,  as  his  Secretary.  His 
gentle  and  conciliatinjj  manners  made  friends 
wherever  he  went,  and  he  was  recommended  by 
General  Bruce  to  his  relative  Lord  Elgin,  who  was 
then  English  Minister  at  the  Court  of  Brussels. 
On  coming  over  to  England  with  dispatches,  he  was, 
in  an  evil  hour  to  him,  introduced  to  the  patronage 
of  a  very  great  man ;  from  which  patronage  flowed 
all  the  troubled  waters  in  which  he  was  ever  after- 
wards immersed,  and  finally  sunk. 

He  was  much  too  honest  and  simple  for  a  court. 
His  talents  were  discerned  and  acknowledged — his 
manners  were  admired ;  but  his  incorruptibility 
was  his  ruin.  He  was  appointed,  with  certain  co- 
adjutors, to  a  very  responsible  situation  in  a  foreiga 
country.  He  had  various  accounts  of  foreign  Princes 
to  check,  and  in  the  simplicity  of  his  heart,  con- 
ceived that  his  first  duty  was  to  watch  the  interests 
of  his  country.  In  the  accounts  of  one  foreign 
Prince  he  detected  a  trifling  error  of  PiOO/.  With 
great  delicacy  and  respect,  he  ventured  to  commu- 
nicate the  circumstance  to  liis  Highness.  Sir,  re- 
plied 
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plied  the  Prince  with  great  indignation,  did  you 
think  I  was  bred  in  a  counting  house?  In  short, 
the  evidence  of  liis  probity,  and  of  the  want  of  it 
in  those  with  whom  he  acted,  is  alike  irrefragrable : 
nor  have  the  accounts  in  which  he  was  concerned 
with  others,  to  the  amount  of  more  than  half  a  mil- 
lion, ever  yet  been  duly  balanced. 

Whilst  abroad,  he  was  much  noticed  by  Sii* 
Charles  Stewart,  brother  to  Lord  Bute,  who  bad  the 
command  in  Portugal.  This  gentleman  was  so 
much  impressed  with  the  accuracy  and  excellent 
precision  in  which  his  military  accounts  were  kept, 
that  he  wrote  home  in  his  favour,  and  recommended 
the  general  adoption  of  his  plan. 

He  embarked  with  the  fleet  under  Lord  Nelson, 
when  he  went  to  Egypt,  but  separated  from  him  at 
Marmora,  and  we|)t  to  Constantinople.  Here  he 
renewed  his  acquaintance  with  Lord  Elgin,  and  tra- 
velled through  Greece  with  ]\Ir.  and  Mrs.  Nesbit, 
parents  of  Lady  Elgin. 

•  On  his  return  to  his  native  country,  he  gave  a 
memorable  example  of  the  most  inflexible  integrity, 
which  nevertheless  served  to  embitter  the  remainder 
of  his  life.  He  was  required  by  some  individuals 
with  whom  he  was  connected  in  service,  to  do  that 
with  his  and  their  common  accounts,  which  it  may 
be  presumed  they  thought  compatible  with  recti- 
tudej  but  which  to  him  seemed  disreputable  and 

dishonest. 
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dishonest.  Notwithstanding  repeated  importunity 
of  friends,  the  most  flattering  invitations,  and  splen- 
did promises,  he  continued  firm  and  immoveable, 
and  pertinaciously  resisted  every  effort  and  every 
offer.  As  his  seeming  obstinacy  had  a  tendency  to 
implicate  some  individuals  of  high  station,  in  what 
would  have  had  but  an  awkward  appearance,  if  any 
parlimentary  enquiry  had  been  set  on  foot,  attempts 
were  made  to  prevail  upon  him  to  accept  of  a  lucra- 
tive appointment  abroad.  But  this  also  he  con- 
stantly refused,  from  the  manly  impression,  that  it 
would  look  like  shrinking  froiu  the  investigation  of 
truth  ;  and  he  also  thouglit  that  artifice,  fraud,  and 
self-interest,  might  be  exerted  in  his  absence,  to  do 
that  with  respect  to  his  accounts,  which  never  could 
take  place,  when  he  was  present  to  explain  or 
refute. 

But  the  continued  vexation  and  chacrrin  arisincp 
from  this  perpetual  contest  with  eager  and  powerful 
opponents,  added  to  the  effects  of  laborious  service 
in  hot  climates,  at  length  had  a  serious  effect  on  his 
strength  and  constitution.  He  retired  from  the 
noise  and  ttunult  of  the  metropolis  to  his  native 
place,  wher^  he  flattered  himself  with  the  hope  of 
spending  a  few  tranquil  years  with  a  daughter 
whom  he  loved,  and  in  the  society  of  a  few  friends 
whom  his  spirit,  his  integrity,  and  his  accomplish- 
jnents  had  conciliated.     But  it  was  unfortunately 

too 
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too  late — he  died  in  the  interval  of  a  few  months 
after  the  last  object  of  his  wishes  was  placed  within 
his  view.  Few  lamented  him  more  than  he  who 
pays  this  affectionate,  though  fleeting  tribute  to  his 
memory.  His  mind,  as  has  before  been  remarked, 
was  uprightness  itself;  and  though  in  many  hard 
fought  contests,  both  by  sea  and  land,  he  had  given 
the  most  unquestionable  proofs  of  his  bravery,  he 
was  particularly  mild,  gentle,  and  unassuming.  He 
had  withal  a  remarkably  fine  taste  in  the  arts,  and 
for  painting  more  particularly  ;  and  having  pre- 
ceded the  great  ravager  Bonaparte,  and  his  myrmi- 
dons in  his  excursion  to  Italy,  he,  by  honest  means, 
though  for  perhaps  little  money,  obtained  some 
very  choice  and  valuable  curiosities  of  art,  both  in 
sculpture  and  painting,  from  the  finest  galleries  at 
Rome,  and  the  most  splendid  collections  of  Naples, 
as  well  as  in  other  places. 

Several  of  these  specimens  adorn  the  best  col- 
lections in  this  country.  One  of  them  in  par- 
ticular, strongly  exemplifies  the  perverse  fortune 
which  seemed  invariably  to  accompany  him.  The 
picture  he  most  valued  and  esteemed,  was  one 
from  the  Villa  Albani,  at  Rome.  It  was  indeed 
exquisite,  and,  as  since  acknowledged,  the  un- 
doubted production  of  a  very  great  master.  Un- 
fortunately for  its  owner,  circumstances  required 
a  supply  of  ready  money. — He  trusted  to  the  force 
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of  truth  and  nature,  and  so  confided  in  the  intrinsic 
merit,  and  obvious  excellence  of  the  composition, 
that  lie  sent  it  without  any  sort  of  restriction  or  re- 
serve, to  a  celebrated  auctionroom.  He  was  too 
proud,  and  too  honest,  to  resort  to  the  usual 
methods  on  such  occasions,  and  left  his  picture  to 
its  fate.  On  its  exhibition,  the  dealers  afiec/.d 
doubt  and  suspicion  as  to  its  being  a  genuine  pic- 
ture of  the  master  to  whose  pencil  it  was  assigned ; 
and  this  so  far  prevailed,  that  an  opulent  trades- 
man, from  the  pure  emotion  of  feeling,  and  the  im- 
pulse of  natural  taste,  was  allowed  to  carry  off  the 
prize  for  the  small  sum  of  three  hundred  pounds. 
But  the  picture  had  excited  curiosity;  and  these 
same  dealers,  on  its  being  removed  beyond  their 
reach,  went  to  visit  and  examine  it  again. — It  is  not 
long  since,  that  one  of  these  gentlemen  sent  to  offer 
twelve  hundred  pounds  for  the  picture,  which  was 
refused. 

Not  unworthy  of  recital,  with  respect  to  this 
personage,  is  an  accident  whicli  once  happened  to 
him,  and  which  nearly  cost  him  his  life : 

He  was  on  a  shooting  party  with  an  old  general 
officer,  and  in  a  spot,  access  to  which  they  mutually 
presumed  could  not  properly  be  denied  them,  in 
beatrng  a  small  covert,  our  young  friend  (for  such 
he  then  was)  trod  upon  a  man-trap,  which  caught 
hiin  in  the  leg.     He  wns  unable  to  extricate  him- 
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self,  but  luckily  his  friend  was  at  no  great  distance. 
By  their  joint  efforts  he  was  released,  but  he  was 
most  severely  lacerated,  and  it  was  a  very  long 
time  before  he  effectually  recovered.  But  let  us 
now  turn  into  another  path. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER   XXII. 


Partes  autem  quibus  eruditi  homines  censeri  vel  maxiine 
solenl,  saltern  ut  e  multis  aliquas  afferamus,  sunt,  acuta  in- 
ventio,  rei  obscurje  explicatio,  iuveterati  erroris  depulsio, 
multijuga  lectio,  locorum  in  priscis  scriptoribus  corruptorum 
cmendatio,  dicendi  elegantia  et  nitor,  atque  alia  his  cognata. 


JLHERE  was  another  considerable  person,  of 
precisely  the  same  standing,  in  whose  progressive 
reputation  our  Sexagenarian  appears  to  have  taken 
a  lively  interest. 

He  was  born  of  respectable  parentage,  in  a  pro- 
vincial town,  who,  however,  bestowed  no  better 
education  upon  him,  than  the  grammar  school  of 
this  same  town  afforded.  He  was  accordingly 
transplanted  to  the  university,  unaccompanied  by 
that  eclat,  with  which  young  men  are  often  intro- 
duced from  public  schools,  with  inferior  preten- 
sions both  of  learning  and  abilities.  He  was  soon, 
however,  distiui^uished ;  and  the  progress  to  his 
degree  was  marked  by  the  general  prediction,  that 

K  2  he 
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he  would  attain  the  highest  honours.  In  this  in- 
terval,  and  in  the  course  of  the  university  exercises, 
the  writer  of  this  sketch  became  acquainted  with 
him,  and  was  greatly  impressed  with  his  acuteness 
and  ingenuity.  The  prediction  concerning  hini 
was  veriiied  to  the  fullest  extent. — He  was  in  the 
very  first  class,  and  arrived  at  the  summit  of  his 
literary  ambition. 

He  did  not  wait  a  great  while  for  the  usual  testi- 
mony of  the  approbation  of  his  colloge;  but  not 
long  after  he  jaad  obtained  a  fellowship,  partly  from 
infirm  health,  and  partly  from  the  desire  of  ex- 
tending his  liierary  acquisitions,  he  went  abroad. 
How  successfully  he  obtained  one  at  least  of  his 
objects,  literary  reputation,  has  been  demonstrated 
by  some  of  the  most  learned  and  valuable  workg 
which  ujodern  times  liaye  produced. 

Learning,  however,  in  the  abstract,  does  not 
always  lead  to  independence;  and  the  person  of 
whom  vye  are  speaking,  ^^as  periiaps  principally  in- 
debted ibr  his  subsequent  elevation  in  life,  to  ^ 
pohtical  work,  in  which  it  is  far  from  easy  to  decide 
which  is  niost  entitled  to  admiiation,  the  force  of 
its  argument,  or  the  auspicious  perjod  whjch  was 
selected  to  introduce  it.  The  french  Revolution 
had  began  to  circulate  its  venomous  and  destructive 
poison  through  the  different  states  of  Europe,  and 
through  Germany  in  particular.     I'o  effect  this  with 

greater 
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greater  certainty,  the  powerful  engine  of  tl^c  preio 
was  but  too  successfully  employed.  And  as  this 
couutrv  was  from  the  very  beginning,  the  firm,  un- 
shaken opponent,  of  French  principles,  ail  the 
powers  of  argument,  of  misrepresentation,  indeed 
of  falshood,  were  exercised,  to  debiiilate  the  influ- 
ence of  England,  to  assign  undue  motives  to  all  its 
public  actSj  to  shake  its  alliances,  and  in}pair  its 
credit. 

Fortunately  at  this  time — this  momentous  time, 
an  Englishman  was  found  in  Germany,  Mho  had 
the  patriotism,  the  spirit,  and  the  sagacity,  to  vindi- 
cate his  country  from  the  hostile  attacks  of  the 
mischievous  hireling  writers,  in  the  interest  of 
France,  and  who  exercised  >uth  superior  skill,  in 
the  cause  of  truth  and  justice,  weapons  which  the 
revolutionists  and  their  crew  had  sharpened  and  em- 
ployed for  the  basest  and  worst  of  purposes.  The 
work  in  question  was  published  in  German  at 
Leipsic,  (since  so  memorable  for  the  discomfiture 
and  overthrow  of  Bonaparte)  in  the  year  1799,  and 
not  only  vindicated  Great  Britain  from  the  foul 
slanders  of  the  German  journalists,  either  in  the 
absolute  pay  uf  France,  or  meditating  similar 
anarchy  at  home,  but  proved  incontestibly  that  a 
rupture  with  France,  was  a  thing  unavoidable  on 
the  part  of  this  country. 

Such 
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Such  is  the  force  of  truth,  and  such  was  the 
power  of  the  writer's  arguments,  that  the  first  and 
most  distinguished  reviews  in  Germany,  the  Alge« 
nieine  Literatur-Zeitung,»  the  Gottingen  Review, 
and  even  the  famous  Mr.  Genz,  acknowledged  that 
the  point  proposed  was  fully  established,  and  Great 
Britain  fairly  vindicated  from  the  calumnies  di- 
rected against  its  ministers.  That  such  a  pro- 
duction would  secure  for  its  author  a  favourable 
reception  on  his  return  to  England,  could  hardly 
admit  of  a  doubt.  Accordingly,  on  his  revisiting 
his  native  country,  he  was  without  delay  introduced 
to  Mr.  Pitt,  through  the  medium  of  the  Bishop  of 
L.  He  had  an  immediate  mark  of  ministerial 
favour  conferred  upon  him,  which  he  is  still  per- 
mitted to  retain,  with  a  promise  of  succeeding  in 
reversion  to  a  dignified  and  lucrative  appointment, 
vj'hich  he  now  fills  with  the  highest  reputation. 

The  subject  of  politics,  however,  seems  to  have 
been  forced  upon  him  by  local  and  peculiar  circum- 
stances ;  the  natural  bias  of  his  mind,  and  his  stu- 
dies, had  a  very  different  direction.  The  most  ce- 
lebrated theological  writers  on  the  continent  had 
exercised  his  talents,  and  occupied  his  time  so 
effectually,  that  the  result  was  the  publication  of  a 
work,  which  no  scholar  would  choose,  and  no  theo- 
logical  student   ought,    to    be    without.     Others, 
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equally  important  and  valuable,  in  the  strict  line 
of  his  profession,  have  succeeded ;  and  whether  his 
profound  erudition,  his  sagacity  in  detecting  error, 
his  subtilty  of  disputation,  or  his  facility  of  writing, 
be  considered,  there  are  but  few  authors  of  modern 
times  who  can  submit  to  a  competition  with  him. 
He  bears,  however,  his  faculties  meekly ;  and  though 
in  a  very  lofty  situation,  his  manners  are  extremely 
conciliating  without  the  smallest  symptoms  of  super- 
ciliousness or  arrogance,  even  towards  his  oppo- 
nents. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER    XXIII. 


lllud  magis  vercor  ne  ignoraus  verum  iter  gloriie,  gloriosuip 
putes,  plus  te  uiium  posse  quam  omnes,  et  raetui  a  civibus 
tuis  quam  diligi,  iKalis. 


▼  V  -HEN  the  mind  contemplates  a  number  of 
young  men  assembled  at  the  University,  with  va- 
rious talents,  propensities,  and  pursuits,  upon  a 
footing  of  local  equality,  and  communicating  with 
■one  another  on  terms  of  greater  or  less  familiarity  ; 
and  again,  after  an  interval  of  half  a  century,  makes 
enquiry  into  their  relative  condition  and  con- 
nections ;  how  wonderful  a  contrast  is  exhibited, 
and  what  food  is  administered  for  deep  and  serious 
reflection ! 

These  pages  have  already  detailed  some,  it  is  to 
be   hoped,    not  uninteresting   examples   of  unex- 
pected elevation,  as  well  as  of  extraordinary  and 
•melancholy  depression,  to  say  nothjng  of  the  dimi- 
nution 
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iiution  of  the  long,  long  catalogue,  by  the  resistless 
ravages  of  death.  One  splendid  instance  of  suc- 
cess and  temporal  prosperity  has  already  been  de- 
tailed. Here,  however,  was  nothing  to  shock  pro- 
bability. The  advantages  of  birth  and  splendid 
connection  accompany  a  man  through  lifC;  and  he 
must  be  eminently  deficient  in  talent,  sagacity,  or 
prudence,  who  does  not  in  his  progress  through  the 
world,  turn  them  to  adequate  account.  One 
favourite  of  fortune  remains  to  be  introduced  to 
notice,  who  possessed  no  hereditary  advantages, 
but  who,  meeting  with  a  ladder  placed  against  the 
Temple  of  Greatness,  boldly  ascended  step  by 
step,  till  he  triumphantly  reached,  and  remained 
enthroned,  at  the  summit. 

It  is  sometimes  exceedingly  convenient  to  deal 
in  the  article  of  "  Supposes."  It  is  a  very  useful 
word  to  a  lively  fancy,  and  supplies  many  a  chasm 
in  an  imaginary  structure,  which  would  seem  muti- 
lated, imperfect,  and  deformed,  without  it.  It  is 
adopted  on  the  present  occasion,  because  it  wiii 
appear  to  many  the  most  suitable. ^ — The  facts  are 
so  contrary  to  the  ordinary  chances  of  life,  that  they 
uho  are  not  in  the  secret,  may  be  inclined  to 
believe  them  "  suppositions"  altogether. 

Suppose^  therefore,  good  and  gentle  reader,  a 
schoolmaster,  established  in  a  country  town  of  no 
prcat  celebrity,  but  which  still  furnished  him  with 
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so  much  employment,  that  attention  to  his  business 
enabled  him  to  educate  his  two  sons  at  a  public 
school.  Suppose  this  good  man  to  die,  and  his 
widow  again  to  marry  respectably,  and  settle  finally 
in  the  metropolis.  Suppose  the  elder  son,  though 
of  infirm  health,  to  marry  .a  woman  of  large  for- 
tune, a  valetudinarian  like  himself. — It  is  no  ex- 
travagant effort  of  imagination  to  conceive  both  of 
these  personages  to  pay  the  debt  of  nature,  and  the 
surviving  brother  to  become  the  inheritor  of  the 
possessions  of  them  both.  Here  we  appear  to  have 
advanced  a  few  steps  up  the  ladder. 

Now  then,  let  us  suppose  the  surviving  brother 
called  to  the  bar,  and,  by  abilities  and  assiduity  to 
Avhich  the  bar  has  affixed  a  jocular  name,  to  ob- 
tain progressively  a  considerable  practice. — Are 
we  not  mounting  still  higher?  Now,  then,  let 
us  picture  to  ourselves  a  great,  a  very  great  man, 
possessing  the  disposal  of  seats  in  a  certain  assem- 
bly, usually  understood  to  display  the  most  inviting 
avenues  to  fame  and  fortune.  Fancy  this  great 
man,  in  perplexity  from  some  unexpected  accident 
how  to  supply  the  loss  of  afr'mid,  vacating  one  of 
these  seats,  with  an  individual,  who  by  no  means 
must  be  inferior  to  his  predecessor  in  obsequious 
attention  to  his  patron's  political  interests,  his  in- 
tentions, and  injunctions.  Accident,  the  veriest 
accident,  might  introduce  the  practitioner  of  th& 
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law  to  huggery  of  another  kind. — What  think 
you  now,  good  people  ?  are  we  not  in  a  fair  way  to 
get  to  the  top  of  the  ladder?  Conceive  us,  then, 
permanently  fixed  in  this  same  honourable  assem- 
bly; and  a  combination  of  talent  and  diligence,  a 
proper  degree  of  well-timed  flexibility,  with  a  due 
proportion  of  smiles  and  bows,  may  easily  be  sup- 
posed to  accomplish  all  the  rest. 

But  that  which  is  to  succeed  can  surely  never  be 
supposed.  Can  it  be  supposed,  that  one  so  favoured 
by  a  concurrence  of  fortunate  events,  should  treat 
with  neglect  those  to  whose  interposition  and  re- 
commendation, he  immediately  owed  his  greatness? 
Can  it  be  supposed,  that  he  was  detested  by  his  de- 
pendants, for  the  most  unrestrained  insolence  and 
intolerable  arrogance  ?  Can  it  be  believed,  that  the 
friends  and  play-mates  of  his  boyish  days,  equals  to 
him  in  ability,  far,  very  far  superior  in  merit,  should 
be  contumeliously  kept  at  an  awful  distance,  some- 
times oppressed  with  an  assumed  condescension,  at^ 
others  disgusted  at  unconcealed  haughtiness?  Can 
it  be  imagined,  that  when  local  circumstances 
assigned  to  him  a  division  of  influence  and  autho- 
rity, in  conjunction  with  individuals  of  high  here- 
ditary rank,  he  should  proudly  assume  a  pre- 
eminence; should  direct,  dictate,  issue  his  imperial 
fiats,  mandates,  and  decrees,  and  make  all  bow- 
before  his  golden  image  ? 

Will 
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Will  it  be  believed,  that,  as  the  Chinese  cere- 
monial requires,  the  head  of  him  admitted  to  the 
Royal  presence  to  be  knocked  nine  times  against 
the  floor,  and  were  this  obeisance  once,  and  once 
only,  omitted,  it  is  deemed  high  treason,  and  re- 
quires the  utmost  severity  of  punishment;  so  from 
the  lack  of  some  such  attentions  to  this  high  and 
mighty  person,  there  are  many  individuals  who  have 
reason  to  deplore,  in  bitterness  of  sorrow,  their 
unpardoned  inconsiderateness ;  and  can  ascribe  their 
ruin  to  nothing,  but  the  seeming  want  of  reverence 
to  his  consequential  importance  ? 

No,  no,  no,  none  of  these  things  can  possibly  be 
Avithin  the  reach  of  the  wildest  suppositions ;  they 
can  only  have  existence  in  the  chimerical  dreams 
of  the  most  extravagant  fancy.  Nor  will  it  ever 
obtain  a  moment's  credit,  except  indeed  a  similar 
representation  should  be  made  from  *  *  *  * 

But  here  prudence  bids  pause — 

Securus  licet  -^neam  rutulumque  ferocem 
Committas  ;  nulli  gravis  est  percussus  Achilles^ 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 


Tollimur  in  ccelum  curvato  gurgite,  et  idem 
Subducta  ad  raanes  itnos  desidimus  unda. 


4^  ROM  such  princes  of  the  people,  let  us  once 
more  descend  to  notice  an  individual,  whose  for- 
"tunes  indeed  were  very  different,  but  whose  abili- 
ties, although  exerted  in  contrary  pursuits,  were 
not  at  all  inferior,  and  whose  peculiarities  were 
of  the  most  singular  and  striking  kind.  His  father 
followed  the  occupation  of  a  sadler,  in  a  town  of 
considerable  eminence  in  a  remote  province.  The 
family  consisted  of  this  son  and  two  daughters, 
who,  on  their  father's  decease,  found  themselves 
left  with  a  very  scanty  provision.  The  young  man 
had  a  taste  and  turn  for  learning,  to  gratify  which 
the  more  easily,  he  went  for  some  years  to  the 
continent,  where,  among  other  attainments,  he  so 
acquired  the  manners,  singularity,  and  even  gri- 
mace 
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mace  of  the  people,  among  whom  he  sojourned, 
that  on  his  return  the  Agnomen  of  Abb^  was  spon- 
taneously and  universally  given  him. 

He  subsequently  became  a  member  of  the  uni- 
versity, where  he  was  invariably  respected  for  his 
talents,  his  diligence,  and  his  leai-ning,  and  as  con- 
stantly laughed  at  for  his  eccentricities,  and  whim- 
sicahties  of  manners.  He  took  orders  with  very 
little  prospect  of  any  preferment,  but  by  a  rigid 
economy,  added  to  some  trifling  literary  employ- 
ment, he  managed  to  make  a  respectable  appear- 
ance. At  a  very  early  period,  he  distinguished 
himself  for  his  profound  and  accurate  knowledge 
as  a  Cambist,  in  matters  of  commerce,  exchanges, 
and  specie,  and  became  an  avowed  opponent  of 
Dr.  Price,  and  others  of  that  class.  A  nephew  of 
the  celebrated  Dr.  Price,  who  was  a  dissenting 
minister,  and  of  considerable  abilities,  resided  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  our  Abb^,  and  similar  pur- 
suits and  propensities  had  introduced  a  familiar 
acquaintance  between  them.  At  this  period,  Dr. 
Price's  nephew  was  well  known  to  be  a  writer  in 
the  Monthly  Review,  and  in  a  country  town,  this 
was  a  circumstance  which  conferred  a  sort  of  local 
dignity  and  importance. 

The  subject  of  this  article  had  printed  some  Tract 
or  other  on  his  favourite  topic,  in  which  Price  and 
hjs  friends  were  not   mentioned  in  the  terms  of 
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respect,  to  which  this  relativeof  oneof  thein  thought 
they  were  entitled ;  and  the  consequence  was,  that 
in  a  subsequent  Review,  the  publication  above 
alluded  to  was  handled  with  no  comnrion  severity. 
There  was  no  difficulty  in  imagining  the  author,  or 
if  there  had,  this  was  removed  by  the  person  at- 
tacked, who  found  an  opportunity  of  seeing  the 
manuscript  of  the  offensive  article.  This  he  thought 
w^as  a  grievous  and  unpardonable  violation  of  the 
laws  of  confidence  and  honour,  and  the  conse- 
quences which  ensued,  though  somewhat  serious, 
border  on  the  ludicrous. 

The  aggrieved  person  called  as  usual  upon  his 
quondam  friend,  and  requested  his  company  to 
take  a'  walk.  This  was  complied  with  without 
4iesitation.  When  they  had  proceeded  to  some  dis- 
tance, and  came  to  a  retired  spot,  the  critic  was 
not  a  little  astonished,  at  seeing  his  companion  strip 
to  his  shirt,  and  with  many  and  bitter  reproaches, 
insist  upon  satisfaction  for  the  baseness  and  trea- 
chery with  which  he  had  been  treated. 

Remonstrance  and  expostulation  was  in  vain,  and 
there  was  no  alternative  between  submitting  to  a 
hearty  drubbing,  or  standing  upon  the  defensive. 
The  result  was,  what  not  unfrequently  happens  in 
similar  cases,  the  otfending  person,  who  was  the 
more  athletic  of  the  two,  proved  the  conqueror, 
and  the  mortified  and  discomfited  author  retired 

from 
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from  the  contest  with  one  of  his  ribs  broken. 
Another  adventure  in  which  he  was  engaged,  and 
from  which  he  did  not  escape  with  much  brighter 
laurels,  seems  worthy  of  being  recorded. 

A  family  of  rank  and  opulence  had  their  villa  at 
a  short  distance  from  the  Abbe's  residence.  They 
had  a  taste  for  learning,  and  were  remarkable  for 
the  distinction  which  they  paid  to  literary  charac- 
ters. They  were  seldom  witiiout  some  more  or 
less  eminent  individuals  in  their  house,  and  among 
others,  they  always  treated  the  Abb^  with  parti- 
cular kindness.  The  lady,  however,  of  the  man- 
sion had  rather  a  propensity  to  what  she  considered 
as  innocent  mischief,  and  would  often  amuse  herself 
at  the  expence  of  her  guests. 

One  evening  the  party  was  kept  up  till  a  very 
late  hour,  by  the  recital  of  ghost-stories,  to  which 
our  hero  had  listened  with  extraordinary  attention. 
On  returning  to  his  apartment,  and  ruminating 
upon  what  he  had  recently  heard,  he  thought  he 
perceived  something  like  motion  in  the  countenance 
of  an  old  family  picture.  Pie  was  a  little  startled, 
but  on  looking  more  attentively,  he  evidently  saw 
the  eyes  of  the  picture  open  and  shut,  and  at  last  a 
loud  groan  was  uttered.  Ue  could  bear  it  no 
longer,  but  rang  his  bell,  and  running  out  of  his 
,room,  made  the  old  staircase  reverberate  vvith  the 
cries  of   thieves    and   luurder.     The  familv,  who 

were 
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Tftere  prepared  for  the  event,  all  assembled,  with 
well  feigned  astonishment  and  sympathy,  to  hear 
the  cause  of  his  alarm,  and  to  search  his  apart- 
ment 

When  an  eclaircissement  took  place,  it  appeared 
that  the  head  had  been  taken  out  of  an  old  picture, 
and  a  groom,  properly  instructed  to  act  his  part> 
was  placed  behind  the  tapestry. 

One  of  these  jests  was  however  carried  rather 
too  far,  and  threatened  a  much  more  serious  ter- 
mination. A  young  lad^-,  of  somewhat  masculine 
appearance,  and  less  polished  manners,  which  in- 
duced the  belief,  that  she  had  more  courage  than 
the  event  demonstrated,  was  upon  a  visit  at  the 
house.  On  going  one  night  to  bed,  she  perceived 
the  bolster  and  pillow  rise  gradually,  and  elevate 
her  to  a  considerable  height.  She  gave  a  loud 
scream,  and  fell  into  a  tit,  from  which  she  was 
with  difficulty  recovered.  But  to  return  to  our 
Abbe. 

After  a  tedious  apprenticeship  as  a  curate^  he  ob- 
tained at  length  a  small  living,  on  which  he  pro- 
ceeded to  reside.  What  often  happens  in  similar 
circumstances,  happened  also  in  this.  His  esta- 
blishment consisted  of  one  maid-servant,  plain, 
ignorant,  and  of  the  very  meanest  extraction ;  hei', 
however,  lie  thought  proper  to  marry.  The  con- 
sequence was  a  numerous   family,   and  the  most 

▼OL.  I.  L  deplorable 
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deplorable  poverty.  This  latter  evil,  he  attempted 
in  some  degree  to  palliate,  by  the  exercise  of  his 
pen  in  the  particular  branch  of  science  for  which 
he  had  long  been  justly  eminent.  Nor  was  it  wholly 
without  success.  Fortunately  for  him,  he  had 
some  connection  with  the  conductor  of  a  literary 
journal  of  extensive  circulation,  who  knew  his  me- 
rits, and  availed  himself  of  his  talents  and  industry. 
The  particular  proofs  in  this  way,  and  through  this 
channel,  which  were  exhibited  of  liis  knowledge 
as  a  Cambist,  attracted  the  notice  of  a  very  distin- 
guished individual,  who  had  the  disposition  as  well 
as  the  opportunity,  of  encouraging  and  rewarding 
literary  merit.  He  was  accordingly  introduced  to 
this  personage,  and  at  no  great  distance  of  time, 
presented  to  a  piece  of  preferment  so  considerable, 
that  it  held  out  to  him  the  hope  of  passing  the  re- 
mainder of  his  life  in  ease  and  tranquillity.  He 
died,  however,  if  not  prematurely,  at  least  before 
he  effectually  enjoyed  the  benefits  of  his  new  situa- 
tion. For  his  wife  and  family,  there  could  be  but 
a  very  scanty  provision.  The  active  benevolence 
of  a  friend,  promoted  a  subscription  for  them,  but 
this  could  not  be  of  any  great  magnitude  or  im- 
portance. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER   XXV. 


*  Non  tu  scis  Bacchae  Bacchant!  si  velis  adversarier 
Ex  iiisaaa  insaniorem  facies,  feriet  sapius, 
Si  obsequere,  una  resolvas  plaga. 


Mention  has  before  been  made  of  the  Abb6's 
two  sisters.  The  character  of  one  of  them  was  so 
very  singular,  and  her  fortunes  so  bordering  on 
the  romantic,  that  they  ought  not  entirely  to  be 
passed  over. 

The  sisters  at  first  kept  a  school  for  young  ladies, 
and  as  they  were  clever  and  accomplished,  and 
promised  something  of  refinement,  beyond  the 
ordinary  level  of  provincial  schools,  they  were  for 
a  time  very  successful.  But  it  is  more  than  pro- 
bable, that  this  success  was  interrupted  and  finally 
destroyed  by  the  wayward  and  very  eccentric  cha- 
racter and  conduct  of  the  younger.     She  was  of 

•  In  allusion  to  the  Bacchanalian  women,  who  struck  every 
one  they  laet  with  a  Thyrsus ; — oppose  them,  they  will  hit  the 
oftener. 

X  2  the 
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the  Wolstoncraft  school,  a  great  stickler  for  the 
dignity  of  the  sex,  and  the  rights  of  women.  She 
Has  an  authoress,  a  poetess,  and  afterwards  an 
actress.  She  exhibited  the  remarkable  phaenomenoii 
of  representing  on  the  stage,  the  principal  character 
in  a  tragedy  written  by  herself,  which  nevertheless 
was  damned.  She  printed  a  vohime  of  poems  by 
subscription,  and  her  conduct  with  respect  to  the 
printer,  brings  to  n)ind  a  story  of  a  simple  clergy- 
man,  which  may  as  welt  be  fold  first. 

A  poor  vicar,   in  a   very  remote  province,  had, 
on  some  popular  occasion,  preached  a  sermon  so 
exceedingly   acceptable    to  his   parishioners,    that 
they  entreated  him  to  print  it,    which,  after  due 
and  solemn  deliberation,,  he  promised  to  do.     This 
\^•as  the  most  remarkable  incident  of  his  life,  and 
filled   his   mind    with    a   thousand   fancies.       The 
conclusion,  however,  of  all  his  consultations  with 
himself  was,  that  he  should   obtain  both  fame  and 
money,  and  that  a  journey  to  the   metropolis,  to 
direct  and  superintend  the  great  concern,  was  indis- 
pensable.    After  taking  a  formal  leave  of  his  friends 
and  neighbours,   he  proceeded  on  his  journey.     On 
his  arrival  in  town,  by  great  good  fortune  he  was 
recommended   to    tlie    worthy    and    excellent  Mr. 
Bowyer,     to    whom    he   triumphantly    related    tlie 
object  of  his  journey.     The  printer  agreed  to  his 
proposals,  and  required  to  know  how  many  copies 
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he  would  choose  to  have  struck  off.  "  Why,  Sir," 
returned  the  clergyman,  "  I  have  calculated  that 
there  are  in  the  kingdom  so  many  tliousand  pa- 
rishes, and  that  each  parish  will  at  least  take  one, 
and  others  more ;  so  tliat  1  think  we  may  venture 
to  print  about  thirty-five  or  thirty  six  thousand 
copies." 

The  printer  bowed,  the  matter  was  settled,  and 
the  Reverend  autlior  departed  in  liigh  spirits  to  his 
home.  With  much  difficulty  and  great  self-denial, 
a  period  of  about  two  months  was  suffered  to  pass, 
^hen  his  golden  visions  so  tormented  his  imagina- 
tion,  that  he  could  endure  it  no  longer,  and  ac- 
cordingly wrote  to  Mr.  Uowyer,  desiring  him  to 
send  the  debtor  and  creditor  account^  most  liberally 
permitting  the  remittances  to  be  forwarded  at  Mv. 
B's  convenience.  Judge  of  the  astonishment,  tri- 
bulation, and  anguish,  excited  by  the  receipt  of  the 
following  account,  or  something  very  mucii  re- 
sembling it. 

The  Rev,    *  *  *  *     Dr.  £.   s.    d. 

iiy  j)rinting  and  paper,   3o,000  copies 

of  sermon         -         -         -         -        785     5     6 
Cr. 
jFJy  the  sale  of  17  copies  of  said  sermpn        |     5     6 

By  balance  due  to  Mr.  Bowyer     -       ci'7B4     0     0 

They 
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The}^  vvho  know  the  character  of  this  most  ainia-r 
ble  and  excellent  printer,  will  not  be  at  all  sur- 
prized to  hear,  that  in  a  day  or  two,  a  letter  to  the 
tbllowing  purport  was  forwarded  to  the  clergyman. 

Rev.  Sir, 

I  beg  pardon  for  innocently  amusing  myself  at 
your  expence,  but  you  need  not  give  yourself  un- 
easiness. I  knew  better  than  you  could  do,  the 
extent  of  the  sale  of  single  sermons,  and  accord- 
ingly printed  but  50  copies,  to  the  expence  of  which 
you  are  heartily  welcome,  in  return  for  the  liberty 
I  have  taken  with  you,  &c,  &c. 

Very  similar  to  the  conduct  of  this  clergyman, 
was  that  of  the  young  lady  of  whom  we  have  been 
speaking.  She  sent  for  the  printer,  and  giving  him 
the  manuscript,  desired  him  to  strike  off  a  thousand 
copies.  The  manuscript  contained  enough  for  a 
tolerably  thick  volume  of  royal  octavo.  The  printer 
himself  represents  the  succeeding  dialogue  to  have 
taken  place. 

"  Have  you  made  any  estimate  of  the  expence?'' 
**  No  ;  but  I  must  have  a  thousand  copies." 
*'  How  many  subscribers  have  you  ?" 
*'  About  two  hundred ;    but  I   know,  indeed  I 
have  no  doubt  of  an  extensive  sale.     I  must  have 
0.  thousand  copies." 

"  Perhaps, 
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"  Perhaps,  Madam,  you  may  not  be  aware,  that 
of  your  two  hundred  subscribers,  all  will  not  send 
for  their  copies,  and  of  those  who  do,  some  will  not 
send  the  money;  that  the  expence  is  immediate,  as 
no  long  credit  can  be  given  ;  so  that,  after  the  first 
advertisements,  the  poems  of  an  unknown  author 
are  generally  considered  as  waste  paper." 

"  It  does  not  signify,  Sir,  I  must  and  will  have 
a  thousand  copies." 

The  result  may  be  easily  anticipated ;  a  thousand 
copies  were  actually  printed,  but  after  a  lapse  of 
seveial  years,  no  less  than  seven  hundred  and  fifty 
still  groaned  upon  the  shelves  of  the  printer's 
warehouse. 

This  was  a  most  extraordinary  young  lady.  She 
certainly  possessed  considerable  talents,,  but  she 
was  vain,  conceited,  and  pragmatical;  and,  as 
was  before  observed,  a  worthy  disciple  of  the  Wol- 
stoncraftian  school.  Having  failed  as  a  teacher, 
as  an  authoress,  and,  above  all,  as  an  actress,  she 
offered  herself  and  was  accepted  as  a  governess  in 
the  family  of  a  lady,  who  had  formerly  been  brought 
up  by  her  sister  and  herself.  The  lady  was  of  an 
old  and  considerable  family,  and  heiress  to  a  large 
property  ;  her  husband  was  the  elder  son  of  a  ba- 
ronet, of  no  great  pretensions  on  the  score  of  intel- 
lect, but  a  V.  e!l  meanin";  good  sort  of  a  man.  Till 
the  governess  came  amonir  them,  the  family  had 

lived 
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lived  tranquilly  together,  with  no  other  or  greater 
intenuptions  than  are  found  to  occur  in  all  families. 
No  sooner  had  the  poetess  entered  upon  her  oflice, 
than  she  took  it  into  her  head,  that  delicacy  was 
offended  by  the  familiarity  and  unconcealed  aftec- 
tion,  with  which  her  quondam  pupil  outwardly 
treated  her  husband.  She  endeavoured  to  perspade 
the  wife  that  tliis  was  highly  indecorous,  and  un- 
happily she  but  too  well  succeeded.  Her  familiarity 
was  turned  into  cold  civility,  her  affection  changed 
into  a  reserved  demeanour,  and  the  whole  character 
of  her  behaviour  assumed  a  new  form. 

The  husband  was  not  insensible  of  the  alteration, 
which  at  first  excited  his  astonishment,  and  after- 
wards his  indignation.  On  discovering  the  cause, 
he  very  naturally  insisted  that  the  governess  should 
be  dismissed.  The  foolish  wife,  however,  resisted 
this,  and  so  implicated  her  own  case  with  that  of 
her  counsellor,  that  she  declared  one  would  not  go 
without  the  other.  Tiie  husband  was  firm,  and  the 
result  was,  that  the  indiscreet  wife  sacrificed  three 
young  children,  and  the  society  of  her  husband^ 
with  whom  she  had  hitherto  lived  happily,  to  share 
with  her  female  friend  the  disgrace,  contempt,  and 
privations,  which  accompanied  their  departure. 

The  husband  instituted  different  suits  in  Doctors 
Commons,  for  the  establishment  of  his  just  rights, 
in  every  one  of  which,  the  decisions,  as  might  be 

expected, 
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expected,  were  in  his  favour.  The  fugitives  at 
length  found  it  expedient  to  retire  from  Great  Bri- 
tain to  a  remote  island  in  its  dependencies,  Avhere 
they  lived,  and  may  perhaps  yet  live,  victims  of 
self-reproach,  of  the  grossest  folly,  and  most  unjus- 
tifiable perverseness.  The  name  of  this  sage  female 
counsellor,  ought  perhaps  to  be  published  by  way 
of  punishment.  It  was,  however,  printed  in  the 
proceedings  of  the  Consistorial  Court,  where  her 
conduct  was  most  severely  animadverted  upon,  by 
the  Judge  who  presided.  It  is  withheld  in  this 
place,  merely  from  respect  to  the  memory  of  lier 
deceased  brother. 


caA  f . 


CHAPTER    XXVI. 


Si  lucii  quid  detur  rem  divinam  deserara. 


X-^AUD  we  the  gods,"  we  are  at  length  re- 
leased from  a  narrative  involving  so  much  extrava- 
gance and  folly ;  proceed  we  to  one  somewhat 
motley  indeed,  in  its  hue,  but  neither  distressing  in 
its  progress,  nor  offensive  in  its  termination. 

The  subject  of  this  sketch,  when  first  known  to 
the  Sexagenarian,  was  a  dissenting  minister;  he 
had  very  respectable  talents,  but  did  not  shine 
much  as  a  preacher.  He  had,  however,  an  elegant 
mind,  with  which  he  had  taken  considerable  pains; 
and  though  no  very  profound  scholar,  he  was  well 
acquainted  with  the  modern  languages,  and  was,  in 
truth,  an  accomplished  gentleman.  The  career  of 
a  dissenting  minister  in  a  provincial  town,  does  not 
di:-phiy  a  very  v.ide  field  for  ambition  of  any  deno- 
mination ; 
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jiiiuation ;  it  is  not  at  all  surprising,  therefore,  that 
our  friend  became  tired  both  of  liis  situation  and 
profession,  and  strenuously  entered  upon  the  study 
of  the  law.  If  he  was  not  splendidly  successful  in 
this  new  career,  it  was  soon  manifest  that  he  had 
changed  for  the  better.  He  married  a  woman  of 
fortune. — The  lady  who  perhaps  would  have  re- 
jected his  pretensions  as  an  obscure  dissenting 
parson,  had  no  objection  to  be  designated  as  Coun- 
sellor *  *  *'s  wife.  She  did  not,  however,  live  a 
great  while,  and  he  inherited  her  property. 

He  pursued  his  occupation  diligently,  and  at- 
tended the  circuit  in  that  part  of  the  kingdom  where 
his  early  connections  were  formed;  and  before  a 
great  length  of  time  had  elapsed,  married  again. — 
As  far  as  secular  matters  are  concerned,  he  was 
still  more  fortunate  than  before. — He  now  was  able 
to  contemplate  and  enjoy  the  otium  cum  dignitatem 
and,  from  local  circumstances  and  connections,  was 
elevated  to  a  high  official  situation,  where  he  had 
formerly  spent  his  youth.  In  the  exercise  of  his 
professional  talents,  he  w'as  occasionally  apt  to 
forget  (a  very  venial  transgression)  his  origin  and 
former  occupation ;  but  there  were  generally  some 
good  natured  friends  at  hand,  to  give  a  stimulus  to 
his  memory. 

He  was  one  day  examining  a  witness  who  either 
did  not,  or  was  not  inclined  to  remember  things  so 

circum- 
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circtimstantiali'j  as  the  caiise  in  hand  required,, 
^heiT  our  L'arrister  became  a  little  angry,  and  es- 
clajdiied,  "  Why,  Eriend,  you  do  not  seem  to  re- 
siiiembeF  any  thing;"  "  Yes,  1  do,"  replied  the  \vit- 
mess,  "  I  very  well  renienjber  yoqr  being  a  Presbv- 
teriaa  Parson.'*  This  occasioned  so  much  laughter, 
that  the  Barrister  was  greatly  diseoncerted. 

One  taleot  this  geDtleo:>an  possessed  to  an  extra-^ 
©rdisK-ary  degree  of  perfection :  he  could  retain  the 
longest  sermon  from  the  pulpit,  or  speech  in  the 
senate,  pr  at  the  bar,  with  the  most  circumstantial 
soiiiuteaesSj  and  transcjibe  i|  ahuost  verbatim.. 


c?iAr» 


CHAPTER    XXVIL 


Nosocmla  est  mensura  sui,  spectandaque  rel)BS 
In  summis  minituisquej  etiam  cum  piscis  emeftisr 
K*  mulliiin  cupias,  cum  sit  tibi  gobio  tantuui 
III  loculis. 


JlAR  more  singular  and  eventful  was  tlie  Listory 
©f  a  brother  Barrister,  a  cotemporary  of  the  former, 
and  of  the  writer. 

Ills  parents  were  of  the  very  humblest  situatioa 
land  circumstances ;  his  education  of  the  most  con- 
fined limits ;  his  views  not  extended  beyond  that  of 
a  writer  in  an  attorney's  office.  With  thif>  {^I'ospect, 
he  was  articled  to  a  very  respectable  practitioner  ia 
a  country  town.  After  a  certain  period  of  residence, 
he  conciliated  the  good  opinion  of  iiis  employer,  by 
extraordinary  diligence  and  attention  to  iiis  duty, 
and  discovei'ed  progressively,  evident  marks  of  supe- 
rior abilities.    Here  also  he  contracted  an  insat'tablc 
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thirst  for  reading,  which  he  indulged  to  such  excess, 
that  he  would  sit  up  the  greater  part  of  the  night 
for  this  purpose,  to  the  neglect  and  injury  of  his 
health. 

At  the  termination  of  his  en2;aiiements,  his  con- 
duct  was  so  acceptable,  and  his  services  so  manifest, 
his  influence  withal  among  the  clients  was  found 
to  be  so  extensive,  that  his  principal  was  induced 
to  receive  him  into  partnership;  and  the  firm  thus 
established,  carried  in  its  name  a  degree  of  confi- 
dence, and  obtained  such  an  extent  of  business,  as 
perhaps  was  hardly  ever  exceeded  in  any  of  the  pro- 
vinces. The  immediate  cause  was  never  generally 
understood,  but  suddenly,  when  the  prosperity  of 
the  concern  seemed  at  its  height,  a  separation  took 
place  between  the  partners,  and  each  proceeded  on 
his  own  bottom.  It  was  indeed  whispered,  that  the 
taste  for  reading  had  proceeded  to  such  an  extent 
with  the  younger  partner,  as  to  occasion  the  neglect 
of  more  important  business.  Be  this  as  it  may,  this 
propensity  began  to  dilate  itself  into  Book  Collect- 
ing; and  within  an  interval  of  time  of  no  great 
extent,  a  library  was  formed,  both  in  number  and 
value,  of  very  considerable  magnitude  and  impor- 
tance. In  a  short  time,  the  subject  of  this  article 
found  it  expedient  to  be  called  to  the  bar,  by  which, 
if  he  increased  his  income,  lie  lessened  his  conse- 
quence.   His  education  and  early  habits  manifested 

their 
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ihcii'  effects  in  his  demeanor,  which  was  slovenly, 
mean,  and  unconciliating. 

Tliese  also  taught  him  to  disregard  certain  forms 
and  observances,  which,  among  professional  men 
on  the  circuit,  are  considered  as  sacred  and  indis- 
pensable,* such,  for  example,  as  travelling  from 
one  assize  town  to  another  in  stajie-coaches,  the  un- 
disguised  practice  of  Huggerij,  which  has  before 
been  mentioned,  but  without  explanation.  The 
meaning  of  the  term  is, — the  paying  undue  court 
and  attention  to  attorneys,  metaphorically  called 
hugging  them  ;  but  in  reality,  cajoling  and  feasting 
them,  by  uay  of  obtaining  their  recommendation  to 
clients. 

By  these  and  similar  arts,  added  to  a  consider- 
able degree  of  acuteness,  and  a  popularity  which 
he  had  long  acquired  among  farmers,  graziers,  and 
individuals  of  that  description,  in  his  former  cha- 
racter of  attorney,  he  certainly  obtained  very  ex- 
tensive practice.  He  contrived  also  to  make  him- 
self so  acceptable  and  so  useful  to  an  individual  of 
high  rank  and  influence,  that  he  obtained  a  respon- 
sible and  extremely  lucrative  appointment.  At  the 
same  time,  he  undertook  the  conduct  of  a  cause  oi 
great  intricacy  and  importance,  for  a  pauper.  The 
incident  was  this :  an  extensive  and  valuable  landed 
property,  v^ith  a  large  mansion  annexed,  had  been 
for  a  long  time  in  abeyance.     The  whole  was  not 
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worth  less  than  30,000/.  On  failure  of  male  issue, 
the  descendants  on  the  female  side  put  in  their 
claim,  among  whom  this  pauper  stood  foremost. 
The  Barrister,  however,  was  so  convinced  of  the 
solidity  of  his  title,  which  of  course  he  examined, 
and  re-examined,  and  cross-examined,  with  indefa- 
tigable assiduity,  that  he  undertook  to  carry  this 
man  and  his  caust3  through  every  court  in  the  king- 
dom, upon  certain  conditions';  and  moreover,  he 
enframed  to  supply  his  client  with  a  guinea  per  week 
for  his  support,  during  the  process. 

The  conditions  were,  that  if  the  Barrister  suc- 
ceeded in  gaining  the  cause,  in  consideration  of 
taking  upon  himself  all  the  risk,  expences,  and  la- 
hour,  he  should  enjoy  the  estate,  whilst  the  claimant 
was  to  receive  an  annuity  for  life  of  three  hundred 
pounds. 

In  the  mean  timfe,  the  reign  of  taste  extended 
itself  beyond  its  ordinary  limits.  Books  were  mul- 
tiplied without  end — duplicates,  triplicates,  and 
quadruplicates.  There  was  also  a  ^ne  and  exten- 
sive library  in  chambers  in  one  of  the  Inns  of 
Court.  Bronzes  of  great  curiosity  purchased — 
old  china  of  very  great  expence,  procured  without 
bounds — a  pinery  cultivated — with  such  other  pur- 
suits, as  indicated  greater  capacity  of  mind,  than 
of  purse — of  liberality,  than  discretion.  Let  it  be 
remembered  also,  and  recorded  to  his  honour,  that 

in 
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in  the  interval  of  his  greatest  prosperity,  he  was 
the  avowed  friend  of  literary  men,  and,  as  far  as 
his  means  and  influence  extended,  was  their  patron 
also. — He  was  their  liberal  and  active  friend  ;  he 
accommodated  them  with  his  books  ;  and  conferred 
upon  many  who  needed  aid^  substantial  marks  of 
friendship. 

A  whimsical  circumstance  once  occurred,  which 
seems  not  altogether  unworthy  of  being  recorded. 
A  self-taught  genius  of  very  humble  situation,  who, 
with  great  and  strong  natural  talents,  possessed 
but  very  limited  opportunities  of  cultivating  them, 
had  made  considerable  progress  in  a  particular 
branch  of  science.  Having,  however,  access  but 
to  very  few  books,  he  had  adopted  without  reserve 
the  system  of  his  teachers,  with  all  their  preju- 
dices and  all  their  errors,  and  had  formed,  which  is 
a  common  mistake  in  similar  circumstances,  the 
absurd  idea,  that  few,  if  any  other  books  than  those 
which  he  had  seen,  were  necessary.  On  being  in- 
troduced into  the  library  of  our  Barrister,  his  asto- 
nishment was  excessive,  at  the  number  of  the 
books.  He  was  informed  that  he  was  welcome  to 
the  loan  of  any,  which  he  might  conceive  to  be 
useful  or  essential  to  the  prosecution  of  his  imme- 
diate pursuits.  He  accordingly  commenced,  after 
exeminatipn  of  the  library,  to  transcribe  the  titles 
of  such  as  he  should  like  to  possess.     At  first  the 
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number  was  limited  to  five  or  six.  On  a  second 
visit,  and  after  a  second  survey,  the  number  was 
more  than  doubled ;  after  a  third  visit,  they  were 
yet  more  extended ;  till  at  length,  from  repeated 
visits  and  examinations,  the  catalogue  of  this  self- 
denying  philosopher,  who  habitually  exclaimed 
against  all  luxurious  indulgences,  and  particularly 
against  the  passion  of  collecting  books,  exceeded 
in  number  two  thousand  ;  which  he  honestly  con- 
fessed he  thought  important  and  useful  to  the  ob- 
ject of  his  own  confined  and  particular  pursuit. 

Now,  mark  the  sequel  of  this  Barrister's  most 
eventful  history.  Some  years  since,  the  Sexage- 
narian being,  by  accidental  circumstances,  on  the 
spot  which  had  been  the  scene  of  his  varied  and 
multiplied  performances,  made  enquiry  after  him. 
He  had  witnessed  his  progress  from  obscurity  to 
distinction — from  ignorance  to  no  inconsiderable 
knowledge — and  felt  both  curiosity  and  a  portion 
of  friendly  interest  concerning  him  :  indeed,  he 
acknowledged  obligations  to  him.  Judge  of  his 
astonishment  and  regret,  on  receiving  the  informa- 
tion that  the  Barrister  was  in  prison — his  lucrative 
office  filled  by  another — his  library  dispersed  by  a 
public  auction — his  bronzes,  drawings,  antiques, 
scattered  among  collectors  and  amateurs. 

That  he  subsequently  found  ways  and  means  to 
extricate  himself  from  his  bonds — to  obtain  a  se- 
cond 
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cond  time,  under  extraordinary  difficulties,  no  con- 
temptible portion  of  employment  in  his  profession ; 
that  he  a  second  time  laid  the  foundation  of  a  va- 
luable library,  and  again  got  together  many  curio- 
sities of  antiquity  and  specimens  of  arts ;  is  an  evi- 
dent demonstration  of  no  common  abilities — of  a 
mind,  which,  properly  directed  and  exercised, 
must,  by  an  undeviating  path,  have  conducted  him 
to  affluence  and  honour. 


M    2  CHAP. 


CHAPTER    XXVIIL 


Adde  repertores  doctrinarum,  atque  leporura 

Adde  Heliconiadum  coraites,  quorum  unus  HomeruS 

Sceptra  potitus,  eadem  aliis  sopitu,  quiete  est. 


Jl  ROM  this  long  list  of  contemporaries,  our  Ma- 
nuscript once  more  changes  the  scene,  and  turns 
back  to  college  concerns.  Here,  the  sameness  of 
each  passing  day  may  easily  excuse  our  proceeding, 
almost  at  once,  to  the  last  great  catasti'ophe  of — 
the  taking  the  degree.  It  may  just  be  related  in 
the  interval,  that  a  personage  occurred,  with  whom 
the  writer  of  these  notes  formed  an  intimacy,  and 
the  recollection  of  whom,  seems  to  have  excited  a 
mixture  of  satisfaction  and  melancholy.  It  was 
again  the  turn  of  our  Sexagenarian  to  pronounce  a 
declamation  in  the  chapel ;  and  having  been  ho- 
nourably distinguished  with  the  prize,  on  a  preced- 
ing occasion,  an  anxiety  was  naturally  induced  not 

to 
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lo  appear  altogether  undeserving  of  what  had  been 
conferred.  In  the  interval  of  preparation  for  this 
great  event,  for  such  it  then  appeared,  chance 
brought  him  into  the  society  of  a  young  Welch 
clerHvnmn,  from  whose  conversation  so  much  satis- 
faction  was  derived,  that  the  subject  of  the  pro- 
posed declamation  w-as  introduced,  and  underwent 
much  discussion.  So  many  nevv  ideas  were  in  con- 
sequence communicated  on  the  subject,  so  much 
knowledge,  and  extensive  reading  displayed,  that 
the  greatest  advantages  were  experienced,  and  an 
intimacy  formed,  which  was  only  dissolved  by  that 
irresistible  power,  which  separates  all  human  con- 
nections. 

Grateful  recollection  (says  our  MS.)  most  wil- 
lingly pays  the  tribute  which  follows,  to  this  same 
Welch  clergyman. 

"  His  birth  and  parentage  were  as  obscure  as  any 
Welchman  can  be  induced  to  allow  his  geneological 
table  to  be  ;  but  the  opportunities  of  education  and 
learning  were  easy  of  access,  and  he  availed  him- 
self of  them  to  the  utmost.  The  means  of  going 
to  the  university  were  not  afforded,  but  the  facility 
of  obtaining  orders  was  greater  at  that  time  than 
at  present ;  and  even  now,  in  that  part  of  the  king- 
dom, where  benefices  are  at  the  same  time  nume- 
rous and  small,  the  circumstance  of  a  periodical 
residence  ^t  th@  university  is  often  dispensed  with. — 

Having 
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Having  procured  ordination,  his  ardour  and  aiubi- 
tion  soon  ascended  beyond  the  summits  of  his  na- 
tive mountains,  and  earnestly  spread  their  wings 
towards  the  south,  There  is  an  interval  in  his  life, 
which  memory  at  this  time  is  not  qualified  to  sup' 
ply ;  but  at  the  time  when  accident  formed  the  friend- 
ship which  is  here  commemorated,  he  was  second 
master  of  a  Foundation  School,  well  endowed  and 
numerously  filled.  With  the  emoluments  of  this, 
added  to  a  curacy,  he  lived  very  respectably,  and 
was  well  received  in  the  first  society  of  the  town 
and  neighbourhood. 

*'  He  was  remarkably  accomplished — not  indeed 
profound,  or  critically  versed  in  classic  erudition  ; 
but  he  was  a  respectable  scholar,  and  understood 
familiarly  all  the  modern  languages.  A  very  strong 
emotion  is  excited,  from  the  recollection  that  from 
this  individual  was  received  the  first  guinea, 
which  the  writer  of  these  pages  had  by  way  of 
compensation,  for  literary  labour.  How  very 
bright  and  golden  it  appeared,  and  how  very  va- 
luable it  was  esteemed,  it  is  not  in  the  power  of 
common  language  to  express. 

*'  The  Welchman  possessed  all  the  lofty  and 
irritable  feelings  of  his  countrymen.  He  was  cor- 
rect in  his  demeanor,  polite  in  his  manners,  warm 
in  his  attachments,  but  captious,  and  extremely 
susceptible  of  any  violation  of  his  dignity.  It  ap- 
1  pears 
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pears  that  the  writer  of  this  narrative,  wanting  to 
consult  him,  recognized  him  at  a  distance,  as  he 
was  proceeding  to  call  upon  him.  He  hastened 
his  step,  and,  perhaps  somewhat  too  eagerly,  tapped 
him  on  the  shoulder.  He  instantly  turned  round 
with  all  the  fierceness  of  offended  pride,  and  in  a 
tone  of  anger  exclaimed,  "  I  hate  such  familiarity." 
He  knew,  however,  that  he  had  not  a  sincerer  friend, 
and  no  alienation  ensued.  Still,  this  high-minded 
Welchman  could  not,  with  all  his  attainments,  and 
with  most  respectable  connections^  obtain  any  pre- 
ferment of  importance  in  his  profession.— A  small 
vicarage,  of  not  more  than  fifty  pounds  a  year  in 
value,  was  the  apex  beyond  which  he  could  never 
rise.  His  manners  and  attainments,  however,  con- 
ciliated the  esteem  and  affection  of  a  very  lovely 
woman,  the  daughter  of  a  tradesman  of  the  higher 
order.  With  her  he  lived  for  some  time  in  much 
domestic  felicity,  and  had  some  charming  children. 
Things,  however,  at  length  went  wrong. — Disap- 
pointments, and  perhaps  the  dread  of  poverty, 
preyed  upon  his  lofty  spirit— his  mind  was  un- 
hinged— the  intellectual  powers  lost  their  balance*-* 
and  he  died  prematurely  in  confinement." 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER  XXIX, 


Hie  mihi  servitiuiu  video  dominamque  paratam 
Jam  mihi  libertas  ilia  paterna  vale. 


>UT  surely  it  is  time  that  we  should  get  our  old 
friend  from  college,  and  accompany  him  to  the 
•active  scenes  which  we  have  been  describing.  TIjc 
awful  period  of  examination  for  degree  approached, 
and  perhaps  it  may  be  truly  observed,  that  the 
youthful  and  ingenuous  mind,  ambitious  of  distinc- 
tion, but  with  the  greatest  industry  and  application, 
conscious  of  various  deficiencies,  never  subse- 
quently experiences  so  much  perturbation.  The 
personage  immediately  in  question,  had  previously 
distinguished  himself  in  public,  disputations,  and 
had  established  a  character  for  superior  knowledge. 
This  knowledge  he  really  possessed,  and  it  was  the 
opinion  and  belief  of  those  who  knew  his  attain- 
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ments,  that  he  was  very  much  superior  in  fact  to 
many,  who  obtained  precedence  above  him.  But 
liis  health  was  impaired ;  his  spirits  failed  him  ; 
he  shrunk  from  vigorous  competition  ;  and  althouirh 
highly  distinguished,  and  honourably  placed,  his 
precise  situation  was  neither  equal  to  his  own  hopes, 
nor  to  the  expectation  of  his  friends.  His  elasticity 
of  mind  soon  however  returned,  and  he  renewed 
his  studious  pursuits  with  increased  ardour,  and  at 
all  events  resolved  on  a  retired  and  literary  life. 

A  few  months  had  passed  without  any  tempta- 
tion to  deviate  from  those  paths,  which  familiarity 
and  habit  began  to  render  delightful,  when  a  pro* 
position  was  made  which  required  very  serious  de- 
liberation  indeed.  The  object  was  no  less  than  to 
exchange  a  life  of  literary  ease  and  indolence,  for 
one  of  certain  labour  and  precarious  emolument, 
independence  for  subserviency,  and  subserviency 
to  one  individual  in  particular,  from  whose  severity 
and  waywardness,  much  mortification  and  uneasi- 
ness had  formerly  been  experienced. 

By  the  way  of  balance  on  the  other  side,  the 
employment  proposed  was  literary;  a  path  might 
be  opened  eventually  to  useful,  perhaps  to  splendid 
connection,  and  frequent  communication  was  indis- 
pensably necessary  with  one,  to  whom  the  greatest 
scholars  of  the  day  bowed  their  heads,  whose  learn- 
ing was  alike  various  and  profound,  whose  intellec- 
tual 
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tual  powers  of  every  kind  were  bounded  by  no 
ordinary  limits,  whose  conversation  could  not  fail 
of  being  instructive,  and  whose  friendship  was  by 
many  considered  as  synonymous  with  patronage. 
Pride  co-operated  with  certain  other  feelings,  and 
the  offer  was  accepted. 

What  follows  in  this  and  the  succeeding  chapter, 
is  a  literal  transcript  from  the  Sexagenarian's  Com- 
mon-Place-Book. 

**  And  what  were  these  other  feelings  ?  How  often 
and  how  unavailingly  has  the  question  been  dis- 
cussed, whether  individuals  addicted  to  learned  pur- 
suits should  marry,  Petrarch,  and  many  other 
sage  and  celebrated  personages,  have  adduced  some 
notable  arguments  on  this  subtle  question,  which 
one  single  smile  from  Laura,  one  kind  glance  from 
youthful  beauty,  one  endearing  emotion  of  avowed 
aflfection,  would  in  a  moment  disperse  into  ihe  thin- 
nest  air. 

"  Such  was  the  case  in  the  present  instance — 

If  lusty  Love  should  go  in  quest  of  Beauty. 

*'  Where  could  he  have  more  effectually  found  it, 
than  in  the  object,  the  hope  of  possessing  whom, 
outweighed  ever  other  consideration.  Oh  what  a 
iield  is  here  opened  !  If  fond  recollection  were  to 
go  back  to  these  early  hours,  to  retrace  the  difficul- 
ties which  were  presented  to  the  accomplishment  of 

mutual 


in 

mutual  wishes,  the  ardour  with  which  they  were 
overcome,  the  triumphant  exultation  with  which 
the  Rose  of  Sharon  was  conducted  to  the  tent  of 
Kedar,  large  volumes  might  easily  be  written.  A 
hard  restraint  must  be  exercised,  for  what  has  love 
to  do  with  literature?  Yet  if  occasionally  u  few 
anecdotes  should  insinuate  themselves  into  the  nar- 
rative, originating  in  this  source,  and  tinging  with 
a  brighter  or  a  darker  hue,  many  scenes  in  a  pro- 
tracted life,  the  reader  may  pass  them  over,  or 
peruse  them  as  he  shall  think  proper. 

"  The  situation,  as  before  observed,  was  accepted^ 
and  its  duties,  however  irksome,  were  steadily  per- 
formed. That  which  happens  in  the  ordinary 
course  and  contingencies  of  every  human  life,  hap- 
pened here  also.  Of  the  inconveniencies  which 
were  foreseen,  some  were  greater  and  some  less 
in  their  pressure  than  was  expected ;  so  was  it 
also  with  respect  to  the  advantages  :  on  the  whole, 
an  equilibrium  was  preserved,  with  no  important 
variation,  during  the  whole  of  the  period  which  was 
thus  occupied,  in  the  discharge  of  what  was  by  no 
means  an  unimportant  office.  The  place  of  resi- 
dence was  remote  from  the  more  attractive  scenes 
of  learning,  taste,  and  refinement ;  but  still  "  full 
many  a  gem  of  purest  ray  serene"  has  beamed 
from  its  recesses;  full  many  a  blushing  fiouer  of 
delicious  sweetness  has  been  transplanted  from  its 
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bowers ;  many  of  the  most  illustrious  names  of  an- 
cient and  modern  times,  derived  their  origin  from 
this  our  BcEotia. 

"  Here  let  a  tribute  of  the  tenderest  affection  and 
regret  be  paid  to  the  memory  of  one  of  these  bright 
gems,  whose  lustre  was  too  soon,  alas  !  how  soon 
obscured  in  the  dark  unfathomed  cave  of  death* 
He  who  employs  the  pen  now  used  in  delineating 
the  character  before  us,  knew  him  in  boyish  days, 
witnessed  the  earliest  dawning  of  his  genius,  viewed 
his  progress  with  delight  and  astonishment,  occa- 
sionally aided  his  literary  labours,  remarked  also 
that  no  common  anguish  the  approach  of  that  in- 
curable malady,  which  finally  and  abruptly  hurried 
him  to  his  grave.'* 


CU  A  P. 


CHAPTER    XXX. 


Nestoris  annosi  vixisses  sa^cula,  si  me 
Dispensata  tibi  stamina  neta  forent. 

Nunc  ego  quod  possum.     Tellus  levis  ossa  teneto 
Pendula  librato  pondus  et  ipsa  tuum, 

Semper  serta  tibi  dabimus,  tibi  semper  odores 
Non  unquam  sitiens  florida  semper  eris. 


'  JlIeNRY'S  father  was  a  clergyman,  discharging 
humbly  and  meritoriously  his  professional  duties  in  a 
country  village.  He  discerned  early  marks  of  supe- 
rior talents  in  his  son,  and  placed  him  under  a  distin- 
guished master,  whose  instructions  have  produced 
many  eminent  men  and  accomplished  scholars. 

"The  youth's  health  was  always  delicate,  which 
gave  him  a  propensity  to  retirement,  to  books,  and 
particularly  to  poetry.  There  was  a  chaFacteristic 
taste,  delicacy,  and  feeling,  in  his  earliest  produc- 
tions, which  will  at  this  distant  period  stand  the  test 
of  the  severest  criticism.  Under  the  instruetor 
above  alluded  to,  he  became  a  very  good,  if  not  a 
very  profound  scholar ;  and  he  went  to  the  univer- 
,l^ty  of  Oxford  with  the  gi*eatest  ardour  for  literary 
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pursuits,  still  retaining  his  early  prepossessions  in 
favour  of  poetry. 

*' The  bias  which  he  took  towards  ancient  English 
poetry,  and  the  perseverance  and  zeal  with  which 
he  pursued  and  cultivated  a  knowledge  of  the  earliest 
English  poets,  probably  arose  from  his  introduction 
to  Thomas  Warton,  whose  History  of  English  Poe- 
try, and  other  productions  in  illustration  of  our 
ancient  bards,  were  his  great  and  constant  favourites. 
"With  the  feelinn;s  which  this  kind  of  readinf^  in- 
spired,  aided  by  the  delicate  frame  of  his  constitu- 
tion, and  the  natural  sensibility  of  his  temper,  he  at 
this  period  wrote  some  beautiful  pieces  of  poetry, 
■which  he  was  induced  to  print.  They  were  soon 
disposed  of,  and  were  for  a  long  time  enumerated 
among  the  scarce  tracts  of  our  language,  but  they 
have  since  been  reprinted  with  an  accurate  biogra- 
phical sketch. 

"  It  was  not  at  all  likely  that  such  exquisite  sus- 
ceptibility of  mind  and  temper  as  characterized  our 
friend,  should  be  a  long  time  without  fixing  on  one 
individual  object,  to  share  his  tenderness  and  sym- 
pathy. This  accordingly  happened,  but  "  h'mc 
nice  tacrymce.'^  He  surrendered  himself  a  willing 
captive  to  the  charms  of  a  lovely  and  accomplished 
woman,  of  the  same  age  and  similar  propensities 
with  himself,  and  with  respect  to  whom,  there  was 
but  one  thing  wanted  to  secure  to  a  union  between 

them, 
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them,  as  much  of  happiness  as  can  be  the  l6t  of 
humanity.  The  attachment  was  supposed  to  be 
reciprocal ;  this  is  to  appearance  impHed  by  the 
following  fragment,  written,  as  it  should  seem,  on 
revision  of  some  verses  composed  by  the  lady  in 
question. 

The  time  was  once  when  oft  the  long  day  throngh, 

Far,  far  too  busy  for  my  present  peace, 

O'er  these  the  pensive  fablings  of  your  muse 

I  hung  enamoured,  whilst  with  anxious  glance 

The  kindred  feelings  of  my  youthful  years 

In  visionary  view  full  glad  I  found. 

And  blissful  dreams  familiar  to  my  heart. 

O'er  which  sweet  Hope  her  gilding  pall  had  flung. 

Sufch,  oh !  such  scenes,  with  Myra  to  have  shared, 

Was  all  my  fruitless  prayers  ere  asked  of  Fate, 

Mischance  stood  by,  and  watched,  and  at  an  hour 
When  least  I  thought  her  near,  with  hasty  hand 
AH  my  fair  pictured  hopes  at  once  defaced. 

**  The  lines  which  follow  are  much  too  beautiful 
to  require  any  apology  for  insertion. 

The  traveller  thus  when  louring  skies  impend, 
In  sorrowing  silence  leaning  on  his  staff. 
From  some  ascent  his  weary  steps  have  gained. 
Breathless  looks  back,  and  pausing,  wonders  well 
The  lengthened  landscape  past :  now  hid  he  finds 

Mid 
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Mid  far  off  mists  and  thick  surrounding  sliowers 
Each  city^  wandering  stream,  and  v.ildering-  wood. 
Where  late  in  joy  secure  he  journeyed  blythe, 
Nor  met  the  phantom  of  a  singJe  fear. 
Where  every  cloud  iUumined  by  the  sun. 
Hung  lo\  ely,  and  each  zepliyr  fragrance  breathed. 

[Catera  desunt. 

**  I'he  obstacle,  bowtvcr,  could  not  be  removed, 
tviid  it  was  deemed  expedient  and  prudential  that 
the  connection  should  be  dissolved.  It  was  so,  but 
our  friend  never  sot  the  better  of  the  shock,  which 
his  sensibility  sustained.  He  absented  himself  from 
his  friends,  and  when  he  again  appeared  among 
them,  he  introduced  a  wife;  but  such  a  wife  ! — ^^no 
more  like  her  by  whom  he  had  been  rejected,  than;: 
he  himself  to  Hercules.  Who  she  was,  where  he 
found  her,  why  he  married  her,  are  matters  which, 
if  known  at  all,  can  only  be  so  to  a  very  few.  But 
the  vessel  was  too  much  shaken,  and  battered,  and 
crazy,  to  weather  many  of  the  gales  of  life.  There 
was  deadly  and  corrosive  poison  lurking  within. 
It  was  deemed  advisable  that  he  should  try  the  air 
of  Lisbon.  He  prepared  to  do  so,  and  in  his  pro- 
gress thither,  before  he  embarked,  he  visited  him 
who  now  pays  this  tribute  to  his  memory.  But  oh 
how  altered  !  He  was  also  alone  ;  he  who  wanted, 
he  who  merited  every  care,  every  attention  of  the 
tenderest  sympathy,  had,  when  approaching  almost 

t© 
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to  the  last  stage  of  pulmonary  decay,  no  friend,  no 
companion,  no  kindness  to  soothe  his  sufferings,  or 
cheer  him  on  his  way;  Shame  !  shame  !  shame  ! 
She  whose  duty,  if  not  affection,  should  have 
prompted  her  to  undertake  the  benevolent  office, 
remained  behind  ;  and  if  not  foully  slanderedj  went 
to  the  theatre  with  a  paramour,  within  an  hour  after 
parting  with  her  husband,  with  every  probability  of 
seeing  him  no  more.  She  married  this  same  fellow 
afterwards ;  but  both  are  dead,  and  may  God  for- 
give them. 

"  But  as  we  were  saying,  he  proceeded  to  Lisbon, 
where  he  wOuld  have  died  a  victim  to  the  want  of 
proper  attention  and  attendance,  but  that  the  inci- 
dental recommendation  of  a  friend,  procured  for  him 
hospitality  of  no  ordinary  kind  or  extent.  All  was, 
however,  unavailing,  and  he  returned  without  be- 
nefit. He  did  not  survive  a  great  while  afterwards, 
but  to  the  last,  retained  his  native  sweetness  of  tem- 
per, unruffled  by  sufferings,  and  his  elegance  of 
taste  and  powers  of  intellect,  unclouded  and  undi- 
minished. Peace  to  his  ashes.  A  purer  spirit  has 
not  heaven.  He  died  at  the  early  age  of  twenty- 
four;  yet  in  that  short  interval,  he  directed  the 
national  taste  to  the  investigation  of  natural  and 
simple  beauties,  which  had  long  lurked  unnoticed 
and  unknown,  in  the  productions  of  our  earlier 
bards ;  and  had  he  lived,   would,  beyond  all  doubt, 

VOL.  I.  N  have 
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have  pursued  the  course  of  his  studious  propensi- 
ties, and  have  brought  to  maturity  somewhat  of 
Still  greater  importance  to  the  literature  of  hia 
country. 

*^  A  few  specinaens  of  this  young  man's  taste  and 
talents  will  be  found  in  the  Appendix,  but  the  fol- 
lowing Song,  which  is  not  printed  with  his  works, 
seems  to  merit  insertion  here." 


SONG. 

{The  sentiments  borrowed  from  Shakspeare.) 

1. 

YouDg  Damon  of  the  vale  is  dead, 

Ye  lowland  hamlets  mourn, 
A  dewy  turf  lies  o'er  his  head. 

And  at  his  feet  a  stone. 

2. 

His  shroud  which  death  cold  damps  destro}\ 

Of  snow-white  threads  was  made. 
All  mourned  to  see  so  sweet  a  boy 

In  earth  for  ever  laid. 

3. 

Pale  pansies  o'er  his  corpse  were  placed, 

Which  plucked  before  their  time. 
Bestrewed  the  boy  like  him  to  waste,, 

And  wither  in  their  prime. 

But 


179 


4. 

But  will  he  ne'er  return,  whose  tongue 

Could  tune  the  rural  lay  ? 
Ah  no !  his  bell  of  peace  is  rung. 

His  lips  are  cold  as  clay. 

5. 

They  bore  him  out  at  twilight  hour. 
The  youth  who  lov'd  so  well. 

Ah  me  !  how  many  a  true-love  shower 
Of  kind  remembrance  fell. 

6. 

Each  maid  was  woe,  but  Lucy  chief,, 
Her  heart  o'er  all  was  tried. 

Within  his  grave  she  dropp'd  in  grief, 
And  o'er  her  lov'd  one  died. 


J^  2  CHAP. 


CHAPTER    XXXI. 


aut  equos 


Al«^e,  aut  canes  ad  venandum  aut  ad  philosoplios. 


ScHOOL-FELLOW  with  the  above,  and  after- 
wards  his  intimate  companion  and  friend  at  collegCj 
was  an  individual  of  almost  similar  endowments. 
They  were  certainly,  in  many  instances,  of  kindred 
minds.  When  these  notes  were  written,  he  was 
alive,  and  may  he  yet  live,  the  delight  of  those  who 
know  him,  and  an  ornament  to  society.  Yet  there 
are  a  few  circumstances  concerning  him,  which  ap- 
pear not  unworthy  of  being  recorded.  There 
might,  when  a  boy,  be  a  certain  waywardness  of 
temper,  or  there  might,  which  is  more  probable, 
have  been  something  in  the  treatment  he  received 
from  his  Orbilius,  at  which  his  generous  and  manly 
mind  revolted.  Whatever  it  was,  on  some  occa- 
sion, or  some  provocation  or  other,  he  suddenly 
disappeared  from  school. 

In 
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In  a  few  days,  however,  he  was  again  seen  in  his 
proper  place,  and  his  having  absented  himself 
is  perhaps  the  only  incident  of  his  life,  which  he 
remembers  with  any  thing  like  self-reproach.  On 
his  going  to  the  university,  he  very  soon  distinguished 
himself  by  his  love  of  literature,  and  in  truth  he  was 
an  admirable  scholar.  But  a  few  years  beyond 
twenty  had  passed  over  his  head,  when  he  superin- 
tended a  periodical  work,  in  which  many  illustrious 
personages  were  combined  (and  particularly  a  pre- 
late remarkable  for  his  piety  and  his  amiable  temper) 
which  was  exceedingly  well  received  at  the  time  of 
its  publication,  and  even  now,  w  henever  it  turns 
up  in  a  catalogue,  which  is  not  often  the  case,  is 
bought  up  with  eagerness.  He  afterwards,  to  use  a 
provincial  phrase,  published  an  original  volume 
on  his  own  account,  This  also  was  well  received, 
and  cannot  now  be  obtained  without  difficulty.  He 
took  part  also  in  some  of  the  popular  periodical 
works  of  the  day,  and  was  always  considered  as 
an  enlightened  and  valuable  correspondent. 

One  propensity  he  had,  which  js  seldom,  if  ever, 
found  connected  with  studious  pursuits  and  literary 
attainments ;  ^nd  what  is  still  more  extraordinary, 
and  still  more  unlikely  to  meet  with  a  parallel,  the 
ardent  indulgence  of  this  propensity,  led  to  a  situa- 
tion of  honourable  independence.  He  had  an  ex- 
treme 
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tferiie  fondness  for  hunting,  and  for  fox  hunting  in 
particular.     He  would  at  any  time  be  easily  pre^ 
vailed  upon  to  forsake  the  bowers  of  the  muses,  the 
repose  of  study,  the  charms  of  classical  allurements, 
to  join  in  the  clamours  of  the  huntsman,  and  unite 
with  the  merciless  hounds  in  the  pursuit  of  poor 
reynard.      The   indulgence  of  this  passion,   if  it 
may  be  so  called,  finally  introduced  him  to  the  no- 
tice and  familiar  acquaintance  of  a  nobleman,  who, 
beyond  all  doubt,  on  further  knowledge  and  expe- 
rience,  could  not  fail  to  discover  that  he  possessed 
other  and  better  qualities,  than  were  displayed  and 
exercised  in  the  sports  of  the  field.     This  nobleman 
presented  him  to  a  valuable  living,  upon  which  he 
has  ever  since  resided,  conscientiously   discharging 
the  duties  of  his  function  and  his  station  ;  and  by 
superintending  the  private  education  of  a  few  young 
men  of  fortune,  contributing  much  to  the  benefit  of 
society. 

Of  this  person's  talents,  specimens  will  also  be 
found  in  the  Appendix,  but  the  following  elegant 
piorsel  deserves  a  place  here. 

FROM   THE   ANtHOLOGY. 

Why  will  ye  tear  me,  cruel  swains,  away 
From  my  dear  solitude,  the  dewy  spray, 
Me  the  Cicada,  who,  in  sultry  hours, 
Chaunt  to  the  nymphs  who  haunt  the  hills  and  bowers. 

See 
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See  how  the  greedy  thrush  infests  your  fields, 
He  rifles  all  the  stores  that  autumn  yields, 
Let  this  destroyer  feel  the  vehgeance  due. 
But  why  grudge  me  a  leaf  and  drop  of  dew. 

Far  different  in  fate  and  fortune  was  anotlier 
school-fellow,  who  was  also  possessed  of  talents 
beyond  the  ordinary  level,  and  whose  family  con- 
nections necessarily  pointed  to  a  path  of  life,  leading 
to  a  termination  very  opposite  to  the  above.  He  was 
an  Irishman,  and  connected  with  some  of  the  first 
families  of  that  country.  He  possessed  great  viva- 
city of  intellect,  a  considerable  desire  of  information, 
much  good  humour,  with  all  the  eccentricity  that  is 
generally  imputed  to  the  natives  of  Erin.  He  was 
in  due  time  called  to  the  bar,  and  ere  long  obtained 
a  seat  in  the  Irish  House  of  Commons,  which  he 
retained  till  the  consummation  of  the  Union  between 
the  two  countries. 

His  mind,  ever  ardent  and  ever  active,  was  per- 
petually forming  schemes  of  wealth  and  aggrandize- 
ment, none  of  which  were  found  to  succeed,  and 
probably  for  no  other  reason,  but  that  his  talents 
were  not  steadily  directed  to  any  one  individual 
object.  At  one  time  he  would  be  a  banker,  at 
another  a  farmer,  at  another  a  grazier.  Once  he 
had  a  magnificent  speculation  for  supplying  Covent 
Garden  with  onions;  once  also,  with  still  more 
magnificent  ideas,  he  was  to  purchase  numerous 

droves 
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droves  of  cattle  in  the  north  of  Ireland,  which 
were  to  be  imported  into  England,  for  the  supply 
of  the  metropolis.  He  accordingly  made  applica- 
tion to  various  noblemen  and  gentlemen,  to  obtain 
the  leases  of  small  farms  at  regulated  distances, 
between  Holyhead  and  the  metropolis. 

These  were  to  be  stations  for  the  cattle  in  their 
progress  to  the  London  market,  and  selections 
were  to  be  periodically  remitted  to  Smithfield.  The 
cattle,  however,  remained  very  quietly  in  Ireland, 
where  at  length  Mr.  *  *  purchased  for  a  small  sum, 
in  a  mountainous  district,  a  considerable  portion  of 
land,  which  by  care  and  cultivation  was  to  be  made 
another  garden  of  Eden.  Here  he  had  a  very  large 
dairy,  from  which  the  neighbouring  towns  were  to 
be  supplied  with  butter  and  milk  :  so  for  a  long  time 
they  actually  were,  and  this  seemed  the  most  ra- 
tional and  the  most  promising  of  his  various  under- 
takings. 

But  among  all  his  peculiarities,  and  in  all  the  busy 
variety  of  his  occupations,  politics  formed  the  darling 
object  of  his  thoughts ;  and  his  steady  adherence 
to  the  cause  of  government,  in  the  perilous  period 
of  the  Irish  rebellion,  his  personal  courage,  zeal, 
and  activity,  will  long  be  remembered  to  his  honour. 
He  used  to  relate  many  curious  anecdotes  which 
occurred  to  him  and  his  family,  at  that  momentous 
epoch ;  one  in  particular  of  his  mother,  which  inay 

be 
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be  worth  commemorating.  They  had  in  their  family 
a  gardener,  who  had  been  thirty  years  in  their  ser- 
vice, and  who  was  a  Roman  Cathohc.  The  old 
lady,  who  was  of  a  remarkably  mild,  amiable,  and 
unsuspicious  temper,  used  to  walk  without  any  at- 
tendant about  her  spacious  garden  and  domain,  till 
some  of  her  neighbours  who  had  been  molested, 
cautioned  her  against  the  danger  of  walking  without 
a  companion.  In  consequence  of  this,  she  one  day 
called  to  the  gardener,  and  reminded  him  of  the 
great  length  of  time  he  had  lived  in  the  family,  of 
their  kindness  to  him,  and  of  her  own  acts  of  friend- 
ship in  particular.  §he  concluded  with  asking  him, 
whether  any  influence  or  authority  could  induce 
him  to  make  any  attempt  upon  her  life.  "  Cer- 
tainly not,  Madam,"  was  the  reply,  "  unless  my 
priest  should  order  me." 

When  the  Union  was  fully  arranged  and  con- 
firmed, our  friend  came  to  England,  where  his  ser- 
vices, his  patriotism,  his  activity,  and  abilities,  were 
acknowledged  and  rewarded.  He  was  appointed 
to  a  highly  honourable  situation,  the  functions  of 
^vhich,  for  a  considerable  time — indeed  whilst 
he  retained  the  office — he  duly  and  faithfully  dis- 
charged. 

In  this  interval  he  married ;  how  wisely,  it  is  not 
Jiere  necessary  to  pronounce.  They  who  think 
forty-five,  marvellously  disproportionate  to  tiventy, 
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will  be  of  opinion,  that  he  might  as  well  have  let  it 
alone.  There  was,  however,  a  certain  sort  of  rest- 
lessness, which  so  characterized  this  gentleman,  that 
he  was  perpetually  looking  about  him  for  some  new 
scene  for  the  display  of  his  activity.  A  near  relation 
■was  appointed  to  a  high  and  splendid  situation  in 
one  of  the  remote  dependencies  of  the  British  Em- 
pire. It  was  proposed  to  him  to  accompany  his  noble 
friend  in  a  great  and  confidential  office.  He  did 
so,  and  if  he  survives,  there  he  yet  remains.  Whe- 
ther he  has  obtained  wealth,  or  whether  satisfied 
with  his  situation,  he  intends  to  return  to  Albion 
no  more,  is  still  problematical.  One  of  his  first 
acts  seemed  to  indicate  his  determination  to  turn 
the  wilderness  into  a  garden,  and  make  corn-fields 
laugh  and  sing  in  the  African  deserts.  He  ordered 
ploughs,  harrows,  and  every  kind  of  agricultural 
apparatus,  to  an  extent  that  alarmed  his  friends, 
and  were  sufficient  for  a  numerous  colony. 

If  he  yet  breathes  the  vital  air,  may  all  prosperity 
attend  hitn.  Generous,  friendly,  amiable,  with 
every  social  quality,  he  was  much  beloved  by  all 
who  approached  him  with  claims  of  intimacy,  with 
as  little  of  defect  and  error,  as  generally  falls  to  the 
lot  of  human  nature.  Let  us  smile  with  the  reader 
at  two  or  three  instances  of  pardonable  inattention 
to  the  forms  which  the  rank  he  held  in  life,  seemed 
to  call  upon  him  to  observe. 

He 
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He   was    always    remarkable   for   his    slovenly" 
appearance,   and    disregard    of    dress.      On    on« 
occasion,   when  he    was    invited    by    a    noble   re- 
lative to  meet  a  person  of  high  official  situation 
in  Ireland  at   dinner,    the    nobleman,    aware    of 
his   nephew's   negligence   in    this  particular,  ven- 
tured  to  hint  that  he  must   come   dressed.      He 
was  in  consequence  busily  employed  at  his  toilet, 
when  his  servant  announced  that  a  friend  had  called 
in  his  carriage  to  take  him  whither  he  was  going. 
He  hastened    himself  accordingly,  but  instead  of 
putting  on  his  dress  silk  stockings,  he  stuffed  them 
into  his  pocket,  and  hurrying  down  the  stairs,  got 
into  his  friend's  carriage.     When  they  arrived  at 
the   nobleman's   door,    he  remarked  that  he   had 
been  desired  to  come  dressed,  and  he  thought  him- 
self very  smart.     At  this  moment  one  of  the  silk 
stockings   appeared   hanging   half  way  out  of  his 
pocket,  and  he  exhibited  the  whimsical  appearance 
of  being  in  a  full  court  dress,  with  a  very  dirty  pair 
of  worsted  stockings.     Fortunately,  he  had  time  to 
repair  his  inadvertency,  by  retiring  into  a  private 
room,  and  exchanging  the  situation  of  the  stockings. 
Upon  another  occasion,  no  less  important  than 
that  of  attending  one  of  the  state  dinners  of  the 
Speaker  of  the  House  of  Commons,  our  friend,  as 
was  indeed  usually  the  case,  finding  himself  too 
late,  and  not  being  able  to  divest  himself  very  easily 

of 
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of  his  fashionable  leather  breeches,  drew  over  them 
a  thin  pair  of  black  silk.  In  the  progress  of  the 
evening,  however,  the  leathers,  determining  to  pre- 
serve their  ascendancy,  worked  themselves  down  a 
considerable  way  below  the  black  silk,  till  they 
attracted  universal  notice,  and  excited  general 
mirth. 

At  another  time  he  attended  a  fashionable  mas- 
querade, at  which  most  of  the  dresses  were  very 
costly  and  splendid :  our  friend,  however,  went 
only  with  a  mask,  which  he  sometimes  applied,  and 
sometimes  neglected  to  apply  to  his  face.  A  para- 
graph accordingly  appeared  the  next  morning  in 
one  of  the  papers,  stating  that  Mr.  *  *  was  at  the 
masquerade  the  preceding  evening,  and  it  was  at 
first  supposed  that  he  was  in  the  garb  of  an  old 
cloathsman,  but  on  observing  him  more  carefully, 
it  appeared  that  he  was  only  in  his  customary 
dress. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER   XXXII. 


Adnisi  certe  &uinus,  ut  quamlibet  diversa  genera  lectorum 
per  plures  dicendi  species  teneremus. 


W  HILST  ue  are  recording  from  our  notes  the 
productions  of  early  genius,  another  document 
presents  itself,  which,  from  its  singularity,  appears 
deserving  of  preservation,  and  which,  from  its  un- 
questionable authenticity,  defies  alike  all  cavil  and 
dispute.  It  appears  to  have  found  its  place  in  this 
Olio,  from  the  immediate  and  personal  communica- 
tion of  the  individual  who  was  the  cause  of  its  being 
written.     The  story  in  brief  is  this : — 

"  In  a  remote  village  in  Gloucestershire,  the  son 
of  a  peasant  had  attracted  the  particular  notice  of 
the  clergyman  and  principal  people  of  the  place, 
from  the  indications  which  he  had,  on  various  oc- 
casions manifested,  of  superior  abilities.  These 
appearing  to  be  progressive,  and   far  beyond  his 
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original  destination  in  life,  joint  contributions  were 
made  to  extend  his  education,  and  maintain  him  at 
the  University.  This  was  accordingly  done,  and 
with  such  success,  that  the  object  of  this  liberality 
did  ample  honour  to  his  patrons,  by  his  extraordi- 
nary reputation,  his  profound  learning,  and  numer- 
ous valuable  publications.  He  was  a  moon  among 
the  lesser  stars,  and  although  w  hilst  he  lived,  partly 
from  waywardness  of  circumstances,  partly  from  the 
simplicity  and  unsuspicious  nature  of  his  own  tem- 
per and  manners,  and  partly  from  the  literary 
jealousy  or  constitutional  irritability  of  others, 
he  was  involved  in  controversies,  yet  the  claims 
of  Dr.  ***  talents  and  learning,  were  universally 
laliowed,  and  the  productions  of  his  pen,  universally 
admired. 

"  Whilst  yet  a  child  at  the  village  school,  the 
gentleman  w  ho  was  most  actively  his  friend,  desired 
him  to  write  his  opinion  on  what  was  most  to  be 
desired — Peace  or  War.  In  a  very  short  space  of 
time,  he  wrote  what  follows^,  and  which  perhaps 
was  the  very  first  thing  he  ever  did  write. 

"  Whoever  reflects  on  the  evils,  mischiefs,  ^nd 
troubles,  ^yhich  war  embroils  a  nation  in,  and  the 
security,  comfort,  and  happiness  of  peace,  mu»t 
allow  that  peace  is  infinitely  preferable  to  war. 
By  which  is  meant,  that  peace,  in  its  salutary  effects 
and   consequences,  is  much  more  desirable  than 

war. 
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war.  Nor  will  any  one  doubt  tlie  truth  of  this 
position,  who  considers  the  vast  expences  that  must 
support  a  war  with  a  powerful  enemy,  the  innu- 
merable dangers  to  which  a  people,  especially  tiie 
militant  part,  are  exposed,  and  the  quantity  of 
blood  that  must  be  shed  in  maintaining  it ;  who 
considers  again  the  blessings  of  peace,  how  those 
fields  which  before  were  laid  waste,  are  cultivated, 
those  cities  rebuilt  which  were  before  demolished, 
and  those  arts  and  manufactures  improved  which 
were  before  neglected. 

"  History  furnishes  us  with  sufficient  examples  of 
the  truth  of  this ;  we  need  but  look  back  into  the 
state  of  ancient  Greece  and  Rome,  and  we  shall 
find  that  they  flourished  chiefly  in  times  of  peace, 
and  that  'twas  then  their  improvement  in  the  learned 
arts  were  chiefly  made,  which  verifies  this,  that 
peace  is  preferable  to  war.  The  latter  of  which 
resembles  wild-fire,  laying  waste  wherever  it 
comes;  the  former  may  be  compared  to  balmy 
sleep,  strengthening  the  body  politic,  and  diffusing 
over  it  a  grateful  recreation.  War  therefore  ought 
to  be  dreaded,  and  all  proper  means  used  to  avoid 
it,  and  obtain  an  honourable  peace,  since  'tis  cer- 
tain that  peace  is  preferable  to  war." 

There   is   yet    one   other    specimen    preserved, 

which,   with  that   which  precedes,  is  copied  from 

the  Professor's  own  hand- writing. 

Scribeudi 
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Scribendi  recte  sapere  est  principium  et  fons. 

"  To  write  with  correctness,  elegance,  and  good 
sense,  requires  an  able  judgment,  and  a  diffusive 
knowledge  in  literature.  There  must  first  be  store 
of  ideas  treasiii'ed  up,  before  any  pure  rivulets  can 
flow  from  it.  In  short,  'tis  necessary,  in  order  to 
become  a  good  writer,  to  understand  well  nature  her^ 
>elf,  to  copy  her  in  her  paintings,  to  represent  things 
in  their  true  light,  and  then  to  decorate  the  descrip* 
tions  with  suitable  language  agreeable  to  Horace. 
Scribendi  recte  sapere  est  principium  et  fons. 

"  Whose  authority  is  to  be  regarded,  as  he  was 
himself  as  accomplished  a  writer  as  any  in  the  Au- 
gustan age.  And  most  certain  it  is,  that  a  good 
writer  stands  in  need  of  all  these  qualifications;  and 
a  defect  of  them  renders  writing  contemptible  and 
ridiculous.  For  how  can  a  writer  represent  a  thing 
tp  the  age,  if  he  does  not  understand  it  thoroughly 
himself? 

"  How  can  he  describe  it  properly,  if  he  does  not 
understand  the  effect  it  produces,  and  the  conse- 
quences which  follow  it  ?  'Tis  only  a  clear  under- 
standing of  the  subject  in  all  its  various  branches, 
that  can  constitute  a  good  writer;  so  that  Horace's 
rule,  though  applied  by  him  to  poetical  perform- 
ances, may  with  equal  reason  be  adapted  to  other 
writings,  and  we  may  with  him  conclude,  that 
Scribendi  recte  sapere  est  principium  et  fons." 

A  casual 


193 

A  casual  and  slight  perusal  of  the  above  com- 
J)osition,  may  perhaps  not  discover  any  indication 
of  those  very  superior  abilities,  which  were  after- 
wards exercised  in  an  elevated  station,  and  admired 
by  the  world ;  but  more  serious  examination  will 
detect  beneath  the  surface  something  like  manly 
reflection,  arrangement  of  ideas,  and,  if  it  may  be 
so  said,  of  syllogistic  reasoning. 

The  subject  is  alluring,  and  what  observes  the 
Sexagenarian  in  his  Notes  forbids  its  being  pur- 
sued somewhat  further  ? 
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CHAPTER    XXXllL 


Laud  we  the  gods  once  more ! 

For  now  at  last  the  sacred  influence 

Of  light  appears,  and  from  the  walls  of  heaveir 

Shoots  hr  into  the  bosom  of  dim  night 

A  glfmraeriiig  dawn. 


J  N  Other  words,  we  are  preparing  to  conduct  our 
reader  to  the  metropolis,  there  to  associate  with 
the  demi-gods  of  genius,  learning,   wit  and  taste. 

How  circumscribed  is  man's  foresight !  How  im- 
potent his  sagacity !  At  a  moment,  when  an  indi^ 
vidua],  delineated  in  a  preceding  part  of  this  nar- 
rative, was  sitting  with  the  Sexagenarian,  both  of 
them  lamenting  the  narrow  circle,  the  obscure,  un- 
p?ilatable,  and  unprofitable  ofBces,  to  which  their  ill 
stars  had  apparently  doomed  them  "  for  ever  and 
for  aye,"  an  express  brought  an  alluring  invitation 
to  a  permanent  and  advantageous  situation  in 

The  fairest  Capital  of  all  the  world. 

la 
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In  a  few  passing  days,  nay,  almost  in  a  few  hours, 
Vvhat  a  change  of  scene !  ! 

Retirement  properly  so  called,  for  busy  scenes 
and  active  employments ;  from  a  space  in  which 
there  was  not  room  for  ambition,  to  one  where 
ambition  appeared  to  have  no  limit ;  from  a  spot 
wherfe  a  few  wild  flowers  occasionally  charmed 
the  sight  with  their  beauty,  and  the  senses  with 
their  fragrance,  to  the  prolific  and  auspicious 
nursery  of  every  science  and  every  art;  from 
knowing  every  body,  to  knowing  nobody ;  from 
*  *  ""^  *  to  London  ! ! 

Here  let  us  take  time  to  breathe  awhile.  He 
who  for  the  first  time  in  his  life  leaves  the  white 
cliffs  of  Dover,  on  an  excursion  to  France,  on  his 
landino  at  Calais,  is  for  a  few  moments  bewildered 
with  the  strangeness,  the  novelty,  the  wonderful 
change  of  the  scene.  He  feels  as  if  he  was  removed 
to  another  planet.  The  language,  the  dress,  the 
manners,  every  thing  he  beholds,  dazzles  and  con- 
founds him :  till  at  length  reflection  and  judgment 
resume  their  influence,  and  experience  makes  the 
contrast  familiar.  Such  was,  and  such,  under  si- 
milar circumstances,  will  ever  be,  the  first  periods 
of  residence  in  London,  after  a  long  familiarity  with 
the  quiet,  repose,  and  ordinary  pursuits  of  the 
country. 

The  first  impression,  the  first  subject  of  reflfection, 
o  2  the 


196 

the  first  detenuination,  was  that  from  which  there 
was  never  any  deviation — Literature.  A  noblie 
field  opened  its  expanded  bosom  to  emulation, 
exertion,  honour,  and  reward.  But  how  was  an 
obscure,  unknown  individual,  without  connection, 
introduction,  or  seeming  opportunity  of  any,  to 
surmount  the  diiiiculties,  perplexities,  and  intrica- 
cies, whicli  threatened  to  obstruct  liis  path,  and 
interriipt  his  progress  r  PiitiL'i:!ce  and  jierseverance 
finally  succeeded,  and  over  what  opposition  will 
not  these  qualities  triumph? 

The  first  necessary  and  indeed  indispensable  step 
was  to  forin  literary  connections;  but  this  was  by 
no  means  found  difficult.  Similar  propensities  and 
endowments  soon  discover  one  another,  and  indues 
frequent  and  familiar  association.  Generally  speak- 
ing, in  London  at  least,  there  is  great  liberality 
among  literary  men,  a  ready  disposition  to  inter- 
change communications,  wh'ch  may  be  mutually 
useful,  to  accommodate  one  another  with  the  loaa 
of  books,  to  point  out  sources  of  information,  in* 
deed  to  carry  on,  by  a  sort  of  common  treaty  among 
one  another,  a  pleaiiant,  friendly,  and  profitable 
commerce. 

One  material  assistance  in  forming  and  cementing 
literary  intercourse,  is  presented  at  book-auctions  ; 
another,  and  still  a  better,  occurs  in  the  shops  of 
eminent  booksellers.     The  few  old  fellows  that  are 

yet 
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yet  left,  chuckle  at  the  rccoliectiun  of  the  numerous 
and  cheerful  meetings  which  used  to  take  place  at 
honest  Tom  Payne's,  at  the  AJews  Gate,  and  at 
peter  Elmsley's,  in  the  Strand. 

In  these  places  of  resort,  at  a  certain  period  of 
the  afternoon,  a  wandering  scholar,  in  search  of 
Pabulum,  might  be  almost  certain  of  meeting 
Cracherode,  George  Steevens,  iMalone,  Windham, 
Lord  Stormont,  Sir  John  Hawkins,  Lord  Spencer, 
Porson,  Burney,  Mr.  T.  Grcnville,  Wakefield, 
Bishop  (then  Dean)  Dampier,  King  of  Mansfield- 
street,  Townly,  Col.  Stanley,  and  various  other 
Jbookish  jneo. 

Honest  T.oin  P^ynel  and  well  indeed  did  he 
deserve  the  name  so  universally  bestowed  upon 
him,  and  happily  and  eftbctually  has  he  entailed  it 
on  his  successor,  than  whom  a  worthier  character 
does  not  exist.  He  who  willingly  pays  this  tribute, 
does  it  from  the  experience  of  almost  forty  years. 

Tlie  earliest  literary  efforts  are  almost  always  of 
tlie  same  kind.  The  first  productions  are  most  pro- 
bably poetical,  but  soon,  very  spon,  the  ardour  of 
immortalizintf  "  the  tancrles  of  Nesera's  hair  "  sub- 
sides,  and  gives  place  to  austerer  studies,  and  more 
elaborate  pursuits.  This  is  more  particularly  the 
case,  if  the  olive  brandies  should  multiply  apace, 
and  two  puddings  are  found  necessary  to  smoke 
upon  the  board.     After  poetry  is  in  some  degree 
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gone  by,  as  every  young  author  dearly  loves  to  see 
himself  in  print,  the  next  display  of  talent  or  eru- 
dition, is  made  in  the  periodical  publications  of  the 
day.  In  this  particular  path,  old  Sylvanus  Urban 
has  been  found  exceedingly  commodious,  and 
many  a  maiden  pen,  which  has  subsequently  been 
entitled  to  have  its  letters  wreathed  with  laurels, 
has  first  of  all  inked  itself  in  his  pages.  If  the 
propensity  shall  lead  to  politics,  the  popular  jour- 
nals of  the  day  are  invitingly  ready  to  enlist  the 
zeal  of  youthful  authorship.  But  the  appetite  of 
literary  reputation  progressively  increases,  nor  will 
it  finally  be  satisfied,  till  it  fancies  at  least  that  it 
has  established  some  monaraental  column,  "  cerp 
peremiius," 


CH  A  p. 


CHAPTER    XXXIV. 


Camoenarum  deeus 
Exemplar  unum  in  Uteris 
Quas  aut  Athenis  docta  colmt  Gneciit 
Aut  Koraa  per  Latiura  colit. 


After  skirmishing  with  various  success,  and 
after  multiplied  rencontres,  in  which  some  know- 
ledge of  the  serviee  was  obtained,  and  some  dexte- 
rity acquired,  a  determination  was  made  on  the  part 
of  him  whose  pen  has  in  our  MS.  traced  records  of 
■the  dead  and  tlie  living,  to  make  oae  great  and  bold 
attempt.  The  result  was  to  be  fame  and  profit, 
A  proposal  was  made  to  an  eminent  bookseller  to 
publish  a  very  extensive  work  which  appeared  to 
be  wanted ;  the  execution  of  it,  however,  required 
what  is  properly  called  learning,  knowledge  of  lan- 
guages, history,  geography,  and  indeed  every  scho- 
lar-like accomplishment. 

Strange  as  it  may  appear,  the  proposal,  though 
Hiade  by  a  young,  obscure,  and  almost  inexperienced 

adven- 


adventurer  in  the  fields  of  literature,  was  accepted. 
The  work  was  successfully  completed.  A  very  large 
impression  was  printed  and  sold,  which  was  in  time 
succeeded  by  a  second.  ''Sooth  to  say,"  observes 
our  MS.  "  the  remembrance  of  the  undertaking, 
from  its  magnitude  and  difficulty,  from  the  little 
help  that  was  received  in  its  progress,  from  the  very 
limited  access  to  literary  supplies  and  reinforce- 
ments, excites  at  this  distant  period  an  irresistible 
sort  of  tremour,"  Notwithstanding  many  defects, 
which  were  unavoidable,  many  more  which  were 
very  justly  imputable  to  the  author's  deficiency  of 
talent,  or  of  learning,  or  perhaps  of  both,  the  \\  ork 
was  accompanied  by  reputation,  and  still  remains 
a  gtaple  commodity  in  the  market. 

Among  other  advantages  which  resulted  from 
the  undertaking,  was  the  very  valuable  one  of  an 
extensive  introduction  to  the  most  eminent  and 
considerable  literary  characters.  Ah!  that  of  these 
so  few  should  survive  to  peruse  this  narrative.  One 
connection  was  formed,  which  endured  to  the  satis- 
faction of  both,  as  long  as  life's  frail  thread  per- 
mitted, and  this  was  with  Person.  It  commenced 
in  this  manner : — A  crabbed  sort  of  composition 
in  a  dead  language  had  made  its  appearance,  which 
from  the  singularity  of  the  circumstance,  the  cele^ 
brity  of  the  writer,  and  the  feverish  suceptibihty 
of  the  times,  excited  universal  curiosity.    It  seemed 

to 
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to  defy  all  attempt  to  render  it  into  the  Vernacular 
language.  The  attempt,  however,  was  made,  and 
with  such  effect,  that  Porrioa  expressed  a  desire, 
a  thing  not  very  usual  with  him,  to  know  tiie  "  Cun- 
ning Shaver,"  who  had  been  guilty  of  this  audacious 
enterprize.  In  consequence,  a  common  fiiend 
brought  them  together,  and  an  intimacy  succeeded, 
which  suffered  no  interruption  till  the  melancholy 
period  of  the  Professor's  premature  death.  They 
had  before  met  in  very  early  life,  and  their  earliest 
friends  were  nearly  connected.  It  may  be  said, 
that  perhaps  nobody  knew  Person  better,  very  fe\r 
so  well.  J\luch  has  been  said  of  this  extraordinary 
scholar,  but  by  no  means  enough  ;  a  great  deal 
more  is  due  to  him.  In  what  follows,  he  who 
wrote  this  narrative,  may  boldly  defy  contradiction. 
It  is  by  no  means  intended  to  enter  into  contro- 
versy with  the  only  two  accounts  of  Person  which 
have  hitherto  been  given  with  any  thing  like  autho- 
rity, or  materially  to  contradict  their  assertions. 
The  first  appeared  in  the  morning  Chronicle,  the 
second  in  the  periodical  publication  called  the 
Athenifium.  This  latter  has  usually  been  assigned 
to  <f=*****j  a  most  learned  and  able  contem- 
porary, and  who  was,  beyond  all  possibilitv  of 
doubt,  accurate  as  far  as  circumstances  enabled 
him  to  be  so.  Theother  account  was  communicated 
to  the  editor  of  the  Morning  Chronicle  by  Person's 
sister,  who  attended  his  funeral. 

This 
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This  lady's  nan:ie  is  H  *  *  *  *,  and  her  residence 
is  at  C  ******  in  N  *  *  *  *  *  *.  She  is  pro. 
bably  some  four  or  five  years  younger  than  her 
brother,  to  whom  she  bears  a  strong  personal  re- 
semblance, more  particularly  in  the  lower  features 
of  her  face,  her  tone  of  voice,  and  peculiarity  of 
smile.  After  her  return  from  the  funeral,  she  com- 
municated to  the  editor,  the  substance  of  what  ap- 
peared in  that  paper  on  the  day  following.  Its 
accuracy  will  hardly  be  called  in  question ;  yet  all 
that  she  had  to  tell,  must  necessarily,  as  far  as  her 
actual  knowledge  went,  be  confined  to  Person's 
boyish  days,  for  after  he  went  Eton,  he  had  but 
little  intercourse  with  his  family.  Neither  was  she 
circumstantially  correct,  as  she  subsequently  ac- 
knowledged, on  being  desired  to  call  to  mind  whe- 
ther her  brother  did  not  imbibe  his  very  first  rudi- 
ments from  a  person  of  the  name  of  VV  *****  *, 
who  kept  the  village  school  at  B  *  *  *  *  *,  in 
N  *****  *,  where  Person's  father  and  mother 
lived.  She  remembered  the  fact,  but  observed, 
thijt  W.  was  a  plain  ignorant  shopkeeper,  to  whom 
her  brother  was  sent  when  a  child  about  six  years 
of  age,  but  that  he  did  not  continue  long  with  him, 
it  being  soon  discovered  that  the  pupil  could  read 
as  fluently  as  his  master.  This  may  or  may  not 
have  been  the  truth.  That  Mr.  W  *  *  *  *  *  *  was 
a  plain  shopkeeper,  and  that  he  kept  the  village 
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school,  cannot  be  denied :  but  that  he  was  so  hn\o^ 
rant,  as  the  lady's  remark  f;eemed  to  intiniate,  inav 
fairly  be  questioned.  He  was  well  known  to  the 
writer  of  this  narrative,  who  had  frequently  con- 
versed with  him  on  the  subject  of  Porson.  He 
spoke  in  the  highest  terms  of  his  early  proofs  oi 
capacity,  and  was  not  a  little  proud  of  having  been 
accessary  to  the  formation  of  the  base  of  that  mo- 
nument, which  afterwards  lifted  its  proud  eminence 
so  high. 

Mr.  W  *****  *  had  a  respectable  appoint- 
ment under  the  Excise  Office,  another  proof,  if  one 
were  wanting,  that  he  could  no^  be  so  exceedingly 
ignorant.  He  was  also  greatly  respected  by 
******  the  squire  of  the  parish,  who  was 
subsequently  the  patron  of  Person,  as  well  as  by 
******  the  clergyman,  who  was  Porsoii's  ear- 
liest friend.  Thus  much  for  lionest  Mr.  "^^  *  *  *  *  * 
faullo  majora  canamus. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER  XXXV 


Nam  et  in  ratione  conviviorum  quamvis  a  plerisque  cibis 
singuli  temperemus,  totam  tamen  coenam  laudare  onines 
solemus:  nee  ea  quae  stomachus  noster  recusat,  adinumt 
gratiam  illis,  quibus  capitur. 


Jr  ORSON  was  born  at  Earl  Ruston,  in  Norfolk, 
on  Christmas  da}^,  1759'  His  father  was  parish- 
clerk  to  Mr.  H.  who  was  also  Minister  of  B.  Mr- 
H.  was  a  most  amiable  and  truly  benevolent  man  ; 
and  beyond  all  doubt  was  the  first  encourager  of 
Porson's  early  disposition  to  learning,  and  the  in- 
dividual also,  to  whose  exertions  he  owed  the 
opportunities  he  afterwards  enjoyed,  and  so  well 
improved.  Porson  had  certainly,  when  quite  a 
child,  the  practice  of  making  letters  on  any  sandy 
or  njoist  surface,  upon  which  they  could  be  conspi- 
cuously fornied.  His  relations  were  wont  to  draw 
inferences  very  favourable  to  his  intellect,  from  this 
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circumstance;  but  after  all,  this  is  a  very  common 
practice,  indeed  much  too  frequent  to  be  considered 
as  anv  indication  of  a  prodigy.  Mr.  W.  who 
was  mentioned  in  the  preceding  chapter,  noticed 
in  him  very  soon  an  extraordinary  quickness  with 
regard  to  figures — this  was  much  more  to  the  pur- 
pose— and  this  he  ever  retained. 

Porson's   father  and    motlier  were   both   totally 
destitute  of  any  education,   except  so  far  as  being 
able  to  read  and  write.     The  father  was  a  man  of 
exceedingly   strong    sense,     very   silent   and    very 
thoughtful,  and  was  accustomed  with  great  regu- 
larity,- to  exercise  Porson's  memory.     To  what  an 
extraordinary  degree  of  perfection,  exercise  finally 
brought  this  faculty  in  the  Professor,  must  be  in  the 
recollection  of  many ;  yet,  strange  to  say,  he  who 
wrote    this    sketch    of  his    friend,  has  repeatedly 
heard  him  assert,  that  he  had  not  naturally  a  good 
memory,   but  that   what  he   had  obtained  in  this 
respect,    was   the  effect   of  discipline   only.     His 
recollection  was  really  wonderful.      He   has    been 
known   to  challenge  any  one  to  repeat  a  line  or 
phrase   from  any  of  the  Greek  dramatic  writers, 
and  would  instantly  go  on  with  the  context.     The 
Letters  of  Junius,  the  Mavor  of  Garratt,  and  manv 
favourite  compositions,  he  would  repeat  uscjne  ad 
fastidhun.     But,  to  return  ;  the  solidity  ajid  seri- 
ousness   of   Person's    father,    seem    to    ha\'c  been 
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rrcll  relieved  by  the  cheerful  and  sprightly  temper 
of  his  mother,  who  was  very  lively  and  very  light- 
hearted.  She  had  also  a  taste  for  poetry^  very 
seldom  met  a\  itii  in  the  wife  of  a  cottager ;  she 
was  familiar  with  the  writings  of  Shakspeare,  and 
could  repeat  many  of  his  favourite  and  popular 
passages. 

It  is  stated  by  the  writer  in  the  Athenaeum,  who 
calls  himself  Hellenophilus,  that  jMr.  Summers,  to 
whom  afterwards  Porson  went  to  school,  was  a 
plciin  man,  -who  protesbed  nothing  beyond  English 
and  the  common  rudiments  of  Latin.  This  is  not 
quite  correct.  Mr.  Summers  was,  and  it  is  pre- 
sumed is,  a  very  respectable  scholar.  He  was  living 
when  this  \vas  first  wiitten,  and  was  master  of  the 
Free  School  at  Happesburg,  in  Norfolk. 

Another  inaccuracy  in  that  aecount  must  also  be 
corrected.  It  is  there  stated,  that  at  nine  years  of 
age,  Porson,  and  his  youngest  brother  Thomas, 
were  sent  to  the  village  school,  kept  by  this  Mr. 
Summers.  But  at  this  period,  his  brother  Thomas, 
was  not  born.  It  is  further  remarked  in  that 
publication,  that  the  Ptev.  Mr.  H.  heard  of  Per- 
son's extraordinary  propensity  for  study.  —  Of 
course,  the  writer  could  not  possibly  have  known 
that  Porson's  fVither  was  IMr.  H.'s  parish  clerk. 

There  is  still  another  error  in  that  memoir,  of' 
no  in)mediate  consequence  with  regard  to  Porson, 
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but  somewhat  unaccountable,  considering  tlie 
quarter  from  which  it  proceeded.  It  is  stated  in  the 
Athenaeum,  for  Nov.  p.  430.  that  Porson  married 
Mrs.  Lunan,  the  sister  of  Mr.  Perry,  Editor  of  the 
Morning  Chronicle,  in  1795,  and  that  she  died  of 
a  decline  in  1797.  Wherei'.k,,  the  fact  is,  that  Per- 
son married  Mrs.  Lunan,  in  Nov.  1795,  and  the 
lady  died  some  time  in  the  April  following.  The 
rest  of  the  memoir  is  generally  unexceptionable. 
With  respect  to  the  eulogium  passed  at  the  conclu- 
sion of  the  article  in  the  Morning  Chronicle,  these 
are  the  sentiments  ipsissimis  fere  verbis^  of  Mrs. 
H.  as  expressed  to  an  enquiring  friend. 

"  I  wish  it  had  been  suppressed.  The  Editor,  I 
have  no  doubt,  had  the  most  obliging  intentions  in 
the  world,  when  he  represented  me  as  an  amiable, 
.and  accomplished  woman  ;  but  I  really  have  no 
taste  for  such  flattery.  He  must  have  known,  fronj 
my  situation  in  early  life,  that  it  was  impossible  I^ 
should  possess  any  accomplishments.  I  wish  not 
to  be  brought  before  the  public;  my  only  ambition 
is,  at  the  close  of  life  to  have  deserved  the  character 
of  having  been  a  good  wife  to  my  husband,  and  a 
good  mother  to  my  children." 

It  is  impossible  to  record  these  sentiments,  with- 
out admiration  of  their  good  sense,  modesty,  and 
merit.  It  is  with  great  satisfaction  we  are  enabled 
to  subjoin,  that  this  lady's  husband  is  a  breuer  at 
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Coltishall   ill   Norfolk,    equally   respectable,    and 
in  flourishing  circumstances. 

The  sentiments  of  Mrs.  H.  as  above  expressed, 
demonstrate  great  congeniality  of  feeling  with  her 
brother.  No  man  was  ever  less  assailable  by  flat- 
tery, or  disliked  it  more;  nor  could  any  one  be 
possibly  more  averse  than  he  was  to  be  pointed  out 
—  digit 0  prcEtei^eimtium. — But  let  us  proceed. 

At  the  age  of  nine,  Porson  was  placed  under  the 
care  of  the  above-mentioned  Mr.  Summers,  by 
whom  he  was  well  grounded  in  Latin.  He  re- 
mained with  him  three  years.  At  twelve  he  was 
taken  under  the  care  of  Mr.  H.  who  was  then 
employed  in  the  education  of  his  own  children ; 
with  him  he  also  continued  three  years.  By  him  he 
was  introduced  to  Mr.  Norris,  of  Witton,  the  ad- 
joining parish  to  Bacton;  and  this  gentleman  be- 
came his  professed  patron.  First  by  his  example, 
and  afterwards  by  his  strenuous  recommeDdation^ 
a  subscription  was  set  on  foot  for  the  general  pur- 
poses of  educating  Porson,  and  of  maintaining  hin> 
at  the  university.  Tlie  individuals  who  interested 
themselves  about  him,  were  highly  respecta- 
ble, both  with  regard  to  their  rank,  their  cha- 
racter, and  their  number.  Among  them  was 
Bishop  Bagot,  one  other  Bishop,  whose  name  has 
escaped,  Sir  George  Baker.  Dr.  Poynter,  Dr. 
Hammond,    Prebendary    oi    Norwich,   &c.      Sir 

George 
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Oeorge  Baker  was  the  Treasurer.  But  there  was 
a  lady  among  them,  whose  zeal  and  anxiety  con- 
cerning Porson,  surpassed  perhaps  that  of  lier  gen- 
tlemen coadjutors.  This  was  Mrs.  Mary  Turner, 
the  grand-daughter  of  Sir  Charles  Turner ;  she  was 
related  to  Mr.  Norris,  by  whom  Porson  was  intro- 
•duced  and  recommended  to  her.  She  afterwards 
became  his  principal  protector.  Her  house  was 
always  open  to  him,  and  whenever  he  returned  from 
Eton  to  pass  his  holidays  in  Norfolk,  he  enjoyed  at 
Mrs.  Turner's  house  the  most  constant  and  unre- 
strained hospitality. 

She  was  afterwards  entirely  alienated  from 
him  ;  for  which  the  following  reasons  have  been 
alledged.  She  was  very  piously  disposed,  and 
was  exceedingly  anxious  that  Porson  should  go 
into  the  church.  The  decision  to  which  he 
came,  of  not  subscribing  to  the  Articles,  and  con- 
sequently of  resigning  his  Fellowship,  was  to  her 
utterly  incomprehensible,  and  exceedingl}'  shocked 
and  distressed  her.  But  the  publication  of  his 
Letters  to  Travis  gave  the  coup  de  grace  to  our  un- 
lucky friend.  Some  officious  person  represented 
this  work  to  the  old  lady,  as  a  calumnious  attack 
upon  Christianity,  and  as  malignantly  intended  to 
call  in  question  the  truth  of  the  Gospel. — It  could 
only  be  the  work  of  an  apostate,  an  infidel,  an 
abandoned  reprobate.     These   circumstances  pre- 
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vailed  upon  Mrs.  Turner  to  alter  her  will,  in  which 
she  had  left  him  a  very  considerable  sum  of  mone}/. 
— He  had  only  a  legacy  of  30/.  We  must  nov/ 
go  back  to  our  chronological  order. 


CHAF. 


CHAPTER    XXXVI. 


Amicus  dulcis  ut  aeqiuira  est 
Quum  mea  compenset  vitiis  bona  ;  pluribus  liisce 
Si  modo  plura  inihi  bona  sunt,  inclinet,  amari 
Si  volet — hac  lege  in  trutiua  ponetur  eadera. 


XN  the  year  1774,  when  Porson  was  about  four- 
teen years  of  age,  and  had  been  under  the  care  of 
Mr.  H.  for  two  years,  he  had  aheady  discovered 
a  most  extraordinary  quickness  of  parts. 

His  acquirements,  indeed,  even  at  that  early  pe- 
riod, and  his  remarkable  powers  of  abstraction  and 
of  memory,  the  force  of  his  intellect  in  whatever 
direction  it  was  excited,  induced  in  the  breast  of 
Mr.  Norris  a  desire  of  extendintr  the  scale  of  his 
education. — It  was  determined  to  send  him  to 
Eton. 

A  circumstance  relating  to  this  event  is  commu- 
nicated by  his  family,  so  much  out  of  the  ordinary 
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mode  of  proceeding  in  similar  cases,  tiiat  a  little 
suspicion  of  its  accuracy  may  without  offence,  be 
indulged.  It  is  stated  by  his  relations,  that  pre- 
viously to  his  being  admitted  at  Eton,  Mr.  Norris 
sent  Porson  to  Cambridge,  to  be  examined  as  to 
his  proficiency  in  the  classics,  by  the  Greek  Pro- 
fessor.— This  was  in  the  Midsummer  of  1774.  It 
is  added,  that  in  his  examination,  he  displayed  so 
much  talent,  and  such  extensive  acquirements,  that 
he  was  sent  to  Eton  in  the  following  summer,  viz, 
in  1775. 

Now,  if  this  really  were  the  fact,  it  is  more  than 
probable  that  such  an  incident  never  took  place 
before,  and  can  only  be  explained  by  the  possible 
circumstance  that  the  Greek  Professor,  who  was  at 
that  period  Dr.  *  *  *,  was  an  intimate  friend  of  Mr. 
Norris,  and  from  a  natural  curiosity  on  his  part, 
■was  entreated  to  perform  this  office.  But  there 
exists  a  still  stronger  reason  for  supposing  there 
must  be  some  mistake  in  the  matter.  Many  of  his 
schoolfellows  at  Etoq  still  survive,  and  they  all 
affirm,  without  any  variation,  that  when  Porson 
first  went  to  Eton,  he  was  not  particularly  distin- 
guished above  the  other  boys,  either  for  learning, 
acquirements,  or  studious  habits.  Further  than 
this,  it  is  said  by  one,  who  is  well  qualified  to 
judge,  that  is,  by  no  less  a  personage  than  the  pre- 
sent amiable  and  learned ,  that  as 
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a  boy,  he  discovered  but  an  indifferent  taste,  and  in 
his  compositions  was  very  fond  of  mixing  Greek 
with  his  Latin,  as  thus,  "  ingemuere  vo^oi"  &c.  &c. 

It  may  perhaps  be  the  fact,  that  there  is  a  little 
confusion  and  mistake  with  rei^jard  to  dates.  Por- 
son  was  necessarily  and  officially  examined  by  the 
Greek  Professor,  when  he  sate,  as  it  is  termed,  for 
the  university  scholarship ;  and  he  might,  after  his 
admission  at  college,  and  before  his  actual  resi- 
dence, go  down  to  Cambridge  from  Eton,  or,  not 
improbably  in  some  interval  of  the  holidays,  from 
his  friends  in  Norfolk,  for  this  particular  purpose. 

It  is  very  certain,  that  his  contemporaries  at 
Eton,  with  little,  very  little  exception,  do  not  re- 
member much  about  him.  The  following  particulars 
concerning  him  at  this  period,  may,  however,  be 
depended  upon,  being  either  communicated  by  him- 
self, or  from  authority  which  cannot  be  doubted. 

When  at  Eton,  he  wrote  two  dramatic  pieces, 
and  acted  in  them  himself  All,  however,  that  is 
remembered  of  either  is,  that  one  was  more  elabo- 
rate than  the  other,  and  indicated  more  of  plot,  in- 
genuity, and  contrivance. — The  title  of  it  was,  "Out 
of  the  Frying-pan  into  the  Fire." 

The  other  was  a  shorter  piece,  of  less  importance, 
and  was  occasioned  by  some  private  circumstance, 
or  anecdote,  among  the  boys  themselves. 

It 
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It  is  an  extraordinary,  but  well  attested  fact  con- 
cerninjy  him,  that  the  first  book  he  ever  read  with 
attention-  was  Chambers's  Dictionary,  which  he 
fairly  and  regularly  perused  from  beginning  to  end. 
He  was  always  fond  of  algebra,  and  was  a  very 
skilful  algebraist. — He  taught  him.self  the  princi- 
ples from  the  above  dictionary. 

After  Porson  left  Eton  to  reside  at  Cambridge, 
a  very  long  time  elapsed  without  there  being  any 
intercourse  between  him  and  his  family.     This  cir- 
cumstance has   brought  upon  him,   particularly  in 
Norfolk,  the  severest  censure.     Yet  that  this  appa- 
rent, and  indeed  cialpable  neglect,  did  not  entirely 
arise  from  insensibility  to  the  ties  of  nature  and  of 
blood,  is  very  certain. — Porson  was  undoubtedly  not 
deficient  in   filial  reverence.     His  sister  had   not 
seen   her   brother  for  twenty  two  years,  when,  in 
1804,  she  wrote  to  inform  him,  that  her  father  was 
exceedingly  ill,  and  considered  as  being  in  great 
danger.     Porson  immediately  went  down  to  Nor- 
folk to  see  him,  and  at  that  time  continued  for  seven 
weeks  with   his    sister.     The  old  gentleman  reco- 
vered ;  but  when  seized  with  his  dying  illness,  two 
years  afterwards,  Porson   was  again  written  to  by 
his  sister,  and  again  replied  to  her  letter  by  his  pre- 
sence.    This  was  his  last  visit  into  Norfolk,  when 
he  passed  a  muutii  at  Coltishall.      Now,  it  must  be 
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ticknovvledged,  that  these  facts  demonstrate  any 
thing  rather  than  filial  ingratitude,  and  tell  with  the 
candid  mind,  more  than  a  hundred  idle  stories  to 
his  disadvantage.  The  writer  of  this  narrative  has 
also  a  strong  impression,  that  he  used  to  send 
clothes  and  occasional  presents  to  his  brothers ; 
though  he  certainly  did  not  write  to  an^  of  the 
family,  which,  of  course  they  resented.  He  had, 
indeed,  a  very  great  repugnance  to  writing  letters^ 
and  when  he  did  so,  his  epistles  were  concise,  stiff, 
and  formal. — A  specimen  or  two  will  hereafter  be 
given.  He  certainly  did  not  want  sensibility; 
though  his  coldness,  and  reserve  of  demeanour, 
might  reasonably  excite  the  suspicion  that  he  was 
unfeeling. 

He  spent  the  evening  with  him,  whose  notes  now 
record  the  fact,  when  the  last  year  of  his  being  per- 
mitted to  retain  the  benefits  of  his  fellowship,  ex- 
pired.—It  could  not  easily  be  obliterated  from  the 
memory.-— His  indignation  at  not  being  appointed  to 
a  lay  fellowship  in  his  college,  then  vacant ;  his  re- 
sentment oi\  perusing  the  letter  which  coldly  apolo- 
gized for  giving  it  to  another,  with  a  recommendatioQ 
to  him,  which  he  felt  as  the  bitterest  insult,  to  take 
orders ;  the  anguish  he  expressed  at  the  gloom  of 
his  prospects,  without  a  sixpence  in  the  world  ;  his 
grief;  and,  finally,  his  tears  ;  excited  an  impression 
of  sympathy,  which  could  never  be  forgotten. 

Another 
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Another  proot  that  he  was  not  insensible  o§ 
kindness,  deserves  also  to  be  recorded.  He  had 
borrowed,  on  some  occasion  or  other,  of  our  Sexage- 
narian a  sum  of  money.  Of  course,  he  was  neve-r 
asked  for  it,  nor  in  the  remotest  degree  reminded 
of  it.  After  an  interval  of  more  than  four  years, 
he  came  one  day,  in  the  familiar  manner  to  which 
he  was  accustomed,  and  said,  "  I  am  come  to  dine, 
and  have  brought  you  the  money  I  owe  you — I 
suppose  you  thought  I  had  forgotten  it." 

On  his  first  arrival  at  college,  he  of  course  did 
not  possess  a  very  extensive  library,  and  he  used  to 
go  to  the  present  Provost  of  Eton's  rooms,  to  read 
Suidas  and  Plutarch's  Morals;  and  even  at  that 
early  period  proposed  some  very  curious  critical 
emendations. 

A  very  singular  circumstance  occurred  about  thi« 
period,  which  there  may  be  some  who  are  able  to 
explain — it  is  not  attempted  here.  Some  person 
or  other  had  taken  a  copy  of  Eustathius  from  Eton 
college  library,  and  had  conveyed  it  to  Cambridge. 
It  was  here  lent  to  Porson,  who  made  excellent  use 
of  it.  The  following  paragraph  is  verbatim  from  our 
manuscript.  "  The  book  was  afterwards  returned  to 
Eton  college,  where  it  now  remains,  it  is  to  be  hoped, 
as  Bonaparte  said  of  the  Belvidere  Apollo,  "  pour 
jamais.'"  The  expression  of  "  it  is  to  be  hoped,"  is 
made  use  of,  because  the  very  extraordinary  fact  not 
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IcJig  since  occurred  of  some  most  rare,  curious  and 
valuable  books  finding  their  way  from  the  venerable 
precincts  of  a  Cathedral  library,  to  the  shelves  of  a 
private  collection. — May  the  fate  of  this  Eusta- 
thius  be  different !  At  present,  at  least,  whoever 
pleases  may  see  it  in  Eton  college  library,  enriched 
by  a  number  of  notes  by  Porson  in  the  margin. 

Porson  had  a  very  lofty  mind,  and  was  tenacious 
of  his  proper  dignity.  Where  he  was  familiar  and 
intimate,  he  was  exceedingly  condescendins:  and 
good  natured.  He  was  kind  to  children,  and  would 
often  play  with  them,  but  he  was  at  no  pains  to- 
conceal  his  partiality,  where  there  were  several  m 
one  family.  In  one  of  which  he  often  visited,  there 
was  a  little  girl  of  whom  he  was  exceedingly  fond ; 
he  often  brought  her  tritiing  presents,,  wrote  in  hci- 
books,  and  distinguished  her  on  every  occasion,  but 
she  had  a  brother  to  whom,  for  no  assignable  rea- 
son, he  never  spoke,  nor  would  in  any  respect,  no- 
tice. He  was  also  fond  of  female  society,  and 
though  too  frequently  negligent  of  his  person,  was 
of  the  most  obliging  manners  and  behaviour,  and 
would  read  a  play,  or  recite,  or  do  any  thing  that 
was  required. 

He  was  very  fond  of  crab  fish,  and  on  one  occa- 
sion, where  he  was  very  intimate,  asked  to  have  one 
for  supper;  his  friend  jocularly  said,  that  he  should 
have  the  finest  in  St.  James's  Market,  if  he  would 


218 

go  thither,  buy,  and  bring  it  home  himself.  H^ 
disappeared  in  an  instant,  and  marched  uncon- 
cerned through  some  of  the  most  gay  streets  of 
London  with  the  crab  triumphantly  in  his  hand. 

Much  has  been  said  of  his  irregularities. — That 
odious  theme  is  left  to  others.  With  all  his  errors  and 
eccentricities,  he  v.ho  wrote  this,  loved  him  much, 
bowed  with  reverence  to  his  talents,  and  admiration 
to  his  learning,  and  acknowledged  with  gratitude 
the  delight  and  benefit  he  received  from  his  society 
and  conversation.  Yet  Porson  by  no  means  excelled 
in  conversation ;  he  neither  wrote  nor  spoke  with 
facility.  His  elocution  was  perplexed  and  embar- 
rassed, except  where  he  was  exceedingly  intimate  ; 
but  there  was  strong  indication  of  intellect  in  his 
countenance,  and  whatever  he  said  was  manifestly 
founded  on  judgment,  sense  and  knowledge.  Com- 
position was  no  less  difficult  to  him.  Upon  one 
occasion,  he  undertook  to  write  a  dozen  lines  upon 
a  subject  which  he  had  much  turned  in  his  mind, 
and  with  which  he  was  exceedingly  familiar.  But 
the  number  of  erasures  and  interlineations  was  so 
great  as  to  render  it  hardly  legible  ;  yet,  when  com- 
pleted, it  was,  and  is,  a  memorial  o^  his  sagacity, 
acuteness,  and  erudition. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER    XXXVII. 


Cajus  uti  memoro  rei  simulacrum  et  imago 
Ante  oculos  semper  nobis  versatur  et  instat. 


xT  remains  to  record  a  few  anecdotes  of  him, 
some  of  which,  at  least,  do  him  the  highest  honour. 
During  the  whole  period  of  his  residence  in  Nor- 
folk with  his  sioter,  which  altogether  amounted  to 
eleven  weeks,  he  never  drank  more  than  two  glasses 
of  wine  after  dinner,  and  never  touched  a  single 
drop  of  spirits. — He  was  most  frequently  satisfied 
with  one  glass  of  wine.  He  talked  familiarly  with 
the  family,  joined  them  in  their  walks,  and  princi- 
pally amused  himself  with  a  Greek  manuscript  be- 
londns  to  Dr.  Clark,  which  that  traveller  had 
brought  home  with  him  from  Greece  or  Syria, 

He  was,  from  his  childhood,  a  very  bad  sleeper; 
and  it  is  to  be  feared,  for  it  is  no  unusual  case,  that 

he 
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he  may  have  been  led  to  occasional  indulgences 
with  regard  to  wine,  with  the  view  of  procuring 
sleep.  But  he  \\as  also  of  a  very  social  disposition, 
and  the  universal  desire  of  his  company,  might 
eventually  cause  this  to  be  imposed  upon.  One 
thins;  it  is  believed,  may  positively  be  insisted 
upon,  that  he  was  never  guilty  of  any  intempe- 
rance in  solitude;  and  his  behaviour  when  under 
his  sister's  roof,  shows  that  he  could  easily  accom- 
modate himself  to  the  disposition  and  manners  of 
the  people  among  whom  he  was  thrown. 

The  anecdote  next  about  to  be  related,  will  per- 
haps excite  surprize  in  many,  but  its  authenticity 
cannot  be  disputed. 

Porson,  when  in  Norfolk  with  his  sister,  went 
regularly  to  church,  nor  was  he  ever  prevented  from 
so  doing,  except  when  under  the  influence  of  one 
of  the  violent  paroxyms  of  asthma,  to  which  he 
was  subject. — These  were  occasionally  so  formi- 
dable, that  apprehensions  were  often  entertained, 
tliat  he  would  expire  in  the  presence  of  his  friends. 
On  his  first  visit  to  Norfolk,  in  1804,  he  accom- 
panied his  brother-in-law  to  the  adjoining  village 
church  of  Horstead-.  Porson  found  that  prepara- 
tions were  made  to  administer  the  sacrament. — 
When  the  usual  service  of  prayers  and  sermon  vvas 
ended,  and  they  were  about  to  leave  the  church, 
Porson  stopped  suddenly,  and  asked  Mr.  Hawes, 

if 
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if  ill  his  opinion  there  could  be  any  impropriety  ia 
his  receiving  the  sacrament.  Mr.  Hawes  instantly 
repHed,  "  certainly  not."  Upon  tliis,  lliey  both 
turned  back,  and  received  the  communion  together. 

This  was  an  extraordinary  fact;  and  on  the  part 
of  Porson  suggests  a  singular  question.  Perhaps 
he  might  feel  some  hesitation  from  the  circumstance 
of  his  being  a  total  stranger  to  the  clergyman  who 
officiated  ;  or  perhaps  it  might  have  reference  to  the 
consciousness  of  his  avowed  non-conformity  to  the 
Articles.     The  matter  must  remain  undecided. 

Porson  was  never  at  any  pains  to  conceal  his 
extreme  contempt  for  Wakefield.  There  was  at 
one  time  a  seeming  sort  of  friendly  communica- 
tion :  but  whilst  Wakefield  aimed  at  being  thought 
on  a  level  with  Porson  in  point  of  attainments, 
this  latter  must  unavoidably  have  felt  the  con- 
sciousness of  his  own  great  superiority.  —  Indeed, 
the  difference  between  them  was  immense.  With- 
out disparagement  to  Wakefield,  his  warmest 
advocates  must  acknowledge,  that  although  he 
formed  his  opinions  hastily,  he  never  failed  tq 
vindicate  them  with  peremptory  decision.  In 
consequence  of  this  eagerness  and  haste,  his  cri- 
ticisms were  frequentlly  erroneous,  and  his  con- 
clusions false ;  neither,  if  detected  in  error,  uould 
his  pride  allow  him  either  to  confess,  or  retract  hig 

fault. 
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fault.  The  writer  of  this  article  once  pointed  out 
to  hiuj  a  ver}'  great  error  in  his  translation  of  the 
New  Testament ;  he  acknowledged  it  at  the  time, 
but  the  second  edition  appeared,  and  the  same 
error  was  repeated  :  he  might  possibly  have  for- 
gotten it.  Person  on  the  contrary,  never  declared 
or  formed  his  critical  opinions  (for  of  such  we  are 
now  speaking)  hastily. — He  patiently  examined, 
seriously  deliberated,  and  was  generally  correct  in 
Jiis  decisions ;  nevertheless,  he  quietly  listened  to 
the  arguments  of  opponents,  and  was  neither  ini- 
table  nor  pertinacious.  How  erroneous  an  estimate 
Wakefield  had  formed  of  Person,  is  sufficiently 
apparent  from  the  Posthumous  Letters  between  him 
and  Mr.  Fox. 

W.  appears  to  tell  that  eminent  Statesman,  with 
a  sort  of  ill-natured  exultation,  that  nine  hundred 
errors  had  been  detected  in  the  edition  of  Heynes' 
Virgil,  coiTected,  as  he  is  pleased  to  call  it,  by 
Person.  The  fact  is  not  so.  The  errors  were  cer- 
tainly very  numerous ;  but  the  office  of  press  cor- 
rector was  far  beneath  the  dignity  of.  Person,  and 
what  mistakes  there  are,  are  principally  confined 
to  the  notes,  which  a  single  glance  from  a  critical 
reader,  will  in  a  moment  detect  and  amend.  The 
errors  of  the  text,  wbich  is  of  mere  material  impor- 
tance, did  not  exceed  twenty  in  all  the  four  volumes. 

Again, 
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Again,  at  p.  99,  of  the  work  above  quoted,  Mr. 
Wakeliekl  is  pleased  thus  to  express  himself:  after 
assigning  two  reasons  for  not  having  more  frequent 
intercourse  with  Porson,  he  gives  a  third : 

"  The  unmteresting  insipidity  of  liis  society,  as 
it  is  impossible  to  engage  his  mind  on  any  topic  of 
mutual  enquiry,  to  procure  his  opinion  on  any  au- 
thor, or  on  any  passage  of  an  author,  or  to  elicit 
any  conversation  of  any  kind,  to  compensate  for  the 
time  and  attendance  of  his  company.  And  as  for 
Homer,  Virgil,  and  Horace,  I  never  could  hear  of 
the  least  critical  effort  on  them  in  his  life. 

*'  He  is  in  general  devoid  of  all  human  affections, 
but  such  as  he  has,  are  of  a  misanthropic  quality  ; 
por  do,  I  think  that  any  man  exists,  for  whom  his 
propensities  rise  to  the  lowest  pitch  of  affection 
and  esteem.  He  much  resembles  Proteus  in  Ly- 
cophron. 

The  whole  of  the  paragraph,  and  every  particle 
of  the  affirmation  which  it  contains,  is  as  foolish  as 
it  is  false.  Person's  conversation  insipid !  The 
appeal  may  safely  be  made  to  many  characters 
{low  living,  to  Dr.  Parr,  Dr.  Charles  Burney,  Judge 

Dampier, 
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Dampier,  the  Provost  of  Eton,  Sir  James  Mackin- 
tosh, ]\Ir.  Sharp,  Mr.  Perry,  and  to  many,  many 
others,  whether  his  conversation  among  his  intimate 
acquaintance,  did  not  invariably  and  irresistibly  de- 
monstrate intellect,  information,  and  knowledge. 
That  he  was  not  very  communicative  with  Mr. 
Wakefield  on  subjects  of  criticism  and  abstract 
erudition,  may  readily  be  accounted  for. — He  de- 
spised Wakefield's  attainments  of  this  kind,  in  the 
first  instance;  and  in  the  next,  had  reason  to  ap- 
prehend that  improper  use  might  be  made  of  what 
he  might  utter.  Mr.  Wakefield  could  not  pretend 
to  much  of  "  human  afiTection"  in  the  declaration 
of  his  controversial  opinions,  but  cut  and  slashed, 
and  threw  his  dirt  about,  without  any  compunctious 
feeling. 

It  may  be  asserted,  without  fear  of  contradiction, 
that  if  any  friend  or  acquaintance  consulted  the 
Greek  Professor,  on  any  difficult  passage  of  any 
author,  he  readily  communicated  his  aid,  and  would, 
if  required,  discuss  such  subjects  in  conversation. 

That  our  friend  was  not  "  devoid  of  all  human 
afifections,"  examples  have  already  been  adduced; 
that  he  was  "  misanthropic,"  is  an  assertion  equally 
absurd.  He  was,  perhaps,  too  social ;  and  it  was 
this  love  of  society  which  frequently  betrayed  him 
into  inadvertencies.  As  to  the  Greek  quotation 
8  with 
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H'ith  which  this  curious  passage,  ends,   all  that  can 
be  said  is,  it  does  not  apply  to  Porson. 

Mr.  Wakefield  proceeds  to  observe,  "  I  will  be 
content  to  forfdt  the  esteem  and  affection  of  all 
mankind,  whenever  the  least  particle  of  envy  or  ma- 
lignity is  found  to  mingle  itself  with  my  opinions." 
Let  the  reader  contrast  this  declaration  with  the 
letter,  given  in  a  preceding  part  of  this  narrative, 
and  printed  from  his  own  hand-writing.  Let  him 
also  compare  this  expression  of  Wakefield's  with 
the  diatribe  which  he  addressed  to  Porson,  on  his 
publication  of  the  Hecuba. 

A  few  more  anecdotes,  from  personal  knowledge, 
shall  close  this  part  of  our  narrative.  Porson  once 
accompanied  the  Sexagenarian  in  a  walk  to  High- 
gate.  On  their  return,  they  were  overtaken  by 
a  most  violent  rain,  and  both  of  them  were 
thoroughly  drenched  to  the  skin.  As  soon  as  they 
arrived  at  home,  warm  and  dry  things  were  pre- 
pared for  both ;  but  Porson  obstinately  refused  to 
change  his  clothes.  He  drank  three  glasses  of 
brandy,  but  sate  in  his  wet  things  all  the  evening. 
The  exhalation,  of  course,  was  not  the  most  agree- 
able ;  but  he  did  not  apparently  suffer  any  subse- 
quent inconvenience. 

There  was  a  lady,  who  was  allied  to  some  of  the 
best  families  in  the  kingdom,  exceedingly  agreeable, 

VOL.  I.  Q  and 
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and  very  accomplished,  who  took  great  pleasure  hi 
the  conversation  and  society  of  Porson.  He,  on 
his  part,  was  very  partial  to  her ;  and  she  it  was 
who  was  the  occasion  of  his  composing  those  ex- 
cellent Charades,  which  have  found  their  way  into 
many  of  the  public  prints,  but  of  which  an  accu- 
rate copy  has  no  where  hitherto  appeared.  They 
were  principally  composed  in  his  walks  from  his 
chambers;  to  the  house  of  the  author  of  this  nar- 
rative, and  will  be  found  in  the  Appendix, 
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CHAPTER    XXXVIIL 


K.OU  ofxu?  eT0>^»)<7a/xev  yj/ag/f,  roc  arui  s^ovtcc,  TTpoi  aXkriKgi 


POKSON  S    CHARACTER. 

XXIS  character  will  now  be  given,  as  it  impressed 
the  judgment  of  one  who  studied  it  much,  and 
knew  it  well ;  but  the  undertaking  is  somewhat 
arduous.  There  were  blended  in  him  very  opposite 
qualities.  In  some  things  he  appeared  to  be  of 
the  most  unshaken  firmness ;  in  others  he  was  way- 
ward, capricious,  and  discovered  the  weakness  of  a 
child.  Although  in  the  former  part  of  his  life,  more 
particularly,  he  would  not  unfrequently  confine 
himself  for  days  together,  in  his  chamber,  and  not 
suffer  himself  to  be  intruded  upon  by  his  most  in- 
timate acquaintance,  he  hardly  ever  could  resist 
the  allurements  of  social  converse,  or  the  late  and 
irregular  hours  to  which  they  occasionally  lead. 

Q  2  That 
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That  he  U'as  friendly  to  late  hours,  and  generally 
exhibited  Dr.  Johnson's  reluctance  to  go  to  bed, 
might  naturally  arise  from  the  circumstance  of  his 
being  from  a  child  a  very  bad  sleeper.  Porson  fre- 
quently spent  his  evenings  with  the  present  venera- 
ble Dean  of  Westminster,  v/ith  Dr.  Wingfield,  with 
the  late  Bennet  Langton,  and  with  another  friend  in 
Westminster,  with  respect  to  whom,  the  following 
line  used  to  be  facetiously  applied  from  Homer. 

Yet  he  hardly  ever  failed  passing  some  hours  after- 
"waids,  at  the  Cyder  Cellar,  in  Maiden-lane. 

The  above  individuals  being  all  of  them  very 
regular  in  their  hours,  used  to  give  him  to  undei*- 
stand,  that  he  was  not  to  stay  after  eleven  o'clock, 
with  the  exception  of  Bennet  Langton,  who  suffered 
him  to  remain  till  twelve ;  corrupted  in  this  instance 
perhaps,  by  Doctor  Johnson.  But  so  precise  was 
Porson  in  this  particular,  that  although  he  never 
attempted  to  exceed  the  hour  limited,  he  would 
never  stir  before.  On  one  occasion,  when  from 
some  incidental  circumstance,  the  lady  of  the  house 
gave  a  gentle  hint,  that  she  wished  ^him  to  retire  a 
little  earlier,  he  looked  at  the  clock,  and  observed 
with  some  quickness,  that  it  wanted  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  of  eleven. 

In 
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In  the  former  period  of  his  early  residence  in  the 
metropolis,  the  absence  of  sleep  hardly  seemed  to 
annoy  him.  The  first  evening  which  he  spent 
with  Home  Tookc,  he  never  thought  of  retiring 
till  the  harbinger  of  day  gave  v.arning  to  depart. 
Home  Tooke,  on  another  occasion,  contrived  to 
find  out  the  opportunity  of  requesting  his  company, 
when  he  knew  that  he  had  been  sitting  up  the 
whole  of  the  night  before.  This,  however,  made  no 
difference ;  Porson  sate  up  the  second  night  also 
till  the  hour  of  sun-rise. 

What  shall  we  call  it — waywardness,  inconside- 
rateness,  or  ungraciousness  ?  but  it  is  a  well  known 
fact,  that  he  spent  the  day  of  his  marriage  with  a 
very  learned  friend,  now  a  Judge,  without  either 
communicating  the  circumstance  of  his  chancre  of 
condition,  or  without  attempting  to  stir  till  the 
hour  prescribed  by  the  family,  obliged  him  to  de- 
part. 

The  following  anecdote  he  would  often  relate 
himself,  with  the  greatest  good  humour.  It  is  suf- 
ficiently notorious,  that  our  friend  was  not  remark- 
ably attentive  to  the  decoration  of  his  person; 
indeed,  he  was  at  times  disagreeably  negligent. 
On  one  occasion,  he  went  to  visit  the  above-men- 
tioned learned  friend,  where  a  gentleman,  who  did 
not  know  Porson,  was  waiting  in  anxious  and  im- 
patient expectation   of  the  barber.     On  Porson's 
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entering  the  library  where  the  gentleman  was  sit- 
ting, he  started  up,  and  hastily  said  to  Person^ 
"  Are  you  the  barber?"  "  No  Sir,"  replied  Por- 
son,  "  but  I  am  a  cunning  shaver,  much  at  your 
service." 

When  there  was  considerable  fermentation  in 
the  literary  world  on  the  subject  of  the  supposed 
Shakspeare  Manuscripts,  and  many  of  the  most  dis- 
tinguished individuals  had  visited  Mr.  Ireland's 
house  to  inspect  them,  Porson,  accompanied  by  a 
friend,  went  also.  Many  persons  had  been  so  im- 
posed upon  as  to  be  induced  to  subscribe  their 
names  to  a  form,  previously  drawn  up,  avowing 
their  belief  in  the  authenticity  of  the  papers  exhi- 
bited. Porson  was  called  upon  to  do  so  likewise. 
"  No,"  replied  the  Professor,  "  I  am  always  very 
reluctant  in  subscribing  my  name,  and  more  parti- 
cularly to  articles  of  faith." 

The  story  of  his  pertinacity  in  twice  transcribing 
the  perplexed  and  intricate  manuscript  of  the  Lexi- 
con of  Photius,  has  been  well  detailed  in  the  Athe- 
naeum, and  is  perfectly  true. 

An  intimate  friend  of  the  Professor  had  a  favourite 
old  dog,  whose  death  he  exceedingly  regretted,  and 
asked  Porson  to  give  him  an  inscription,  for  the 
place  in  the  garden  where  he  was  buried.  After  a 
time,  Porson  brought  him  the  following,  which  was 
afterwards  neatly  cut  in  the  antique  manner,  without 
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stops,  on  a  white  marble  stone,  and  remained  for 
many  years  where  it  was  first  deposited. 

THNTPIBONOCnAPArElCHNnaCTOAECHM- 

ANOHCEIS 

MHAEOMAirEAACHCE[KUNOCECT[TA(DOC 

EKAAUC0HNXEIPECAEKONINCUNE0HKA. 

NANAKTOC 

OCMOUKAICTHAHTONAEXAPAHEAOrON. 

A  great  many  people,  and  learned  people  too, 
thought  it  an  ancient  inscription,  and  so  it  is,  but 
the  Professor  omitted  to  say  where  he  met  with  it. 
It  is  however  to  be  found  among  the  E7ny^cii*f/.xlx 
ah<nro1x  of  Brunck  and  Jacobs,  No.  755,  and  has 
been  published  in  many  other  collections;  but  first 
by  J.  Vossius  on  Pomponius  Mela,  p.  129. 

He  was  not  easily  provoked  to  asperity  of  lan- 
guage by  contradiction  in  argument,  bui  he  once 
was.  A  person  of  some  literary  pretensions,  but 
who  either  did  not  know  Porson's  value,  or  neglected 
to  show  ihe  estimate  of  it  which  it  merited,  at 
a  dinner  party,  harassed,  teazed,  and  tormented 
him,  till  at  length  he  could  endure  it  no  longer, 
and  rising  from  his  chair,  exclaimed  with  vehe- 
mence, "  It  is  not  in  the  power  of  thought  to 
conceive,  or  words  to  express,  the  contempt  I  have 
for  you,  Mr.  *  *  *." 

On 
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On  his  being  appointed  to  the  Greek  professoi'- 
ship,  a  gentleman  who  in  his  boyish  days  had 
shewn  him  great  kindness,  and  who  indeed  being 
the  agent  of  his  first  patron,  was  the  dispenser  also 
of  that  personage's  liberality  to  Porson,  wrote  him 
a  kind  letter  of  congratulation.  At  the  same  time, 
not  being  acquainted  with  the  nature  of  such 
things,  he  offered,  if  a  sum  of  money  was  required 
to  discharge  the  fees,  or  was  necessary  on  liis  first 
entrance  upon  the  office,  to  accommodate  him  with  it. 
Of  this  letter,  Porson  took  no  notice.  A  second 
letter  was  dispatched,  repeating  the  same  kind  offer ; 
of  this  also,  no  notice  was  taken.  The  gentleman 
was  exasperated,  and  so  far  resented  the  neglect, 
that  it  is  more  than  probable,  his  representation  of 
this  matter,  was  one  of  the  causes  of  Porson's  losing 
the  very  handsome  legacy  intended  for  hinj,  to  which 
allusion  has  before  been  made. 

It  is  exceedingly  difficult  to  explain  the  motive  of 
Porson's  behaviour  on  the  above  occasion.  He  was 
not  insensible  of  the  kindness,  for  he  mentioned  it 
to  him  who  has  recorded  the  fact,  in  terms  of  respect 
and  thankfulness,  and  as  an  act  which  merited  his 
gratitude.  It  might  arise  first  from  his  extreme 
reluctance  to  letter- writing,  which  induced  him  to 
defer  his  reply  till  the  time  was  past,  and  notice  of 
it  might  seem  unseasonable;  or  he  might  not  exact- 
ly like  the  terms  in  which  the  offer  was  conveyed, 

for 
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tor  it  is  more  than  probable,  that  the  letter  com- 
menced with  something  like  reproach,  for  the  long 
and  continued  neglect  of  his  earlier  friends.  What- 
ever might  be  the  cause,  it  did  him  incalculable  in- 
jury ;  the  person  in  question  never  forgave  the 
neglect,  nor  would  he  ever  afterwards  endure  to 
hear  his  name  mentioned.  He  was  moreover  the 
legal  adviser  of  the  old  lady,  Mrs.  Ann  Turner, 
of  whose  early  impressions  in  Porson's  favour, 
mention  has  already  been  made. 

It  must  be  acknowledged,  that  there  was  an  occa- 
sional waywardness  about  Porson,  which  defied  the 
utmost  sagacity  of  his  friends  to  explain.  No  ex- 
ample of  this  can  perhaps  be  more  striking,  than 
his  behaviour  with  respect  to  Sir  G  *  *  *  *  B**  *  *. 
Sir  G  *  *  *  *  was  among  his  earliest  as  well  as 
warmest  friends.  He  was  trustee  for  the  money 
raised  for  his  education  at  Eton  and  the  Univer- 
sity ;  his  house  was  always  open  to  him,  and  being 
an  excellent  scholar  himself,  he  naturally  watched, 
incited,  and  encouraged  the  progress  of  him  whom 
he  protected.  Nay,  Porson  himself  would  always 
and  willingly  render  his  patron  ample  justice  in  all 
these  particulars  ;  yet  all  at  once  he  ceased  to  go 
to  his  house.  From  what  motive.  Sir  G  *  *  *  * 
always  avowed  himself  entirely  ignorant,  nor  in  all 
probability  was  it  ever  known.  The  writer  of  this 
Memoir  had  once  a  conversation  with  Sir  G  *  *  *  * 

on 
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on  the  subject;  he  spoke  of  Poison  without  th6 
smallest  asperity  or  reproach,  but  declared  that 
his  behaviour  in  this  respect  was  perfectly  unac- 
countable. 


CllAf. 


CHAPTER    XXXiX, 


De  ingeiiio  ejus  qui  satis  uostis,  de  interitu  paucis  cogno.- 
scite.     An  etiam  de  ingenio  pauca  vultis  ? 


UUR  tale  is  now  drawing  to  its  close-  The  sub- 
ject clings  to  the  heart,  and  is  parted  with  reluc- 
tantly. The  circumstances  attending  the  close  of 
his  life  have  been  so  minutely,  and,  to  all  appear- 
ance, faithfully  narrated,  as  to  call  for  no  animad- 
version. His  peculiarities  and  failings  have  been 
by  some  too  harshly  pointed  out  and  commented 
upon,  without  due  consideration  of  how  exceed- 
ingly they  were  counterbalanced,  by  the  most  extra- 
ordinary and  most  valuable  endowments.  Of  what 
importance  is  it,  that  when  he  shaved  himself  he 
would  walk  up  and  down  his  room,  conversing  with 
whomsoever  might  happen  to  be  present ;   that  he 
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knew  the  precise  number  of  steps  from  his  apart- 
ments to  the  houses  of  those  of  his  friends,  with 
whom  he  was  most  intimate,  which,  by  the  way,  in 
the  metropolis,  must  have  been  strongly  indicative 
of  a  mind  not  easily  made  to  swerve  from  its  pur- 
pose ;  that  at  one  period  he  was  remarkably  fond 
of  the  theatre,  and  all  at  once,  as  it  were,  ceased 
to  frequent  it?  The  circumstance  most  remarkable 
concerning  his  habits  and  propensities  is,  that  he 
latterly  became  a  hoarder  of  money,  and,  when  he 
died,  had  not  less  than  two  thousand  pounds  in  the 
funds.  All  these,  however,  are  minor  subjects  of 
reflection.  In  him,  criticism  lost  the  most  able, 
most  expert,  most  accomplished  support  of  her 
sceptre  ; — learning,  one  of  its  greatest  ornaments. 
His  knowledge  was  far  more  extensive  than  was 
generally  understood,  or  imagined,  or  believed. — 
There  are  very  few  languages  with  which  he  had 
not  some  acquaintance.  His  discernment  and 
acuteness  in  correcting  what  was  corrupt,  and  ex- 
plaining what  was  difficult  and  perplexed,  were 
almost  intuitive;  and,  in  addition  to  all  this,  his 
taste  was  elegant  and  correct.  His  recitations  and 
repetitions  vvere,  it  must  be  confessed,  sometimes 
tedious  and  irksome,  which  would  not,  however, 
have  been  the  case,  unless  they  had  been  too  often 
heard  before  j  for  he  never  repeated  any  thing  that 
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Was  not  characterized  by  excellence,  of  some  kind 
or  oilier.  One  talent  and  quality  he  had,  for  which 
they  who  have  hitherto  exliibited  biographical 
sketches  of  him,  have  not  given  him  sufficient  credit. 
— This  was  humour. 

To  prove  that  he  possessed  this  in  no  ordinary 
degree  of  perfection,  appeal  need  only  be  made  to 
the  three  witty  and  facetious  letters  which  he  in- 
serted in  the  Gentleman's  Magazine,  with  the  sig- 
nature of  "  Sundry  Whereof."  The  occasion  was, 
The  Life  of  Johnson,  by  Sir  John  Hawkins — Let 
the  reader  judge  from  one  or  two  specimens. 

Addressing  the  Editor  he  says:  "  Have  you  read 
that  divine  book,  '  The  Life  of  Samuel  Johnson, 
L.  L.  D.  by  Sir  John  Hawkins,  Knt.  ? '     Have  you 
done  any  thing  but  read  it,  since  it  was  first  pub- 
lished?   For  my  own  part,  I  scruple  not  to  declare, 
that  I  could  not  rest  till  I  had  read  it  quite  through, 
notes,  digressions,  index,  and  all.     Then  I  could 
not  rest  till   I  had  gone  over  it  a  second  time.     I 
begin  to  think  that  increase  of  appetite  grows  by 
what  it  feeds  on,  for  I  have  been  reading  it  ever 
since.     I  am  now  in  the  midst  of  the  sixteenth  pe- 
rusal, and  still  I  discover  more   beauties.     I  can 
think  of  nothing  else — I   can  talk  of  nothing  else, 
&c.  &:c.  &c. 

**  Read 
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*'  Read  Hawkins  once,  and  you  can  read  no  more, 
For  all  books  hence  appear  so  mean,  so  poor, 
Johnson's  a  dunce ;  but  still  persist  to  read. 
And  Hawkins  will  be  all  the  books  you  need." 

Who  would  have  expected  this  sally  of  facetiousg 
jiess  froQi  the  grave  and  didactic  Porson  ? 

After  proposing  to  offer,  in  a  future  letter,  a  few 
corrections  and  amendments,  the  first  epistle  thus 
concludes  : 

■'  In  a  statue  from  the  hand  of  Phidias,  I  would 
not,  if  I  could  help  it,  have  a  single  toe-nail  amiss. 
And  since  the  smallest  speck  is  seen  on  snow,  I  am 
persuaded  that  the  Knight  himself  will  not  be  dis- 
pleased with  a  freedorp  which  proceeds  solely  from 
jesteem." 

The  second  letter  is  still  more  pregnant  with  the 
truest  humour.  It  is  to  be  remembered  that  Por- 
son was  himself  an  Etonian  ;  Sir  John's  book  had 
been  attacked  in  the  Microcosm,  a  periodical  work, 
by  the  upper  boys  at  Eton,  which  fact  is  thus  men- 
tioned by  Porson  : 

"  Soon  after  the  publication  of  Sir  John's  book, 
a  parcel  of  Eton  boys,  not  having  the  fear  of  God 
before  their  eyes,  &c.  instead  of  playing  truant, 
robbing  orchards,  annoying  poultry,  or  performing 
any  other  part  of  their  school  exercises,  fell  foul, 
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in  print,  upon  his  worship's  censure  of  Addison's 
middling  style ;  and  even  sneered  at  the  story  o( 
the  Quaker,  which  I  hold  to  be  as  good  a  ^hing  as 
any  in  the  volume.  But  what  can  you  expect,  as 
Lord  Kaimes  justly  observes,  from  a  school,  where 
boys  are  tauglit  to  rob  on  the  highway?" 

It  is  with  genuine  humour  that  Mister  Sundry 
Whereof  aftects  to  doubt  the  genuineness  of  some 
pages  in  Sir  John's  book.  '*'  The  Knight's  style," 
he  observes,  "  is  clear  and  elegant,  whilst  that  in 
which  the  circumstance  is  narrated  of  Dr.  John- 
son's parchment-covered  book,  is  cloudy,  incoa- 
sisteiitj  and  embarrassed.  He  therefore  begs  to 
propose  a  few  queries,  of  which  the  first  is, 

"  Would  a  writer  confessedly  so  exact  in  his 
choice  of  words,  as  the  Knight,  talk  in  this  manner : 
*  While  he  was  preparing;'  *  An  accident  hap- 
pened ?'  As  if  one  should  say  of  that  unfortunate 
divine  Dr.  Dodd,  an  accident  proved  fatal  to  him ; 
he  happened  to  write  another  man's  name,  &c." — 
The  whole  of  this  epistle  is  full  of  the  happiest 
irony. 

The  point  and  humour  of  the  third  and  con- 
cluding epistle  is  of  a  similar  character.  After 
premising  certain  canons  of  criticism,  in  which  it  is 
assumed,  that  "  Whenever  Sir  John  Hawkins,  in 
quoting  any  part   of   Johnson's  works,    adopts  a 
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reading  ditibrent  from  the  editions,  it  is  to  be  re- 
placed in  the  text,  and  the  other  discarded.  Thus, 
in  the  vulgar  edition  of  London,  vol.  xi.  of  John- 
son's Works,  p.  319,  we  read, 

'  And  fixed  on  Cambria's  solitary  shore/ 

How  much  better  is  Sir  John's  reading, 

'  And  fixed  in  Cambria's  solitary  shore !' 

*'  I  would  not  believe  that  Johnson  wrote  other- 
wise, though  Johnson  himself  should  affirm  it. 

"  Again,  in  the  last  number  of  the  Rambler, 
Johnson  says,  or  is  made  to  say,  '  I  have  endea- 
voured to  refine  our  language  to  grammatical  pu- 
rity.' How  tame,  dull,  flat,  lifeless,  insipid,  pro- 
saic, &c.  is  this,  compared  to  what  the  Knight  has 
substituted — ^grammar  and  purity P  A  fine  in- 
stance of  the  figure,  He?i  diet  diwin,  like  Virgil'g 
pateris  et  auro,  or  like  — ;  but  I  will  not  over- 
power you  with  my  learning,"  &c. 

The  whole  of  this  is  admirable,  and  expressed 
in  a  style  of  the  purest  humour. 

Much  of  this  same  quality  is  also  conspicuous 
in  Porson's  character  of  Gibbon,  as  it  is  given  in 
his  Preface  to  the  Letteifs  to  Travis;  which  cha- 
racter 
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racter,  notwitlistanding  its  great  severity,  in- 
duced Gibbon  to  solicit  an  interview  with  Per- 
son. Tliis  accordingly  took  place,  by  the  inter- 
vention of  honest  Peter  Ehnsley,  and  was  once  re- 
peated, but  no  acquaintance  or  further  communi- 
cation ensued.  Porson  was  not  of  a  disposition 
to  pay  court  even  to  the  most  eminent  characters ; 
and  Gibbon  then  stood  on  the  highest  pinnacle  of 
literary  fame,  and  probably  did  not  take  the  ne- 
cessary steps  to  secure  Person's  further  corres- 
pondence* 

With  respect  to  the  other  branches  of  Person's 
family,  some  errors  have  found  their  way  into  the 
public  prints.  His  younger  brother's  name  was 
Thomas.  He  is  mentioned  first,  because  he  re- 
ceived the  same  benefit,  with  respect  to  education, 
under  Mr.  Hewitt  and  Mr.  Summers,  as  his  elder 
brother,  the  Professor.  His  talents  were  thought 
by  no  means  to  be  inferior;  he  was  certainly  an 
excellent  scholar,  or  possessed  the  faculty  of-  be- 
coming such.  No  efforts  were,  however,  made  in 
his  favour  to  obtain  for  him  similar  advantages. 
He  became  assistant  to  the  Rev.  Mr.  Hepworth, 
a  very  respectable  clergyman,  and  amiable  man,  who 
kept  a  school  first  at  Wymondham,  in  Norfolk,  and 
afterwards  was  master  of  the  free  grammar  school 
at  Nerthwalsham.      Thomas  Person,   on   leaving 
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Mr.  Hepwortli,  opened  a  school  at  Fakenham, 
which  is  likewise  in  Norfolk.  Here  he  marriedj 
and  died  young.  The  second  brother,  Hemy  Por- 
son,  was  not  a  scholar,  but  an  admirable  account- 
ant. Mrs.  Hawes  has  already  been  mentioned. — 
She  has  five  children.  The  eldest  son  was  for  a 
time  a  member  of  Benet  College,  Cambridge ;  but 
he  also  had  his  scruples  on  the  subject  of  subscrip- 
tion to  the  Articles  of  the  Church  of  England,  and 
declined  entering  into  orders.  Though  not  disin- 
clined to  literary  pursuits,  he  thought,  and  thought 
justly,  that  literature  as  a  profession,  was  but  an 
indifferent  speculation;  he  resolved,  therefore,  to 
enter  into  more  active  life. — He  is  now  at  Buenos 
Ay  res. 

Now,  then,  alas !  the  moment  is  come,  w  hen  we 
are  to  take  a  final  leave  of  our  illustrious  friend.— 
Whatever  were  his  errors,  his  failings,  and  his  in- 
firmities, he  was,  as  far  as  talent,  learning,  and  in- 
tellectual distinction  is  concerned,  a  great  man. 
His  loss  will  ever  be  deplored  by  those  who  inti- 
mately knew  him ;  and  the  tenderest  regret  will,  as 
long  as  life  shall  endure,  be  everlastingly  excited, 
when  memory  brings  to  the  view  of  him  who  writes 
this  narrative,  the  instructive,  interesting,  and 
pleasing  hours  spent  in  his  society. 

Hunc 
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Hunc  unum  Plurimi  consentiunt 

Doctorum  doctissimum  fuisse 

RlCARDUM  PORSONUM. 

EAN  A£  TI  ^AINHTAI  TMEN 

nP02®EINAI  H  Aa)EAAI 

EYXAPISTfiMES 

EPPnSTE, 
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CHAPTER    XL. 


Non  hie  Centauros,  non  Gorgonas,  Harpyiasque 
Invenies ;  hominein  pagina  nostra  sapit. 


JtROCEED  we  next  to  one  whose  liouse  Porson 
for  a  long  series  of  years  frequented  with  more  fa- 
miliarity and  regular  intimacy,  than  that  of  almost 
any  body  else.  The  expression  of  regular  intimacy 
is  deliberately  used;  for,  in  this  respect,  the  Pro- 
fessor was  particularly  wayward.  After  visiting  at 
a  friend's  house,  for  perhaps  four  or  five  days  in 
succession,  he  would  abruptly,  and  without  any 
assignable  reason,  absent  himself  for  as  many 
weeks.  The  individual  of  whom  we  are  about  to 
speak,  did  not  in  this  respect  fare  better  than  his 
neighbours.  This  individual  was 
#  *  #  * 

It  appears  from  the  scattered  memoranda,  from 
which  what  follows  has  been  compiled  and  ar- 
ranged, that  the  Sexagenarian's  acquaintance  with 

him 
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liiin  commenced  in  childhood,  but  different  placcij 
of  education,  and  a  dififerent  period  of  residence  at 
the  university,  occasioned  a  separation  for  many 
years ;  the  connection  was  renewed,  on  again  meet- 
ing in  the  metropohs. 

His  history  in  a  few  words  is  this : 

His  father  was  a  clergyman,  and  master  of  an 
endowed  free-school  in  Yorkshire.  He  received  a 
small  number  of  private  boarders  into  his  house, 
which,  with  the  addition  of  curacies,  enabled  him 
to  live  with  respectability  and  comfort.  The  for- 
tunes of  men  often  turn  upon  slight  hinges,  and  he 
who  has  the  sa^acitv  to  avail  himself  of  the  fa- 
vourable  opportunities  which  present  themselves, 
without  any  imputation  on  his  integrity,  is  justly 
entitled  to  esteem  and  praise. 

The  elder  IMr.  *  *  *  was  a  very  good  scholar,  re- 
markably quick  and  intelligent,  and,  very  differ- 
ently from  the  general  herd  of  masters  of  seed- 
shops  and  seminaries,  by  courtesy  ycleped  board- 
ing schools,  his  plan  of  educating  his  pupils  was 
admirable.  He  knew  the  right  way,  and  pursued 
it :  he  was  not  satisfied  with  his  boys  having  a  sort 
of  smattering  pf  this  book  and  the  other — what 
they  knew,  they  knew  effectually  ;  for  their  know- 
ledge was  grounded  on  the  most  familiar  intimacy 
with  grammar.     He  was  also   of  a   sociable   and 
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convivial  temper,  and  exceedingly  acceptable  to  the 
gentlemen  of  tlie  neighbourhood. 

Fortunately  for  him,  and,  indeed,  for  his  family, 
be  served  tlie  curacy  of  a  village  (the  name  is  now 
forgotten  by  the  writer),  where  Lord  *  "'  *,  who 
marred  the  gay,  alas!  too  gay,  daughter  of  Lord 

resided.     Lord  was  at  that 

time  a  great  favourite  with  the  Queen ;  and,  at  the 
intercession  of  iiis  daughter,  his  Lordship  applied 
to  her  Majesty  for  a  presentation  to  a  great  and 
popular  semiimry,  for  the  subject  of  this  article. 
The  request  was  granted  ;  and  thus  the  foundation 
of  his  future  good  fortune  was  permanently  laid. 
But  this  was  not  all  the  '>ood  derived  to  the  family 
from  this  splendid  connection.  —  In  process  of  time, 
the  old  gentleman,  who  wv  II deserved  it,  obtained 
from  the  kindness  of  the  same  noble  family,  very 
valuable  preferment.  Another  i^on  also  was  enabled 
from  the  same  source  to  appear  with  great  distinc- 
tion in  life,  was  confidentially  and  honourably 
employed  in  their  affairs,  and  did  at  one  time  at 
least,  if  not  now,  represent  in  parliament  one  of  the 
boroughs  in  this  interest. 

But,  to  return  to  our  immediate  subject.  He 
passed  through  the  ordinary  routine  of  a  public 
school  with  credit,  whence  he  removed  to  Cam- 
bridge, acquitted  himself  with  great  respectability, 
became  a  fellow  of  the  society,  and,  at  the  usual 
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period,  entered  into  orders.  He  was  for  a  time 
curate  of  the  parish  in  which  some  of  the  rehitives 
of  that  unfortunate  India  Captain  who  perished  at 
sea  in  the  Halswell,  resided,  and  he  preached  on 
that  occasion  a  funeral  sermon,  which  he  was  after- 
wards induced  to  publish.  As  far  as  recollection 
is  of  avail,  the  discourse  was  in  every  respect  highly 
creditable  to  his  sensibility  and  judgment.  A  va- 
cancy happening  at  the  public  school  where  he  was 
educated,  among  the  under  masters,  he  removed 
thither,  and  most  probably  was  invited  to  do  so. 
After  various  gradations,  he  rose  to  the  chief  situa- 
tion, which  he  retained  till  his  death.  He  obtained 
at  different  times,  different  pieces  of  preferment, 
and  having  always  his  house  full  of  pupils,  in  all 
probability  died  opulent. 

His  connection  with  Porson  commenced  at  the 
university,  and  was  only  interrupted  by  that  whicii 
breaks  all  human  bonds  asunder-^-a  summons  to 
the  grave.  Different  as  they  were  in  the  powers 
of  intellect,  and  attainments  of  learning,  properly  so 
called,  though  it  is  by  no  means  intended  to  insi- 
nuate, that  this  gentleman's  talents  and  learning 
were  not  very  highly  reputable,  yet  there  was  a 
certain  congeniality  of  mind  and  sentiment  between 
him  and  Porson,  Mhich  tended  to  confirm  and  ce- 
ment their  intimacy.  They  took  the  same  decided 
line  in  politics  j  both  were  strenuous  advocates,  at 
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first,  at  least,  of  the  French  Revolution,  both  asso- 
ciated intimately  with  its  warmest  defenders,  and 
both  were  alike  sceptical  on  certain  points  of  eccle- 
siastical controveisy.  Of  the  subject  of  this  article, 
it  was  facetiously  remarked  by  a  Barrister,  who  was 
one  of  his  auditors,  that  having  engaged  to  preach 
at  Lincoln's  Inn,  on  Trinity  Sunday,  he  preached 
against  the  Trinity.  But  perhaps  by  this  remark 
no  more  was  intended,  than  that  the  preacher  did 
not  enter  very  profoundly  into  the  question,  but 
rather  permitted  it  to  escape  in  a  vapour  of  gene- 
rality. 

Both  these  worthies  were  deluded  enough  to 
think  Fox  the  true  lover,  and  Pitt  the  decided 
enemy  of  his  country.  But  what  will  not  the  spirit 
of  party  do?  Now,  in  our  opinion,  and  in  more 
instances  than  one.  Fox  was  the  enemy  of  his 
country.  But  we  are  well  aware  that  these  may  be 
called  prejudices  on  the  other  side;  and  it  is  not 
intended  to  throw  down  the  glove  for  political  hos- 
tility in  tiiis  narrative.  To  show,  however,  our 
candour,  the  following  ingenious  nonsense  is  in- 
serted,  which  some  iiave  given  to  Porson,  others  to 
*  *  *.  It  is  more  probable  to  have  been  the  pro- 
duction of  the  former,  who  had  a  great  talent  for 
splendid  trifles;  for  trifles  they  certainly  are,  eveq 
whe«  such  a  genius  sports  with  them. 

Oracol^!^ 
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ORACULA  ECHUS 

DE    BELLO    ET   STATU    NATIONIS. 

Hue  ades,  hue  ades  presto,  resonabilis  Echo 

'HKf2. 
Romanam  credidi — otaQx  xal  sXkmian  AAAEIN 

AAAEIN. 
Forsan  et  Gallic^,  polyglotta,  possis  loqui  1 

O  Qu'oui. 
Et  Anglica  nostra  non  sit  tibi  prorsus  igNOTA  ? 

NOTA. 

Pene,  rsT^atpmmcu  nayv — si  tibi  non  dis-PLICET. 

LICET. 

Quid  tibi  videtur,  Deal  de  hocce  Gallico  Bello? 

HELL,0, 
Ignoscas,  Cara,  dicendum  Anglice,  O,  HELL! 

O,  HELL! 
Scilicet  auctor  hujus  Belli  est  ipse  AiaBOAOS. 

'OAOS. 
Et  instrumenta  Diaboli  boni  regis  Ministri  sunt? 

I  Sunt. 
Num  isti  regis  Ministri  sciunt  quid  faciunt? 

SciUNT. 
Sed  nobis,  vili  Plebeculas,  consilia  sua  dicere  NOLUNT  ? 

NOLUNT. 
Audesne  tu,  Dea!  Belli  veram  dicere  CAUSAM 

AUSIM. 
Equi  Jem  pugnari  putavi,  primo  Libertatis  aMORE. 

MnPE! 
Secundo 
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SeciTnd<^  certamen  esse  pro  sacra  ConstitiitiONE 

ONE! 
Sic  tamen  solet  o  Asiva*  crePARE. 

A  RE. 
Periclitari  navigium,  clamitat  ille  vay;tAHP02. 

AHP02. 
Tov  fSaffiXscc,  rovs  No/itar,  T'//V  Y.y.y.'krityiav,  xiv^y  MEUEIN. 

NEW  WINE. 
Non  aliter,  tamen  ille  Sohrius  Dundassus  loqiti  sOLET. 
/  OLET. 

O  GOOSE. 
Et  ipse  Wyndhamus  devorat  dictamina  PITTI 

PITY ! 
And  even  BURKE  himself  now  listens  to  Dun d ass 

ASS !      - 
Hinc  in  FoxiUM,  vhxiQeov,  tantum  concitatur  ODII. 

O,  DII ! 
Qui  tamen  Patriam,  ut  aiunt,  quam  maxume  adAMAT. 

AMAT. 
Et  enixe  tuetur  sacra  Anglorum  JURA. 

JURA. 
Quam,  ergo,  Anglorum  Populus  ingratus  mihi  viDETUR! 

DETUR. 
Ce  peuple  ne  voit  pas  les  miseres  de  la  GUERRE. 

GUERES. 
Ni  Tinfinite  des  maux  qui  doit  s'en  SUIVRE 

SUIVRE. 
Quot,  qmaeso,  sunt  mala  metuenda  pro  PaTRIA  ? 

TRIA. 


T»f, 


251 

Tir,  ^£0/!/.ai,  rourm  rt  r^Q^urn  aufx(!>OFA  ; 

^OPA. 
Intelligo  :  secundu  calamitas  erit  iNEDIA. 

NH,  AIA! 
Kai  7)  TPiT'/if  yoyyyff/A©'  rou  "kocou  aTTog'PHT  02  ? 

PHT02. 

Ka/  ra.  Koittx  ■xccyjx,  Qaa  .'  ay^nvoM  ra.  Vfv  SI  FAN? 

SITAN. 
At  cansas  Belli  iiondum  dixisti : — aperte  loQUERE. 

QU4^RE. 

Quasram: — aXX«  •J^jOy/Ji^WiW.ev,  h  xai  aoi  AOKEf. 

AOKEI. 
Peutetre,  on  fait  la  guerre,  en  partie,  pour  plaire  AU*  *  ? 

Au**. 
Et  sur  tout,  pour  empecher  une  reforme  Des  *  *  ? 

Des**. 
Et  pour  etablir  un  systeme  de  pure  *  *  *  ? 

Die  ijiilii,  quis  erit  hujusmodi  Belli  eventus? 

VENTUS. 
Scilicet,  frustra  tentamus  istos  subjicere  GALLOS 1 

'AAAHS. 
Precamur  ergo  Deos,  ut  quam  maturim^  finiatur  cert- 
AMEN. 

AMEN. 

Whoever  was  the  author  of  the  above  facetious- 
ness,  Mas  indebted  for  the  idea  to  a  book  of  no 
common  occurrence,  of  which  the  title  is  "  Lusus 
Imaginis  Jocosae  sive  Echus,  a  variis  Poetis,  variis 
linguis  et  numeris  exculti.     Ex  Bibliotheca  Theo- 
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dori  Dousae,  I.  F.  Accessit  M.  Schoockii  Dissertatio 
de  natura  Soni  et  Echus.  Ultrajecti.  Ex  officina 
iEgidii  Roman.  Acad.     Typog.  1638." 

The  volume  consists,  of  poems,  in  the  style  and 
manner  of  that  above  printed,  in  Greek,  Latin, 
French,  Italian,  Dutch,  German,  and  English;  as 
for  example : 

Eclio  in  Nuptias 

Nobiliss.  Viri  Henrici  Van  Eeden 

et  Nobil.  Virginis  Dous^E,  quas 

maternum  stemma  ducit  e  familia 

Dominorum  Van  Re  ED  EN. 

Die  age  quem  thalamo  deposcit  filia  Reeden? 

Eeden — num  thalamo  vota  parata  ?  rata. 
Niun  sponsum  moresque  probos  adamabit?  amahit 

Qualis  ei  conjunx?  res  operosa  ?  rom. 
Qua3  pestis  procul  esse  velis  ?  Us — optima  virtus 

Conjugii  qups  sit,  die  mihi  clamor?  amor. 
Dicite  saxa,  thori  quae  spes,  num  foemina  vel  mas 

Mas.     At  Posteritas  quos  sibi  dicet  avos  I 
Vos.     Sibi  num  celebres  Downas  annectere  gaudet? 

jdudet — Quid  sponso  dicere  mane?  mane — 
Num  colet  Henricus  teneram  sine  labe  puellam? 

Ellam — num  magnum  credet  amare  ?  mare — 
An  mihi  tarn  chari  thalamj  fas  dicere  civis? 

Si  vis — at  Musae  si  faveant  ?  aveant — 
Num  candor,  doctrina,  boni  cultura  sodalis, 

Et  probitans  illi  est  unica  Thais  ?  ais. 

C.  BARLiEUS. 

Thl^ 
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This  Caspar,  or  Caspar  Barlasus  was  a  very 
learned  physician  of  Antwerp,  of  whom  Vossius 
says,  "  Dubium  Poeta  melior  an  Philosophus." 
Many  of  his  works  are  extant,  and  highly  esteemed. 
But,  to  return  to  our  subject. 

Let  not  such  of  ***'s  surviving  friends  as  wiay 
peruse  this  article  take  offence,  when  it  is  asserted 
that  he  was  not  the  most  profound  of  scholars,  nor 
was  his  taste  the  finest  and  most  accurate  in  the 
world;  but  he  was  certainly  an  excellent  teacher, 
and  many  very  eminent  scholars  have  been  pro- 
duced under  his  guidance.  He  was  far  from  defi- 
cient in  judgment,  was  possessed  of  excellent  com- 
mon sense,  and  was  wise  enough  to  turn  his  fami- 
liar and  intimate  connection  with  Porson  to  excel- 
lent use.  Many  a  lecture  on  the  Greek  dramas 
has  smacked  sensibly  of  the  Professor.  It  is  not 
known  that  he  ever  wrote  any  thing  by  which  (the 
sermon  above-mentioned  excepted)  his  intellectual 
powers,  or  acquired  attainments,  can  be  brought  to 
the  test.  The  oration  which  follows  in  the  Ap- 
pendix was  undoubtedly  of  his  composition.  As 
one  of  Person's  has  been  exhibited,  composed  by 
him  in  very  early  youth,  it  should  be  noticed  that 
the  oration  subjoined  was  produced  not  a  great 
-^'hile  before  ***  changed  this  state  for  a  better. 

They  who  are  so  disposed   may  there,  if  they 

please,  enter  into  a  critical  examination  and  com- 
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parison  of  the  Latinity  of  these  two  distinguislied 
personages.  We  have  something  else  to  do.  It  is 
not  pretended  to  say  that  tlie  author  of  this  last 
oration  was  defective  in  good  taste  with  respect  to 
literary  composition,  but  it  is  rather  extraordinary 
that  so  protracted  a  course  of  scholastic  discipline 
did  not  create  more.  One  thing  is  alike  remark- 
able and  certain,  and  was  notorious  to  the  pupils 
in  almost  every  division  of  their  classes,  that  their 
master  had  no  great  talent  for  versification.  They 
who  have  seen  the  Masters  of  Westminster,  of 
Eton,  or  Harrow,  correct  verse  exercises,  must  be 
well  aware  of  the  extreme  readiness,  facility,  and 
precision,  with  which  a  false  quantity  is  detected, 
an  unpoetical  word  erased,  a  better  substituted, 
and  every  part  of  the  rhythm  accurately  deter- 
mined. Whereas  the  learned  man  of  whom  we 
are  speaking,  made  few  or  no  remarks  when  cor- 
recting verse  exercises,  and  was  generally  satisfied 
with  putting  a  mark  under  the  mistakes  of  his 
boobies.  This  is  not  intended  to  depreciate  his 
value  as  a  schoolmaster.  By  no  means ;  as  a  mas- 
ter, he  had  the  more  useful  and  valuable  qualities, 
though  he  could  not  be  said  to  have  had  much  of 
poetry  in  his  composition. 

It  is  an  old  and  generally  received  adage,  "  a 
man  is  known  by  the  company  he  keeps."  We 
will    not    altogether   apply  this   to   *  *  *   in   the 
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present  case,  because  it  is  most  willingly  con- 
ceded that  he  had-  a  great  share  of  mildness  and 
benevolence  in  his  temper ;  and  perhaps  it  might 
be  illiberal  to  infer,  that  his  kindness  to  certain  in- 
dividuals was  the  result  of  an  entire  congeniality 
and  community  of  feeling.  We  trust  that  it  was 
not,  and  more  particularly  with  respect  to  one 
person,  hereafter  to  be  mentioned. 

Of  the  subject  of  this  article,  little  more  remains 
to  be  said,  than  that  he  died  prematurely,  and 
much  lamented  by  an  extensive  circle  of  friends 
and  acquaiutance.  It  does  not  appear  that  he  left 
behind  him  any  thing  with  the  view  of  publication, 
though  aniong  his  manuscripts,  particuhu'ly  wiwrn 
his  long  intimacy  with  Porson  is  remembered,  there 
must  probably  have  been  many  things  well  deserv- 
ing of  public  notice. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER    XLL 


Alterum  genus  est  eorum,  qui  quanquam  premuntur  aere 
alieno,  dominationem  tamen  expectant :  rerum  potiri  volunt, 
honores  quos  quieta  republica  desperant,  perturbata  consequi 
se  posse  arbitrantur. 


XHE  individual  alluded  to  in  the  conclusion  of 
the  preceding  article  was 

than  whom  a  more  extraordinary  character  has  not 
of  late  years,  appeared  as  a  candidate  for  public 
notice. 

He  was  born,  if  we  mistake  not,  in  the  Island  of 
St,  Christopher's,  in  the  West-Indies.  He  was  the 
presumed  l^eir  to  considerable  property,  but  this 
was  the  subject  of  legal  dispute.  In  the  interval, 
J  *  *  *  *  *  was  sent  to  England  for  his  education, 
and  being  placed  under  the  care  of  the  late  emi- 
nent surgeon,  Mr.  Bromfield,  he  was  by  that  gen- 
tleman consigned  to  Doctor,  at  that  time  Mr.  Parr. 

Mr. 
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Mr.  Parr  having  been  disappointed  in  his  views  of 
succeeding  Dr.  Sumner  in  the  head  mastership  of 
Harrow  school,  had  established  himself  in  its  vici- 
nity, at  Stanmore,  whither  he  brought  with  him 
many  of  his  former  pupils,  sons  of  noblemen,  and 
other  distinguished  persons. 

G  *  *  *  *  *  soon  gave  proofs  of  the  greatest  abi- 
lities, and  had  he,  fortunately  for  himself  and  the 
world,  pursued  his  natural  propensities  for  lite- 
rary pursuits,  he  would,  beyond  all  doubt,  have 
shone  as  a  star  of  the  first  magnitude,  and  avoided 
the  miserable  fate,  which  at  a  premature  period,  re- 
moved him  from  the  world.  But  he  was  all  fire — 
a  real  child  of  the  sun — without  deliberation  or  re- 
flection, without  care  or  thought  of  remoter  conse- 
quences, he  yielded  implicitly  to  the  first  impulses 
of  his  mind,  and  was  too  proud  and  too  lofty  to 
retract  or  recede.  Most  unluckily,  at  the  moment 
when  G  *  *  *  *  *  was  beginning  to  feel  the  consci- 
ousness of  his  intellectual  superiority,  the  poisonous 
and  malignant  seeds  of  the  French  Revolution  had 
shewn  their  germs  above  the  surface  of  the  earth, 
and  were  advancing  to  an  ill-omened  maturity.  The 
delusive  cry  of  liberty  always  impresses  the  youth- 
ful mind  with  an  impatient  ardour,  and  when  pro- 
perly disciplined  and  restrained,  may  afterwards 
display  itself  in  the  zeal  of  a  sound  and  honest  pa- 
triotism, and  eventually  become  the  parent  of  every- 
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iiiarily  virtue.  But  when  the  object  of  this  ardour 
takes  a  false  name  and  wrong  direction,  when  zeal 
is  misled  by  an  igtiis  fain  its,  and  not  by  the  genuine 
fiame  of  real  liberty — when  the  name  of  liberty  is 
made  the  stalking  horse  of  ambition,  the  instrument 
of  selfish  ends  and  motives,  the  tool' of  the  dema- 
gogue, the  whoop  of  a  low  and  sanguinary  multi- 
tude, what  great,  what  dire,  and  what  deplorable 
mischiefs  may  be  expected,  we  have  too  disastrous 
a  proof  in  the  source,  progress,  and  history  of  the 
French  Revolution. 

It  was  this  false  fire  which  led  J****  q***** 
astray,  and  with  no  ordinary  deviation.  It  was 
not  like  the  error  of  an  inconsiderate  young  man, 
who  for  a  time  obeys  the  impulse  of  some  particular 
passion,  but  on  reflection  sees  his  danger,  retraces 
his  steps,  and  makes  compensation  by  acknow- 
ledging his  indiscretion,  and  afterwards  pursuing 
the  safe  and  straight  line  of  duty.  G  *  **  **  all 
at  once,  like  an  unbroken  colt,  burst  every  check 
and  restraint,  and  bounded  away  over  hill  and 
dale,  through  woods,  over  plains  and  rivers,  with 
the  impetuous  and  ungovernable  fury  of  the  wildest 
buffalo.  The  word  liberty  being  once  sounded  in 
his  ears,  he  dressed  up  her  image  in  the  gaudiest 
hues  of  a  vivid  imagination,  and  bowed  before 
it,  with  all  the  devotion  of  the  most  superstitious 
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In  the  interval,  however,  but  it  is  not  pretended 
to  be  particularly  accurate  as  to  chronological  pe- 
riods, Ct****  returned  to  the  West-Indies,  where 
he  married,  and  had  a  son  and  a  daughter.  There 
he  left  his  wife  and  children,  and  coming  back  to 
England,  immediately  took  an  active  part  in  the 
busy  and  perilous  scenes  which  were  then  exhi- 
biting. His  former  nnd  natural  love  of  literature 
was  totally  forgotten,  or  rather  absorbed,  by  the 
boundless  prospects  presented  to  his  political  am- 
bition. He  had  made  some  preparations  to  be 
called  to  the  bar,  but  all  ideas  of  entering  upon 
any  profession,  were  now  contemptuously  thrown 
aside,  and  conventions,  corresponding  societies, 
committees,  delegates,  &c.  danced  before  his  dis- 
turbed fancy,  in  all  the  mazes  of  political  confu- 
sion. 

Finally,  he  became  a  zealous  and  active  member 
of  the  Corresponding  Society,  and  in  the  year  1793, 
had,  what  to  his  infatuated  mind  appeared  no  or- 
dinary distinction,  the  high  honour  of  being  elected 
■with  Maurice  Margarot  (pa?^  nobile  fratrum) 
as  a  delegate  to  what  was  absurdly  denominated  the 
British  Convention,  which  assembled  at  Edin- 
burgh. 

Here  be  it  permitted  to  pause  aM  hile,  and  la- 
ment the  waywardness  of  this  man's  mind.  There 
was  no  eminence  in  any  profession  to  which  he 

8  St  might 


260 

might  not  have  aspired,  and  liad  he  pursued  any 
other  path  but  the  deUisive  one  which  obtained  his 
partial  preference,  he  might  have  lived  in  dignified 
independence,  and  left  a  revered  and  honoured 
name  behind  him.  His  temper,  it  must  be  con- 
fessed, was  not  of  the  most  conciliating  kind,  and 
like  most  of  the  lovers  of  reform  and  advocates  of 
liberty  and  equality,  he  was  tyrannical,  insojent, 
imperious,  and  overbearing. 

Among  his  other  qualifications,  he  had  consider- 
able theatrical  talents,  and  when  very  young,  per- 
formed the  arduous  character  of  Zanga  in  the  Re- 
venge, to  the  admiration  and  delight,  of  a  numerous 
and  very  enlightened  assembly. 

The  individuals  with  whom  he  ostensibly  lived  in 
the  greatest  familiarity,  were  his  old  master,  Dr. 
Parr,  Mr.  (now  Sir  James)  Mackintosh,  his  old 
school-  fellow,  the  Historian  of  Hindostan,  Mr.  She- 
ridan, Dr.  Raine,  and  the  editors  of  those  papers 
more  particularly  pre-eminent  in  their  opposi- 
tion to  the  measures  of  government,  and  their 
countenance  of  the  French  Revolution. 

But  it  is  now  well  known,  that  he  had  other 
unavowed  connections ;  that,  like  Jaffier,  he  had 
his  midnight  divan,  where  he  presided  as  Auto- 
cratist.  His  principles  gave  way,  either  to  the 
contagion  of  the  low  and  mean  herd,  with  whom  he 

finally 


261 

finally  associated,  or  were  made  suoservient  to  his 
political  schemes  and  projects.  He  once  had  the 
candour  to  make  this  acknowledgment  himself; 
but  he  ultimately  threw  off  all  regard  to  decorum; 
lived  in  open  licentiousness,  and  indulged  in  every 
sensual  irregularity. 

His  writings  of  a  particular  kind  were  very  nu- 
merous, but  chiefly  consisted  of  small  pamphlets, 
letters,  and  paragraphs ;  all  of  them  characterized 
by  great  vigour  and  acuteness.  His  most  extensive 
work  was  entitled,  "  A  Convention  the  only  Means 
of  saving  us  from  Ruin,"  which  was  distinguished 
by  its  extraordinary  boldness,  and  contemptuous 
disregard  of  existing  authorities. 

The  melancholy  sequel  of  his  story  is  well  known ; 
but  it  may  be  a  public  benefit,  and  operate  as  a 
beacon  to  the  young  and  unwary,  here  to  recapi- 
tulate it.  The  writer  of  this  article  saw  him  for 
the  last  time,  when  he  was  about  to  take  his  depar- 
ture for  Scotland,  to  surrender  himself  for  trial. 
He  evaded  the  recollection  of  an  old  acquaintance. 
There  was  a  haggard  wildness  in  his  looks,  a  dis- 
order in  his  air,  a  sort  of  despondency  in  his  de- 
meanour, which  made  an  indelible  impression. 

He  was  for  a  long  time  confined  in  Newgate,  on 
his  way  from  Scotland  to  fulfil  nis  sentence  of  trans- 
portation to  Botany  Bay.  Here  his  pride  was  gra- 
tified, and  his  mental  exacerbation  soothed,  by  a 
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crowd  of  visitors,  some  of  whom  were  of  no  mean 
rank.  It  is  sinsular  to  say,  but  the  fact  is  indispu- 
table, that  while  he  was  in  Newgate,  orders  for 
Drury-lane  Theatre,  with  the  signature  of  J  *  *  *  *  * 
G  *  *  *  *  *,  were  admitted.  This  may  well  excite 
surprize,  but  when  this  was  written,  there  were  many 
living  evidences  able  to  bear  testimony  to  the  fact. 

Another  thing  too,  which  may  at  first  view  appear 
alike  difficult  of  belief,  is,  that  whilst  he  was  in 
Newgate,  Lord  Melville  (then  Mr.  Dundas)  sent 
to  him,  and  offered  to  be  the  instrument  of  obtain- 
ing his  free  pardon,  on  condition  of  his  signing  a 
paper,  purporting  his  determination  to  conduct 
himself  for  the  time  to  come,  as  a  peaceable  and 
quiet  subject.  This  he  positively  and  ungraciously 
refused — refused  too  at  a  moment,  when  his  health 
was  obviously  giving  way  to  the  irregularities  of  his 
life,  and  the  perturhation  of  his  mind,  when  he 
had  great  reason  to  think,  that  he  was  going  to  cer- 
tain and  inevitable  death. 

Various  offers  of  money  v.ere  made  him  by  pri- 
vate persons  :  these  also  he  pertinaciously  rejected. 
He  was  well  supplied  elsewhere.  One  thing,  how- 
ever, unfortunately  for  himself,  he  did  not  refuse, 
namely,  that  which  undermined  and  finally  de- 
stroyed his  constitution — he  indulged  in  the  fatal 
habit  of  drinking  spirits.  He  departed  for  the 
pl^ce  of  his  destiqalion,  without  any  ostensible  de- 
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pression   of  spirits,  and,  as  might  be  anticipated, 
he  returned  no  more. 

The  writer  of  this  sketch  has  heard,  and  so  have 
many  others,  Porson  relate  a  singular  anecdote  of 
Q  #  #  #  *  *  jj^Q  jj^fj  occasionally  met  Porson,  but 
though  perhaps  on  one  or  two  topics,  there  might 
exist  something  like  community  of  sentiment  be- 
tween them,  intimacy  vvas  out  of  the  question. 
G*^***  was  too  fierce  and  boisterous,  and  had 
of  late  years  too  much  neglected  those  pursuits 
which  absorbed  Person's  attention  altogether,  tQ 
make  them  at  all  likely  to  assimilate, 

Porson  was  one  morning  at  his  solitary  breakfast 
in  the  Temple,  whenG*****  called  upon  him, 
accompanied  by  a  female.  He  desired  permission 
and  materials  to  write  a  letter.  After  spending  a 
considerable  time,  in  reading,  writing,  altering, 
and  coiisulting  his  female  companion,  he  finished 
"his  letter,  and  returning  thanks  to  the  Professor, 
took  his  leave. 

Porson  saw  no  more  of  him  for  an  interval  of 
three  years,  when  (and  Porson's  accuracy  might 
always  be  trusted  in  what  related  to  memory)  on 
that  very  day  three  years,  precisely  the  same  scene 
was  repeated.  G*****  came  a  second  time,  at 
the  same  hour,  accompanied  by  the  same  female, 
requested  leave  and  materials  to  write  a  letter,  con- 
sulted his  companion  as  before,  and  having  finished 
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what  he  was  about,  in  like  manner  took  his  leave, 
and  departed.     Person  saw  him  no  more. 

G  *  *  *  *  *  left  a  son  ;  by  the  benevolence  of  pri- 
vate friends,  he  was  educated  at  the  Charter-house, 
and  is  now  occupied  in  some  of  the  various  branches 
of  the  law. 


GIIAK 


CHAPTER  XLII. 


Dcsine  blanditias  et  verba  potentia  quondam 
Perdere,  non  ego  sum  ^ultus,  ut  ante  fui. 


The  series  of  biographical  sketches  is  for  a  time 
interrupted,  to  revert  to  the  more  immediate  object 
of  this  narrative.  Another  work  of  considerable 
magnitude,  undertaken  by  the  writer  of  these 
Fragments,  was  proposed  to,  and  cccepted  by, 
those  most  effectual  patrons  of  literary  men — the 
booksellers.  This  occasioned  on  his  part  a  survey 
and  examination  of  those  more  distinguished  per- 
sonages, to  whom  an  introduction  had  been  ob- 
tained from  the  claim  of  literary  attainments,  with 
the  view  of  selecting  a  patron  for  this  new  work. 
After  due  deliberation,  the  individual  fixed  upon 
was  H  *  *  *  *  *  -^  *****  #^  Qf  w'hono  more  here- 
after.    He  was  accordingly  solicited  for  the  honour 
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of  his  permission  to  prefix  his  name  to  the  medi- 
tated pubHcation,  and  this  honour  was  graciously 
conceded.  A  difficulty  now  presented  itself.  An 
author  rising  slowly  from  obscurity,  is  apt  for  a 
while  to  be  dazzled  with  the  splendour  of  elevated 
rank,  and  to  feel  his  powers  somewhat  depressed 
and  awed,  in  the  presence  of  rank  and  grandeur. 
There  must,  however,  be  a  dedication  to  this  great 
man,  the  composition  of  which  seemed  more  diffi- 
cult ani^  more  formidoble,  than  the  execution  of  the 
proposed  work  itself,  though  of  the  extent  of  seve- 
ral volumes.  It  was,  therefore,  after  many  vain 
and  unsatisfactory  attempts,  finally  determined  to 
call  for  external  aid.  This  aid  was  at  hand,  and 
a  Dedication  was  written  by  a  powerful  and  friendly 
hand. 

As  the  Dedication  itself,  and  the  manner  in  which 
it  was  refused,  seem  to  form  no  incurious  literary 
anecdote,  the  reader,  it  is  hoped,  will  be  amused 
■with  what  follows,  and  may  employ  himself,  if  he 
shall  think  proper,  in  endeavouring,  from  a  conipa- 
rison  and  analysis  of  the  style,  to  discover  who  the 
friend  was  that  supplied  the 

Dedication. 

My  Lord, 

Men  of  learning  will  see  at  a  glance,  and  men  of 

sensibility 


sensibility  will  strongly  feel  the  propriety  of  the 
permission  which  I  have  requested,  to  dedicate 
such  a  work  as  *  *  *  *  to  such  a  nobleman  as  the 
Earl  of  *****  *. 

From  the  curious  researches  into  antiquities,  and 
the  elegant  disquisitions  in  criticism  which  adorn 
the  work  I  have  now  the  lionour  to  lay  before  the 
public,  under  the  protection  of  your  exalted  name, 
their  minds  will  naturally  be  turned  towards  those 
numerous  writings,  with  which  you  have  enlightened 
and  charmed  your  contemporaries,  and  in  which 
posterity  will  acknowledge,  that  the  jnost  various 
erudition  is  happily  united  with  judgment  the  most 
correct,  and  taste  the  most  refined. 

Like  the  worthies  of  whom  we  read  in  Greek 
and  Roman  story,  you  find  in  old  age  a  calm  and 
dignified  consolation  from  the  continuance  of  those 
studies,  which,  with  the  lustre  of  high  birth,  and 
amidst  the  fascinating  allurements  of  ambition, 
you,  my  Lord,  have  devoted  a  long  and  honoura^ 
ble  life  to  the  calmer  and  more  ingenuous  pursuits 
of  literature. 

Perhaps,  my  Lord,  you  feel  new  afiiance  in  the 
wisdom  of  your  choice,  when  you  reflect  on  the 
peculiar  circumstances  of  the  times,  which,  big 
as  they  have  been  with  awful  events,  and  fa- 
tal as  they  may  be  to  the  fairest  forms  of  society, 

leave 
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leave  *  in  the  sacred  ^'etreats  of  science  some  shelter 
to  the  human  mind,  disgusted  with  the  view  of 
liuman  crimes,  and  damped  with  the  prospect  of 
human  woes. 

I  have  the  honour  to  be,  &c.  &e. 


But  all  this  would  not  do.  The  noble  Lord  de- 
clined all  these  fine  things,  in  the  following  letter. 
Oh  si  sic  omnia. 

I  do  beg  and  beseech  you,  my  good  Sir,  to  for- 
give me,  if  I  cannot  possibly  consent  to  receive 
the  Dedication  you  were  so  kind  and  partial  as  to 
propose  to  me.  I  have,  in  the  most  positive  and 
almost  uncivil  manner,  refused  a  Dedication  or  two 
lately.  Compliments  on  virtues  which  the  persons 
addressed,  like  me,  seldom  possessed,  are  happily 
exploded,  and  laughed  out  of  use. 

*  Aliter. 
Leave  in   the  sacred  retreats  of  science   some  shelter  to 
tvise  and  good  men,  disgusted  with  the  view  of  surroundin;^ 
crimes,  and  alarmed  at  the  prospect  of  impending  woes. 
Or  thus, 
Leave  some  shelter  to  the  contemplative  scholar  and  the 
dispassionate  philosophist. 

Next 
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Next  to  being  ashamed  of  having  good  qualities 
bestowed  upon  me  to  which  I  should  have  no  utle, 
it  would  hurt  me  to  be  praised  for  my  erudition, 
which  is  most  superficial,  and  on  my  trifling  writ- 
ings, all  of  whirli  turn  on  most  trifling  subjects. 
They  amused  me  while  v.riting  them,  .nay  liave 
amused  a  few  persons,  but  have  nothing  solid  enough 
to  preserve  them  from  being  forgotten  with  other 
things  of  as  light  a  nature. 

1  would  not  have  your  judgment  called  in  ques- 
tion hereafter,  if  somebody  read'og  your  work, 
should  ask,  "  What  are  these  writings  of  Lord 
O.  which  this  author  so  mu  :h  commends  ?  Was 
Lord  O.  more  than  one  of  the  mob  oi  gentle- 
men who  wrote  with  ease  ?"  Into  that  class  I 
must  sink,  and  I  had  rather  do  so  imperceptibly, 
than  be  plunged  down  to  it  by  the  inteiposition  of 
the  hand  of  a  friend,  who  could  not  gainsay  the 
sentence. 

For  your  own  sake,  my  good  Sir,  as  well  as  in 
pity  to  my  feelings,  who  am  sore  at  your  offering 
what  I  cannot  accept,  restrain  the  address  to  a 
mean  (sic)  inscription.  You  are  allowed  to  be  an 
excellent  *  *  *  *.  How  unclassic  would  a  Dedi- 
cation in  the  old  fashioned  manner  appear,  if  you 
had  published  *  *  *,  and  had  ventured  to  prefix 
a  Greek  or  Latin  Dedication  to  some  modern 
Lord,  with  a  Gothic  title  ! 

Still 


Still  less  had  these  addresses  been  in  vogue  at 
Rome,  would  any  Roman  author  have  inscribed 
'his  work  to  Marcus,  the  incompetent  son  of  Cicero, 
and  tell  the  unfortunate  offspring  of  so  great  a  man, 
of  his  hicrh  birth  and  declension  of  ambition.  It 
would  have  excited  a  laugh  on  poor  Marcus,  who, 
whatever  may  have  been  said  of  him,  had  more 
sense  than  to  leave  proofs  to  the  public  of  his  ex* 
treme  inferiority  to  his  father. 

I  am,  dear  Sir,  with  great  regard, 
Your  much  obliged, 

[And  I  hope  by  your  compliance  with  my  earnest 
request,  to  be  your  much  more  obligedj 

And  obedient  humble  servant, 

*  #  »  *  * 


Another  Dedication  was  submitted  to  the  noble 
Lord's  deliberation,  but  neither  did  this  altogether 
satisfy  him,  as  appears  from  the  following  expres- 
sion  of  his  opinion. 

Dear  Sir, 

I  scarce  know  how  to  reply  to  your  new  flattering 
proposal.  I  am  afraid  of  appearing  guilty  of  af- 
fected modesty,   and  yet  I  must  beg  your  pardon, 

if 
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if  I  most  sincerely  and  seriously  entreat  you  to 
drop  all  thoughts  of  complimenting  me,  and  my 
house  and  collection.  If  there  is  truth  in  man,  it 
would  hurt,  not  give  me  satisfaction. 

If  you  could  see  my  heart,  and  know  what  I  think 
of  myself,  you  would  be  convinced  that  I  think 
myself  unworthy  of  praise,  and  am  so  far  from  set- 
ting value  on  any  thing  I  have  done,  that  could  I 
recall  time,  and  recommence  my  life,  I  have  long 
been  persuaded,  that  thinking  as  I  do  now^,  nothing 
would  induce  me  to  appear  on  the  stage  of  the 
public. 

Youth,  great  spirits,  vanity,  some  flattery,  (for  I 
was  a  Prime  Minister's  son)  had  made  me  believe 
I  had  some  parts,  and  perhaps  I  had  some,  and  on 
that  rock  I  split ;  for  how  vast  the  distance  between 
some  parts  and  genius,  original  genius,  which  I 
confess  is  so  supremely  my  admiration,  and  so  ho- 
nest is  my  pride,  for  that  I  never  deny,  that  being 
conscious  of  not  being  a  genius,  I  do  not  care  a 
straw  in  which  rank  of  mediocrity  I  may  be  placed. 
I  tried,  before  I  was  capable  of  judging  myself,  but 
having  carefully  examined  and  discovered  my  ex- 
treme inferiority  to  the  objects  of  my  admiration, 
I  have  passed  sentence  on  my  trifles,  and  hope 
nobody  will  think  better  of  tkem  than  I  do  myself, 
and  then  they  will  soon  obtain  that  oblivion,  out  of 
which  I  wish  I  had  never  endeavoured  to  emerge. 

All 
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All  this  I  allow,  Sir,  you  will  naturally  doubt, 
yet  the  latter  part  of  my  life  has  been  of  a  piece 
with  my  declaration.  I  have  not  only  abandoned 
my  mistaken  vocation,  but  have  been  totally  silent 
to  some  unjust  attacks,  because  I  do  not  choose 
my  name  should  be  mentioned  when  I  could  help 
it.  It  will  be  therefore  indulgent  to  a  friend,  to 
let  me  pass  away  unnoticed  as  I  wish,  and  I  should 
be  a  hypocrite  indeed,  (which  indeed  I  am  not)  if 
it  were  possible  for  me  to  receive  compliments  from 
a  gentleman  whose  abilities  I  respect  so  much  as 
I  do  your's.  I  must  have  been  laying  perfidious 
snares  for  flattery,  or  I  must  be  sincere.  I  trust 
your  candour  and  charity  will  at  least  hope  I  am 
the  latter,  and  that  you  will  either  punish  my  dissi- 
mulation, by  disappointing  it,  or  oblige  me,  as  you 
will  assuredly  do,  by  dropping  your  intention.  I 
am  perfectly  content  with  the  honour  of  your  friend- 
ship, and  beseech  you  to  let  these  be  the  last  lines 
that  I  shall  have  occasion  to  write  on  the  disagree- 
able subject  of  *  *  *. 

Dear  Sir, 

Your  obedient  humble  servant, 

Means  were  contrived  to  appease  the  apprehen- 
sions and  satisfy  the  scruples  of  the  vneerable  Peer. 

The 
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The  work  was  published  under  the  sanction  of  his 
name,  and  is  now  out  of  print. 

That  he  did  like  the  Dedication  in  its  ultimate 
form,  appears  from  the  following. 

Dear  Sir, 

1  beg  a  thousand  pardons  for  not  returning  your 
Preface,  which  I  like  much,  and  to  which  I  could 
find  but  one  very  slight  correction  to  make,  which 
I  have  marked  with  pencil.  But  I  confess  I  waited 
anxiously  for  an  assurance  from  you,  that  you  would 
suppress  the  intended  Dedication,  which  I  should 
have  been  extremely  sorry  to  have  seen  appear. 
I  have  this  moment  received  that  promise,  and  am 
infinitely  obliged  by  your  compliance. 

I  shall  be  in  town  on  Saturday,  and  happy  to  see 
you  in  Berkeley-square,  when  you  shall  have  a  mo- 
ment to  bestow  on 

Your  obedient  servant, 

*  #  #  #  # 


VOL,  U  T  CHAP. 


CHAPTER  XLIII. 


Animus  quod  perdidit  optat, 
Atque  in  praeterita  se  totus  imagine  versa t* 


v-lUR  Sexagenarian  knew  and  saw  Lord  **•*' 
much  and  often,  both  before  and  after  he  came  to 
the  title,  the  accession  to  which  (whatever  and 
however  just  may  have  been  the  imputation  on 
his  vanity)  most  assuredly  was  a  vexation  to  him 
rather  than  a  pleasure.  The  first  introduction  of 
the  parties  in  question  to  each  other,  was  at  one  of 
those  evening  parties,  contemptuously  denominated 
Blue  Stocking  Club.  There  was  really  nothing  in 
these  assemblies  to  provoke  or  justify  contempt, 
for  they  in  fact  consisted  of  a  considerable  number 
of  very  accomplished  persons  of  both  sexes,  and 
except  that  the  entertainment  was  confined  to  con- 
versation,   with    the    occasional    introduction    of 

music, 
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music,  they  were  cheerful,  interesting,  and  the 
vehicle  of  circulating  much  curious  information  on 
subjects  of  literature  and  science.  The  principal 
persons  were  Mrs.  Carter,  Mrs.  Montague,  Horace 
Walpole,  Sir  Charles  JBlagden,  the  Miss  Bailiies, 
Lady  Louisa  Macdonald,  the  Miss  Berries,  Lady 
Herries,  Mrs.  John  Hunter,  the  two  Messrs.  Ly- 
sons,  Mr.  (now  Sir  Everard)  Home,  Aleppo  Russel^ 
and  a  great  many  other  very  considerable  persons 
both  as  to  rank  and  talent.  One  of  the  principal 
houses  of  resort  for  these  meetings,  was  John 
Hunter's,  and  the  old  Philosopher  himself  occa- 
sionally mingled  with  the  party,  and  enjoyed  the 
social  conversation. 

The  first  place,  however,  was,  by  a  sort  of  com- 
mon consent,  whenever  he  appeared  among  them, 
which  was  very  often,  assigned  to  H  *  *  *  *  * 
W  *****  *.  He  well  deserved  the  distinction, 
on  such  occasions  at  least.  His  resources  of  anec- 
dote were  inexhaustible;  his  mode  of  communicating 
what  he  knew,  was  easy,  gracious,  and  elegant,  as 
can  be  imagined.  He  was  the  last  of  the  old  school, 
after  the  death  of  the  venerable  Earl  Bathurst, 
who,  when  he  left  the  world,  seems  not  to  have  had 
a  surviving  friend,  to  record  his  various  talents  and 
accomplishments.  Yet  Lord  Bathurst  was  a  noble- 
man of  no  ordinary  attainments,  of  admirable  taste, 
acute  discernment,  and  great  learning.     When  in 

T  2  the 
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the  decline  of  life,  and  his  sight  began  to  fail  him', 
his  relation  and  chaplain,  the  present  Bishop  of 
Norwich,  used  to  read  the  classics  to  him.  The 
Bishop  is  known  to  be  an  excellent  scholar,  yet 
Lord  Bathurst  would  every  now  and  then  stop  him, 
and  say,  "  Harry,  yoa  read  that  passage  as  if  you 
did  not  understand  it;  let  me  hear  you  read  it 
again."  He  would  then,  with  the  greatest  preci- 
sion, explain  any  difficulty  which  might  have  oc- 
curred, and  was  pleased  with  the  opportunity  of 
communicating  what  he  knew. 

The  reader,  it  is  hoped,  will  excuse  this  digres- 
sion in  favour  of  a  great  and  good  man ;  but  it  is 
time  to  return  to  H  ****=*  W  *****  *. 

As  far  as  verbal  communication  went,  or  com- 
munication of  what  he  retained  in  his  memory, 
availed,  all  his  stores  were  at  the  service  of  literary 
men,  and  many  of  our  modern  popular  books  owe 
much  of  their  zest  and  interest  to  this  sort  of  assist- 
ance received  from  Lord  *  *  *  *.  Amoncr  others, 
Pennant's  London  Mas  very  particularly  indebted 
to  his  "  Reminiscences."  The  IMessrs.  Lysons  will 
doubtless  not  deny  their  obligations  of  a  similar 
kind,  nor  j\Ir.  Nichols ;  nor  would  the  late  Mr. 
Gough,  nor  Michael  Lort,  nor  Michael  Tyson,  nor 
a  great  many  others.  Further  than  such  commu- 
nication, with  perhaps  the  exception  of  a  scanty 
dinner  at  Strawberry-hill,  tliere  is  no  instance  on 
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record  of  his  liberality  having  proceeded.  He  cer- 
tainly was  proud  of  being  considered  as  a  sort  of 
patron  of  literature,  and  a  friend  to  literary  men, 
but  he  did  not  choose  to  purchase  the  pre-eminence 
at  a  higher  price  than  a  little  flattery  and  praifte> 
and  a  pudding  neither  over  large  nor  over  solid. 

Here  two  anecdotes  occur  not  to  be  forgotten. 
Upon  one  occasion,  a  gentleman  of  no  small  lite- 
rary distinction,  who  had  a  sort  of  general  in- 
vitation to  his  villa,  was  induced  by  a  fine 
summer  morning  to  pay  his  respects  to  Lord  O. 
On  his  arrival,  he  was  kindly  greeted,  and  invited 
to  stay  and  dine.  The  invitation  was  accepted. 
The  noble  Lord  rang  his  bell,  and  on  the  appear- 
ance of  his  Swiss,  enquired  what  there  was  for  din- 
ner. "  Hashed  mutton,  my  Lord,"  was  the  reply. 
*'  Let  there  be  hashed  mutton  for  two,  as  Mr.  *  *  * 
is  to  dine  with  me."  In  a  very  short  time,  the 
Swiss  returned  with  along  face — *'  My  Lord,  there 
is  only  hashed  mutton  for  one."  The  visitor  made 
his    apologies,     engaged     to     come     again    at    a 

more    favourable    opportunity,    and  left   T m 

impransus. — N.  B.  His  Lordship's  servants  were 
always  on  board  wages. 

The  other  anecdote  is  not  much  less  whimsical, 
and  this  relates  to  the  writer  himself. 

On  his  first  invitation  to  dinner  with  his  Lordship, 
he  accompanied   Mr.   K.      There  were  no  other 

guests. 


guests.  The  Sexagenarian  presumed  that  he  should 
for  once  enjoy  the  luxury  of  a  splendid  dinner,  and 
prepared  himself  accordingly^  Dinner  was  served, 
when  to  the  poor  author's  astonishment,  one  dish 
only  smoked  upon  the  noble  board,  and  that  too, 
as  ill  luck  would  have  it,  was  a  species  of  fish 
not  very  agreeable  to  the  palate  of  the  guest.  He 
waited,  however,  in  patience,  and  the  fish  was 
succeeded  by  a  leg  of  mutton.  Wae  worth  the 
man,  who^  in  the  pride  and  naughtiness  of  his  heart, 
presumes  to  say  any  thing  to  the  disparagement  of 
a  leg  of  mutton.  The  autiior,  however,  thought 
that  he  might  have  a  leg  of  mutton  at  home,  and 
taking  it  for  granted,  that  at  a  nobleman's  table, 
a  second  course  would  succeed,  where  there  would 
be  some  tit-bit  to  pamper  his  appetite,  he  was 
very  sparingly  helped.  Alas !  nothing  else  made 
its  appearance.  "  Well  then,"  exclaimed  the  dis- 
appointed visitor,  "  I  must  make  up  with  cheese." 
His  Lordship  did  not  eat  cheese.  So  to  the  great 
amusement  of  his  companion,  the  poor  author  re- 
turned hungry,  disconcerted,  and  half  angry.  He 
was,  however,  regaled  on  his  arrival  in  Russel- 
street  with  a  roast  duck. 

With  respect  to  Ghatterton,  the  less,  perhaps, 
that  is  said  the  better.  We  are  certain  of  two 
things,  that  Chatterton  made  application  to  him 
for   assistance,  communicating,  at  the  same  time, 

testimonies 
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testimonies  of  his  necessities,  and  of  his  talents 
In  return,  he  received — nothing. 

The  Rev.  Mr.  L*****  was  his  chaplain,  but 
it  does  not  appear  that  he  either  gave  him  any  pre- 
ferment, or  used  his  interest  to  procure  any  thing 
for  him.  He  did  once  indeed  put  himself  a  little 
out  of  his  way.  Being  called  upon  to  ask  a  living 
for  a  poor  clergyman,  who,  as  he  confessed,  had 
claims  upon  him,  he  wrote  the  following  letter  to 
the  Commissioners  of  the  Great  Seal,  at  a  parti- 
cular period,  when  a  Lord  Chancellor  had  not  yet 
Jbeen  appointed. 

"  To  tlie  Lords  Commissioners  of  the 
Great  Seal. 

*'  The  Earl  of  *  *  *  *  *^  not  presuming  on 
having  any  claim  to  ask  any  favour  of  the  Lords 
Commissioners,  nor  trespassing  so  far,  hopes  their 
Lordships  will  not  think  he  takes  too  great  a  liberty 
in  this  address  :  but  having  been  requested  to  give 
an  attestation  to  the  character  and  merit  of  a  very 
worthy  clergyman,  who  is  a  suitor  to  their  Lord- 
ships for  the  vacant  living  of  *  *  *  *,  Lord  ***** 
cannot  help  bearing  his  testimony  to  the  deserts  of 
*  *  *  *  whose  virtues,  great  karning,  and  abili- 
ties, make  him  worthy  of  preferment,  which  are  in- 
ducements with  Lord  **=***  to  join  his  mite  to 
these  far  more  interesting  recommendations,  which 

he 
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he  hopes  will  plead  his  pardon  with  their  Lordships 
for  troubling  them  by  this  intrusion." 

This  was  a  true  courtier's  letter,  and  as  ^uch  it 
was  considered  by  the  Lords  Commissioners,    who 
returned  a  civil  answer,  and  bestowed  the  prefer- 
ment elsewhere.     Yet  let  us  be  permitted  here  to 
make  an  observation   on   the  short-sightedness  of 
man,  and  the  limited  penetration   of  the  greatest 
human  sagacity.     Our  disappointments  are  always 
in  proportion  to  our  hopes ;  and  as  the  expectation 
from  such  an  interposition  was  very  great,  so  was 
the  mortification  and  regret  which  accompanied  the 
refusal.     Yet  had  the  petitioner,  in  the  above  in- 
stance, obtained   what  he  so  ardently  hoped  and 
so    eagerly    expected,    it   would    eventually    have 
proved  a  severe  injury  and   real   misfortune.     It 
■would  necessarily  have  removed  him  from  the  the- 
atre on  whic,h  he  was  progressively  advancing  to 
reputation,  and  where  his  exertions  subsequently 
obtained  far  greater  and  more  desirable  advan- 
tages. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER    XLIV. 


Comis  convivis  nunquam  inclaraare  clientes. 
Ad  faraulos  nunquam  tristia  verba  loqui ; 

Ut  placidos  mores,  tranquillos  sic  cole  manes, 
Et  cape  ab  *  *  *  munus — Amice  Vale. 


About  this  period,  the  fever  of  the  French  Re- 
volution was  beginning  to  manifest  its  effects,  in 
some  of  those  horrible  paroxysms  of  frenzy,  which 
produced  crimes  that  will  for  ever  throw  a  stain 
upon  the  pages  of  French  history.  The  alarm  was 
contagious,  and,  in  every  part  of  Europe,  infected 
the  serious,  reflecting,  and,  more  particularly,  the 
aged  part  of  the  community.  In  this  country  it 
was  verily  believed,  that  the  apprehension  of  seeing 
the  French  atrocities  perpetrated  among  us,  acce- 
lerated the  death  of  many  individuals.  The  ami- 
able and  excellent  Mr.  C  *  *  *,  endured  such 
extreme  and  constant  anxiety  on  this  head,  that  it 
greatly  disturbed  his  tranquillity,  threw  a  gloom 

over 
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over  his  ordinary  occupations  and  pursuits,  under- 
mined his  health,  and  hastened  his  dissolution. 

Neither  did  Lord  *  *  *  *  escape  the  panic. — 
How  great  and  serious  was  the  perturbation  of  his 
mind,  will  sufficiently  appear  from  the  following 
Letters,  which,  in  other  respects  also,  appear  to  be 
worth  preserving. 

Sept.  24,  1792. 

You  do  me  too  much  honour,  dear  Sir,  in  pro- 
posing to  me  to  furnish  you  with  observations  on 
*  *  *,  which  you  are  so  much  more  capable  of  ex- 
ecuting yourself     I  flatter  myself  you  do  not  think 
me  vain  enough  to  attempt  it.     Your  own  learning* 
and  your  familiarity  with  all  the  classic  authors, 
render  you  more  proper  for  the  task  than  any  man. 
I,  on  the  contrary,  am  most  unqualified.     It  is  long 
since  I  have  been  conversant  with  classic  litera- 
ture— Greek  I    have  quite   forgotten;  but,  above 
all,  I  hold   Seventy-five  so  debilitating  an  age  to 
whatever  may  have  been  taken  for  parts,  and  have 
so  long  pitied  authors  of  Senilia,  that  I  am  sure  I 
will  not  degrade  your  work  by  mixing  my  dregs 
MJth  it;  nor,  by  your  good  nature  and  good  breed- 
ing, lay  you  under  the  difficulty  of  admitting  or  re- 
I'ecting  what  you  probably  would  find  unworthy  of 
being  adopted.     I  have  great  satisfaction  in  read- 
ing 


i 


283 

jng  what  you  write ;  but  beg  to  be  excused  from 
writing  for  you  to  read. 

Most  entirely  do  I  agree  with  you,  Sir,  on  all 
French  politics,  and  their  consequences  here — it  is 
indeed  to  be  forced  to  call  assassinations  and  mas- 
sacres, politics.  It  is  my  opinion,  like  yours,  that 
homicides  should  be  received  no  where,  much  less 
monsters  who  proclaim  rewards  for  murderers. — 
What  can  put  a  stop  to  such  horrors  sooner  than 
shutting  every  country  upon^  earth  against  unparal- 
leled criminals  ? 

There  may  be  inconveniencies,  no  doubt,  from  a 
vast  influx  of  the  present  poor  refugees,  but  1  con- 
fess I  see  more  advantages.  They  will  spread  thetr 
own,  and  the  calamities  of  their  country — a  neces- 
sary service,  when  some  newspapers,  paid  by  Jaco- 
bin, perhaps  by  Presbyterian,  money,  labour  to  de- 
fend, or  conceal,  or  palliate  such  infernal  scenes, 
which  can  only  be  done  by  men  who  Avould  kindle 
like  tragedies  here.  The  sufferers  that  arrive, 
many  being  conscientious  ecclesiastics,  must,  I 
should  hope,  be  a  warning  to  the  Catholics  in  Ire- 
land not  to  be  the  tools  of  the  Dissenters  there, 
and  of  another  use  they  may  certainly  be:  they 
will  be  the  fittest  and  surest  detectors  of  their  dia- 
bolic countrymen,  who  are  labouring  mischief  here, 
both  openly  and  covertly.  Of  their  covert  trans- 
actions we  have  a  gloomy  proof  in  the  Drawer,  who, 
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having  subscribed  a  guinea  to  the  defence  of  Po- 
land, and  redemanding  it,  received  a  guinea's  worth 
of  Paine's  pamphlet  in  return.  This  fact  evinces 
that  the  opening  of  that  subscription  was  not,  as  it 
seemed  to  be,  the  most  ridiculously  impotent  at- 
tempt that  ever  was  made,  but  a  deep  laid  plan  of 
political  swindling.  Had  it  produced  a  thousand 
or  five  thousand  pounds,  it  would  have  removed 
Mount  Athos  as  soon  as  have  stopped  one  Russian 
soldier.  No !  under  colour  of  pity  towards  the  ho- 
nest and  to  be  lamented  Poles,  it  is  evident  that  it 
was  a  scheme  for  raising  a  new  sum  for  dissemi- 
nating sedition,  and  therefore  I  wish  the  vile  trick 
might  be  made  public— It  may  warn  well  meaning 
persons  against  being  drawn  into  those  subscrip- 
tions ;  and  such  a  base  trick  of  swmdling  should 
be  laid  open  and  exposed  in  severe  terms. 

I  am  just  going  to  General  *  *  *  for  a  few  days, 
and  am, 

Dear  Sir, 
Your  most  sincere  and  obliged 

Humble  servant, 

*#*  * 
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Oct.  16,  1792, 

I  agree  most  sincerely  and  ?adly  with  you,  Dear 
Sir,  in  being  shocked  at  the  lamentable  change  of 
scene,  but  am  far  from  knowing  more  than  you 
do,  which  are  general  reports ;  nor  whether  there 
have  been  other  causes  than  the  evident,  constant 
deluge,  which  have  annihilated,  for  all  good  pur- 
poses^ the  Duke  of  Brunswick's  army.  It  is  not 
less  horrid  to  hear  that  the  abominations  of  France, 
which  had  made  us  so  rich,  and  promised  such  se- 
curity to  uSj  should  now  tend  to  threaten  us  with 
something  of  similar  evils.  I  say  with  something, 
for,  till  this  year,  I  did  not  conceive  human  nature 
capable  of  going  such  execrable  lengths  as  it  has 
done  in  France ;  and  therefore  I  grow  diffident,  and 
dare  not  pronounce  any  thing  impossible.  But, 
alast  the  subject  is  too  vast  for  a  letter.  —  May 
our  apprehensions  be  too  quick — may  a  favourable 
turn  happen !  Foresight  and  conjecture  we  find 
are  most  fallible ;  and  I  have  on  all  emergencies 
found  them  so.  In  my  long  life  I  have  seen  very 
black  aerasj  but  they  vanished,  and  the  sky  cleared 
again. 

I    am  very  sorry  I  cannot  directly  accept  the 
kind  offer    you    and    Mr.    K.  are  so   sood  as  to 
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make  me,  but  you  shall  hear  from  me  again  as  soon 
as  I  am  sure  of  my  own  movements. 
I  am,  Dear  Sir, 

Most  sincerely, 

*  *  #  *f 


Extract  from  a  Letter^  dated 

Nov.  2, 1792. 
Dear  Sir, 

1  thank  you  for  your  information  on  the  two 
Latin  words,  and  am  persuaded  you  are  perfectly 
right :  Xenophon  might  be  so  too,  in  his  solution 
of  the  Spartan  permission  of  robbery.  As  he  was 
very  sensible,  it  is  no  wonder  he  tried  to  explain  so 
seemingly  gross  a  contradiction,  as  an  allowance  of 
theft,  where  there  was  a  community  of  property. 

But,  to  say  the  truth,  I  little  regard  the  asser- 
tions of  most  ancient  authors,  especially  in  their 
accounts  of  other  countries  than  their  own  ;  and 
even  about  their  own,  I  do  not  give  them  implicit 
credit.  They  dealt  little  in  the  spirit  of  criticism, 
information  was  difficult  to  be  obtained,  nor  did 
they  pique  themselves  on  accuracy,  but  set  down 
whatever  they  heard,  without  examination.  With 
^  many 
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Hiany  of  the  contrary  advantages,  how  little  hislorie 
truth  is  to  be  gleaned  even  now  ! 

I  wisii  the  report  of  the  delivery  of  the  King 
and  Queen  of  France  were  not  still  unauthcnti- 
cated.  One  did  wish  to  believe  it,  not  only  for  their 
sakes,  but  as  some  excuse  for  the  otherwise  inex- 
plicable conduct  of  the  King  of  Prussia. — He  still 
wants  a  Xenophon ;  so  do  the  Austrians  too,  who, 
with  four  times  his  numbers,  do  not  make  quite  so 
sagacious  a  retreat. 

*##*#*  Vain-glory  shall  not  be 
one  of  my  last  acts.  Visions  I  have  certainly  had, 
but  they  have  been  amply  dispelled.  I  have  seen 
a  noble  seat  built  by  a  very  wise  man,  who  thought 
he  had  reason  to  expect  it  would  remain  to  his  pos- 
terity, as  long  as  human  foundations  do  in  the  ordi- 
nary course  of  things;  alas!  Sir,  I  have  lived  to 
be  the  last  of  that  posterity,  and  to  see  the  glorious 
collection  of  pictures^  that  were  the  principal  orna- 
ments of  the  house,  gone  to  the  North  Pole,  and 
to  have  the  house  remaining,  half  a  ruin,  on  my 
hands. 

Forgive  me,  dear  Sir,  for  dwelling  so  long  on 
this  article ;  not  too  long  for  my  gratitude,  w  hich 
is  perfect,  but  perhaps  too  full  on  my  own  senti- 
ments. But  how  could  I  do  otherwise  than  open 
my  mind  to  so  obliging  a  friend,  from  whom  I  can-  - 
not  conceal  weaknesses,  to  which  both  my  nature 

and 
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and  my  age  have  made  me  liable  ?  But  they  have 
not  numbed  my  sensibility ;  and,  while  1  do  exist, 
I  shall  be, 

■  Dear  Sir, 

Your  most  obliged,  &c. 

#  #  «^ 


Nov.  17, 1793. 
Dear  Sir, 
I  have  been  so  much  out  of  order  for  near  four 
months,  that  quiet  is  absolutely  necessary  to  me ; 
and  I  have  remained  here,  to  avoid  every  thing 
that  could  agitate  or  disturb  me,  French  politics 
especially,  which  are  so  shocking,  that  I  avoid  all 
discussion  of  them  as  much  as  possible,  and  have 
quite  declined  seeing  any  of  the  Emigres  in  my 
neighbourhood,  that  I  may  not  hear  details.  Some 
of  the  most  criminal  have,  indeed,  brought  swift 
destruction  on  themselves ;  and,  as  they  have  ex- 
ceeded all  former  ages  in  guilt,  we  may  trust  they 
will  leave  a  lesson  to  mankind  that  will  prevent 
their  fury  from  being  imitated.  Pray  excuse  my 
saying  more  than  that  I  am. 

Dear  Sir, 

Yours  most  sincerely, 
*  *  *^ 

Many 
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Many  letters,  of  course,  passed  in  the  interval ; 
but  the  next  which  presents  itself  as  worthy  of 
attention,  is  the  following  : 


Dear  Sir, 

You  would  have  heard  of  me  before  this  time, 
but  I  have  not  been  well  since  I  came  hither,  and 
I  am  going  to  London  to-morrow,  for  a  few  days, 
as  I  am  sorry  to  say  the  atmosphere  of  the  town 
agrees  better  with  me  than  the  air  of  the  country ; 
at  least,  1  find  that  change  now  and  then  is  of  use. 
However,  I  think  of  coming  back  on  Monday,  and 
if  you  have  half  an  hour  to  spare  before  that  day, 
I  shall  be  very  glad  to  see  you  in  Berkeley-square. 

I  approve  extremely  of  *****  *^  and  its  tem- 
per, which  will  contribute  to  establish  its  reputation ; 
though  I  do  not  doubt  but  he  will  sometimes  be 
provoked  to  sting  those  who  would  wield  daggers, 
if  they  dared. — Though  perhaps  ridicule  may  have 
more  effect  than  nettles. — Teach  the  people  to 
laugh  at  incendiaries,  and  they  will  hiss,  and  not 
huzza  them.  Montesquieu's  brief  answer  to  the 
critics  of  his  Esprit  des  Loix,  and  Voltaire's  Short 
Summary  of  the  Nouvelle  Eloise,  were  more  felt 
and  tasted  than  regular  confutations^  and  are  oftener 
resumed ;  for  the  world  does  not  supply  readers 
enough  for  the  daily  mass  of  new  publications :  it 
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'must  expect  to  be  diverted,  1  mean  at  times,  for  it 
has  not  quick  digestion  enough  to  feed  long  on 
solid  food  only.  Nay,  men  who  have  sense  to 
comprehend  sound  reasoning,  are  too  few  and  too 
sedate  to  trumpet  the  reputation  of  grave  authors; 
and  by  pronouncing  just  and  temperate  judgments, 
(for  such  men  do  not  exaggerate,)  they  excite  no 
curiosity  in  tiie  herd  of  idle  readers.  The  deepest 
works  that  have  become  standards,  owe  their  cha- 
racters to  length  of  time;  but  periodic  publications 
must  make  rapid  impression,  or  are  shoved  aside 
by  their  own  tribe ;  and  to  acquire  popularity,  must 
gain  noisy  voices  to  their  side.  This  is  not  the 
most  eligible;  but  as  the  object  of  the  ***  *  is  to 
serve  his  country  by  stemming  error,  and  exposing 
its  apostles,  the  favour  of  the  multitude  must  be 
gained,  and  it  is  necessary  to  tickle  them  before 
they  will  bite. 

I  am,  Dear  Sir, 

Your's  most  sincerely, 


Loi'd  *  *  *  retained,  to  the  latest  period  of  his 
life,  his  vivacity  of  conversation  and  powers  of 
memory.  The  last  anecdote  which  our  Sexage- 
narian heard  him  relate,  was  his  explaining  the 
reason  which  induced  him  to  seek  for  a  town  re.si- 
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dence  in  Berkeley-square.  In  the  time  of  Sir  Ro- 
bert Walpole  it  was  the  established  etiquette  that 
the  prime  minister  returned  no  visits  :  it  may  pro- 
bably be  so  now.  But,  on  his  leavirlg  office,  Sir 
Robert  took  the  earliest  opportunity  of  visiting  his 
friends ;  and  one  morning  he  happened  to  pass,  for 
this  purpose,  through  Berkeley-square,  the  whole 
of  which  had  actually  been  built  whilst  he  was 
minister,  and  he  had  never  before  seen  it.  He 
stopped  the  coachman,  and  desired  to  know  where 
he  was. — This  incident  alone  prevailed  upon  his 
son,  Horace,  to  take  the  first  opportunity  which 
offered,  of  purchasing  a  mansion  in  this  place. 

One  of  his  amusements  in  the  latter  part  of  his 
life,  was  to  preserve  all  the  seals  of  the  numerous 
letters  he  received,  in  a  china  vase,  which  was 
placed  upon  his  writing  table.  Once  a  week  he 
examined  them  carefully,  and  putting  aside  such  as 
were  remarkable  or  curious,  he  destroyed  the  rest; 
and  thus,  as  he  observed,  he  obtained,  on  easy 
terms,  a  curious  collection  of  antique  seals  and 
gems. 

His  breakfast  service  was  of  very  beautiful 
Dresden  china,  which  he  never  would  permit  any 
of  the  domestics  to  touch. — He  alwayg  washed 
them,  and  put  them  away  himself. 

His  Lordship  was  applied  to  in  a  very  compli- 
mentary letter  from  the  late  and  last  King  of  Po- 
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]and,  for  a  set  of  his  Anecdotes  of  Painting.  It 
was  not  till  this  occasion  presented  itself,  that  he 
had  any  idea  of  the  scarcity  or  value  of  the  books, 
which  he  printed  at  Strawberry  Hill. 

The  only  copy  he  had  was  interleaved,  and  full 
of  marginal  notes,  additions,  and  corrections.  He 
would  often  good  huniouredly  relate  the  extreme 
difficulty  he  found  in  procuring  a  copy  of  the 
work,  suitable,  as  to  condition,  to  the  rank  of  the 
Royal  petitioner  for  it,  as  well  as  the  chagrin  he 
experienced  in  being  obliged  to  purchase  it  at  the 
enormous  price  of  forty  guineas. 

The  only  classical  work  Lord  *  *  *  printed, 
was  a  beautiful  edition  of  Lucan.  The  proof 
sheets  were  corrected  by  Cumberland,  and  consi- 
derable pains  were  bestowed  upon  it;  nevertheless, 
though  exceedingly  scarce,  and  of  high  price,  it  is 
in  no  very  great  estimation  for  its  accuracy. 

His  establishment  at  his  villa  was  not  very 
splendid  ;  nor  had  his  Lordship  a  very  high  cha- 
racter  for    hospitality.       It    was    facetiously    said 

by   an  author,   who   went  to   dine  at   , 

on  invitation,  that  he  returned  as  he  went — exceed- 
ingly hungry.  He  had,  however,  his  gala  days, 
when  splendour  went  hand  in  hand  with  plenty. 
But  his  servants  were  en  board  wages ;  and  when 
alone,  his  Lordship  lived  on  the  very  humblest 
fare,  drinking  only   water.      He    was  a   dreadful 
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mart_yr  to  the  gout,  and  the  chalk-stones  on  his 
hngeis  were  distressing  to  see :  he  held  his  pen  with 
difliculty  between  his  first  and  second  fin^jer.  On 
the  first  symptoms  of  the  approach  of  i^out,  lie 
plunged  his  feet. into  cold  water — oy  many  thought 
a  most  desperate  experiment,  but  from  wlncti  he, 
of  course,  either  received  benefit,  or  conceived 
that  he  did. 

He  was,  in  the  truest  sense  of  the  word,  a  per- 
fect courtier.  He  was  consummately  insincere ; 
and  would  compliment  and  flatter  those  in  conver- 
sation, whom,  in  his  correspondence,  he  sneered  at 
and  abused.  This  was,  in  a  more  particular  man- 
ner, the  case  with  some  literary  acquaintances,  who, 
■when  he  wanted  their  aid  and  information  in  the 
prosecution  of  any  pursuit,  were  ostensibly  very 
high  indeed  in  his  esteem ;  but,  when  he  had  got 
all  he  wanted,  were  either  noticed  with  coldness, 
or  made  objects  of  his  ridicule  and  contempt. 
ITiis  was  remarkably  the  fact  with  respect  to 
Richard  Gough,   and  Cole  of  INIilton. 

He  was  accustomed  to  speak  of  those  admirable 
specimens  of  satire,  the  Baviad  and  Masviad,  in 
terms  of  rapture:  his  expression  was,  "it  is  so 
soothing.'"'  At  the  same  time,  more  than  one  of 
the  objects  of  that  satire  were  among  his  ''  dearest 
friends,"  and  complimented  by  him  on  their  poetic 
talents. 

On 


294 

On  the  first  appearance  of  Dr.  Darwin's  cele- 
brated poem  on  "The  Loves  of  the  Plants,"  he 
■was  extravagant  in  his  commendation  of  it — "  we 
had  seen  nothing  equal  to  it  since  the  time  of 
Pope."  His  Lordship's  admiration  of  it  cooled 
afterwards.  He  certainly  had  an  elegant  taste  for 
poetry  ;  and  his  smaller  compositions  of  this  kind, 
are  models  in  their  way.  He  had  no  great  extent 
of  capacity,  and  very  little  learning;  but  he  was 
undoubtedly  a  most  entertaining  companion,  and 
a  very  polished  and  accomplished  gentleman. —• 
So  much  for  H.  W, 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER    XLV. 


Tu  procerutn  de  stirpe  solus  piaegressus  et  ipsers, 

Unde  genus  clarae  nobilitatis  erat, 
Or«  decens,  bojius  ingeaio,  facuiidus — et  orani 

Dexteritate  vigens. 


Loud    L    *    *    * 


As  the  reader  has  been  introduced  among  the 
nobility,  it  may  be  permitted  to  linger  with  them  a 
little  longer,  and  pay  a  tribute  of  respect,  esteem, 
and  gratitude  to  one  nobleman,  who  was  learned 
himselt^  and  a  real  friend  and  patron  of  learning  in 
others. — Such  Mas  Lord  L. 

This  appears  no  unsuitable  opportunity  of 
making  mention  of  an  Opus  Magnum,  in  which  the 
Sexagenarian  was  very  materially  concerned,  and 
which,  as  well  it  might,  had  the  countenance  of  the 
Nobleman  of  whom  mention  is  about  to  be  made, 
and  of  every  other  real  friend  of  the  constitution  of 
his  country  in  church  and  state- 
There 
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There  was  a  time  in  England,  and  a  dire  time 
it  was,  when  the  contagion  of  the  French  Revolution 
had  so  infected  our  purer  atmosphere,  that  tlie  dis- 
loyal, ill-designing,  and  more  profligate  part  of  the 
community,  dared  to  use  the  language  of  violence, 
and  of  menace,  to  overawe  and  intimidate  those 
whose  sentiments  they  knew  to  be  adverse  to  their 
own  ;  who  had  the  presumption  to  propiiesy,  that 
"  church  and  state  prejudices  were  coming  to  a 
speedy  issue  in  this  country ;"  who  had  the  inso- 
lence to  use  all  their  efforts  to  check  and  suppress 
the  circulation  of  what  the  honest  advocates  of 
truth  and  order,  wrote  and  published  in  vindication 
of  their  principles ;  and  even  proceeded  so  far  as 
to  hold  out  threats  to  the  individuals  themselves, 
Avbom  they  affected,  with  equal  absurdity  and  im- 
pertinence to  denominate  "  Alarmists." 

A  sevenfold  shield  was  wanted,  beneath  the  pro- 
tection of  which,  the  insidious  and  poisonous  darts 
of  the  assailants  might  be  repelled,  and  the  wea- 
pons of  those  who  fought  for  the  good  old  cause, 
might  be  wielded  with  boldness  and  due  effect. 

Before  this,  the  channels  of  communication  with 
the  [.ublic  were  pre-occupied  by  a  faction  ;  the  pure 
streams  of  truth  were  either  obstructed  in  their 
progi^ess,  or  contaminated  in  the  very  source;  the 
representations  exhibited  of  things  as  they  actually 
were,  by  the  faithful   pencils  of  loyalty  and  true 

patriotism, 
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patriotism,  were  misrepresented,  defaced,  defamed, 
ridiculed,  and  treated  with  every  mark  of  ignominy. 
This  powerful  shield  was  at  length  produced ; 
it  was  formed  with  no  ordinary  skill  and  labour, 
and  proved  of  no  common  strength.  From  this 
auspicious  moment,  matters  began  to  assume  a 
very  different  aspect.  Religion  and  loyalty  were 
enabled  to  defy,  and  to  rise  victorious  over  infide- 
lity and  anarchy.  The  strong  clear  voice  of  truth 
was  heard,  and  virtue  triumphed. 

The  subject  is  seducing;  and  memory  lingers 
with  pride  and  fondness  on  the  eventful  period. 
Public  gratitude  followed  the  manifestation  of  pub- 
lic benefit.  The  individuals  who  most  distinguished 
themselves  in  the  effectual  extension  of  this  shield, 
as  well  as  by  the  ardour,  and  fortitude,  and  dexte- 
rity with  which  they  used  the  weapons  entrusted 
to  them  by  their  country,  were  not  suffered  to  go 
without  their  reward.  But  the  most  grateful  of 
all  distinctions,  were  the  praises  of  such  men  as 
the  venerable  Archbishop  Moore;  the  protection, 
and  countenance,  and  friendship  of  a  Pitt,  of 
Bishops  Barrington,  Porteus,  Tomline  ;  the  cour- 
tesies of  a  Windham;  and  the  friendship  of  a 
Loucrhboroudi. 

Of  political  connections,    prejudices,    and   pur- 
suits, it  is  not  here  intended  to  say  any  more — to 
.^  do  so,    would  open  far  too  wide  a  field ;  yet  one 
**-  remark 
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remark  ought  to  be  made  with  respect  to  this  Noble 
Lord,  that  he  was  not  the  less  reluctant  to  serve  a 
man  of  learning,  from  the  circumstance  of  his 
differing  in  opinion  materially  from  himself,  on 
certain  political  questions  of  great  magnitude. 
For  example,  nothing  is  more  notorious  than  the 
warm,  strenuous,  and  active  part  which  Lord 
j^ ###**#*#  jqqI^  against  Mr.  Hastings;  yet  he 
not  only  endured,  but  admitted  to  his  table,  and,  in 
^ome  degree,  to  his  confidence,  those  who  he  well 
knew  had  been  zealous  advocates  of  that  illustrious 
person — had  spoken,  written,  and,  if  we  may  so 
say,  had  fought  in  his  behalf.  Other  instances 
misht  be  adduced. 

Perhaps  he  is  the  only  Lord  Chancellor,  at  least 
of  modern  times,  who  gave  preferment  to  literary 
men,  merely  as  such,  and  with  no  other  introduc- 
tion or  recommendation  than  the  merit  of  their 
publications.  His  predecessor,  Thurlow,  had  the 
character  of  being  friendly  to  literary  men  ;  but 
there  is  no  example  on  record  of  his  having  acted 
with  similar,  and,  if  the  expression  be  warranted, 
with  such  disinterested  liberality,  with  the  excep- 
tion, perhaps,  of  Bishop  Horsley  alnne.     He  gave, 

indeed,  to ,  the  translator  of  iEschylus,  a  pre- 

bendal  stall  in  the  Cathedral  Church  of  Norwich  ; 
but  this  gentleman  had  the  additional  claim  of 
having  been  his  school-fellow,  at  the  very  seminary 

of 
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of  uliich  he  was  aftenvards  master,  namely,  S , 

in  Norfolk.     Even  on  this  occasion,  lie  did  not  act 
very  graciously. 

Mr.  P.  on  receiving  notice  of  the  favour  in- 
tended for  him,  immediately  came  to  town,  to  make 
personal  acknowledgments  of  his  gratitude.  He 
called  several  times  at  Thurlow's  house,  but  could 
never  obtain  admission  ;  at  length,  he  applied  to 
his  friend  and  neighbour,  Sir  John,  afterwards  Lord 
Wodehouse,  and  begged  of  him  to  see  the  Chan- 
cellor in  the  House  of  Peers,  and  ask  when  he 
might  have  the  honour  of  waiting  upon  liis  Lord- 
ship, as  he  had  been  some  days  in  town,  and  was 
anxious  to  return.  Sir  John  accordingly  did  thts, 
when  the  only  answer  he  received  was,  "  Let  him 
go  home  again,  I  want  none  of  his  Norfolk  bows." 

The  manners  of  Lord  L  *******  *  on  the 
contrary,  were  conciliating  and  agreeable,  and  there 
was  a  kindness  in  his  manner  of  granting  a  favour, 
which  greatly  enhanced  its  value.  He  would  often 
say,  when  he  gave  away  preferment,  and  more  par- 
ticularly to  those  whose  merit  was  their  only  recom- 
mendation to  liim,  "^  Go  to  my  Secretary,  and 
desire  him  to  prepare  the  presentation  for  my  Fiat 
immediately ;  or  I  shall  have  some  Duke  or  great 
man  make  application,  whom  I  shall  not  be  able  to 
refuse." 

He 
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He  was  also  particularly  desirous  of  so  giving 
his  preferment  away,  that,  if  practicable,  the  pa- 
rishioners themselves  might  be  satisfied.  More 
than  once,  he  has  disappointed  friends  for  whom  he 
intended  to  provide,  in  consequence  of  petitions 
from  parishioners,  in  favour  of  some  meritorious 
curate. 

He  was  remarkably  acute  in  discerning  charac- 
ters, and  in  appreciating  the  justice  of  the  preten- 
sions to  literary  reputation  of  those  who  were  in- 
troduced to  him.  No  work  of  particular  emi- 
nence appeared,  without  his  desiring  to  know  the 
author,  if  he  was  not  already  acquainted  with  him ; 
and  when  in  the  enjoyment  of  his  exalted  office, 
would  often  deny  himself  to  individuals  of  high 
rank,  and  prefer  spending  the  evening  in  social 
conversation  with  literary  friends.  He  was  very 
fond  of  theatrical  exhibitions,  and  more  particu- 
larly so  of  Mrs.  Siddons  ;  his  conversation  on  such 
subjects,  at  his  own  table,  was  particularly  lively, 
and  indicative  of  a  refined  taste  and  sound  judg- 
ment. 

He  was  very  curious  also,  with  respect  to  all  new 
publications  of  voyages  and  travels  ;  but  was  much 
inclined  to  exercise  a  scrutinizing  jealousy  and  sus- 
picion on  the  subject  of  their  accuracy.  He  knew 
Bruce  well,  and  respected  him  ;  but  often  indulged 
in  a  good  humoured  laughter  at  some  of  the  more 

wonderful 
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wonderful  parts  of  his  narrative.  He  discovered 
inucli  anxiety  and  curiosity  mIich  Park's  Travels 
iirst  appeared ;  but  as  it  was  universally  known 
that  Bryan  Edwards  had  a  principal  share  in  the 
arrangement  and  composition  of  that  work,  he 
without  reserve  expressed  some  doubts  on  certain 
passages. 

Our  Sexagenarian  was  once  reading  to  him  from 
Park's  book  the  following  paragraph  : 

"  My  guide,  who  was  a  little  way  before  me, 
wheeled  his  horse  round  in  a  moment,  calling  out 
something  in  the  Foulah  language,  which  I  did  not 
understand.  I  enquired  in  Mandingo  what  he 
meant. — JVara  billi,  billi !  a  very  large  lion,  said 
he  ;  and  made  signs  for  me  to  ride  away.  But  my 
horse  was  too  much  fatigued,  so  we  rode  slowly 
past  the  bush  from  which  the  animal  had  given  us 
the  alarm.  Not  seeing  any  thing  myself,  however, 
I  thought  my  guide  had  been  mistaken,  when  the 
Foulah  suddenly  put  his  hand  to  his  mouth,  ex- 
claiming, Soiibah  an  allahi !  God  preserve  us  !  and 
to  my  great  surprise,  I  then  perceived  a  large  i^cd 
lion  at  a  short  distance  from  the  bush,  with  his  head 
couched  between  his  fore-paws." 

On  hearing  this  last  part  of  the  sentence.  Lord 
L  *  *  *  *  ****  laughed  heartily,  and  exclaimed  with 
good  humour,  "  1  suppose  it  was  the  Red  Lion  of 
Brentford:' 

6  He 
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He  had  once  a  poor  scholar  at  his  table,  who, 
among  various  things,  had  published  some  which 
were  acceptable  to  his  Lordship.  He  introduced 
the  subject  of  the  author's  different  works,  and, 
addressing  him,  observed,  "  I  liked  such  a  book 
of  yours    exceedingly — it   did  you   much   credit; 

but  what  could  possibly  induce  you  to  print " 

here  he  named  another  book.  The  guest  bowed, 
and  merely  replied,  *'  Res  angusta  domi."  Lord 
L********  replied,  "  I  am  perfectly  satisfied 
with  your  answer." 

It  has,  however,  been  imputed  to  Lord 
L********,  that  he  gave  the  literary  men  whom 
he  distinguished,  a  mouthful  only ;  and  did  not,  even 
with  respect  to  the  few  for  whom  he  professed  the 
greatest  esteem  and  regard,  make  any  efforts  to 
raise  them  to  the  more  elevated  honours  of  their 
profession.  There  may  be  some  truth  in  this,  and 
more  particularly  so,  as  to  one  individual,  who  en- 
joyed, very  deservedly,  much  of  his  society  and 
friendship.  Thurlow  certainly  did  not  lose  sight 
of  Horsley  till  he  saw  him  seated  upon  the  Epis- 
copal bench.  But  at  that  period,  the  public  atten- 
tion was  much  directed  to  the  controversy  between 
Priestley  and  Dr.  Horsley  :  it  was  well  known  that 
Thurlow  hated  Priestley  from  the  bottom  of  his 
heart ;  and,  indeed,  whatever  he  might  be  practi^ 
cally  himself,  he  on  all  occasions  manifested  a  con- 
sistent 
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sistent  determination  to  support  the  Established 
Church.  He  was  familiarly  acquainted  with  Beau- 
foy,  the  Member  for  Yarmouth,  in  Norfolk,  who 
was  known  to  be  a  strict  Dissenter,  and  the  con- 
versation one  day  turning  on  the  subject  of  religion, 

he  said  to  Beaufoy,  "  1  would  support  your  d d 

reliiiion,  if  it  was  that  of  the  state." 

Beaufoy  ought  to  have  known  him  better ;  but 
having  had  a  Yarmouth  Clergyman  very  particu- 
larly recommended  to  liim  by  his  Norfolk  Consti- 
tuents, he  thought  he  could  not  more  effectually 
promote  his  clients'  interest,  than  by  introducing 
him  to  Thurlovv,  with  whom  he  was  going  to  dine. 
The,  scheme,  however,  failed  altogether ;  for  after 
the  first  salutations,  Thurlow  turned  to  Beaufoy, 

and  asked  him  why  he  brought  his  d d  parson 

to  him. 

The  contrast  between  such  rude  and  unfeelino- 
abruptness,  and  the  courteous  anil  conciliating 
manners  of  Lord  L********,  is  particularly 
striking.  The  latter  always  received  the  humblest 
clergyman  with  graciousness  and  afFability,  and  has 
often  been  heard  to  lament  that  his  situation  as 
Chancellor  was  very  painful  to  him,  from  his 
being  perpetually  compelled  to  refuse  petitions 
which  had  tho  strongest  claims  on  his  htimanitv. 
lie  would  facetiously  observe,  that  his  greater 
livings  gave  him  no  trouble ;  their  designation  was 

either 
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either  anticipated,  or  easily  determined.  But  far 
his  smaller  livings,  he  had  always  a  multitude  of 
applications,  and  seldom  or  ever  one,  without 
"  seven  or  eight  small  children  at  the  end  of  it." 

This  tribute  of  gratitude  and  sincere  attach- 
ment, is  most  willingly  rendered  to  a  man,  who, 
whatever  might  be  his  failings  in  the  opinion  of  his 
political  adversaries,  must  have  had  the  unqualified 
praise  of  all,  for  acuteness,  sagacity,  and  for  all  the 
best  powers  of  intellect.  He  was  also  a  most  po- 
lished gentleman ;  he  bore  his  high  honours  without 
insolence,  and  without  oppressing  his  inferiors  by 
an  affected  condescension,  conciliating  all  who  ap- 
proached him  by  his  affability  and  graciousness  of 
manner. 


CUAP. 


CHAPTER   XLVI. 


Asclapone  medico,  usus  sum  valde  familiariter,  cjusque 
turn  consuetudo  milii  jucunda  fuit,  turn  ars  etiam,  quain 
sum  expertus  in  valetudine  meorum.  In  qua  mihi  cum  ipsa 
scientia,  turn  etiam  fidelitate,  beuevolentiaque  satisfecit. — 
Hunc  igitur  tibi  comraendo.  Oh  si  iutelligat  dili^enter  me 
scripsisse  de  sese,     Erit  mihi  veheraentur  gratum. 


EMINENT    PHYSICIANS. 

J-  HE  manuscript  of  our  friend  next  introduces 
another  class  of  society;  different  indeed  from  ttiat 
of  the  Nobihty,  but  no  less  estimable,  nor  at  all 
less  valuable.  It  may  indeed  admit  of  a  question, 
whether,  as  far  as  literary  men  are  interested,  the 
warmest,  truest,  and  kindest  friends  are  not  to  be 
found  amongst  the  professors  of  medicine.  They 
are  enlightened  themselves;  they  owe  their  success 
to  talent^  cultivated  by  labour,  and  improved  by 
experience.  To  be  accomplished  in  their  art,  they 
must  necessarily  be  studious,  addicted  to  science, 
VOL.  1.  X  and 
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and  proficients  in  the  more  elegant  arts.  They 
must  consequently  have  a  general  sympathy  with  all 
who  are  engaged  in  scliolastic  pursuits ;  and  it  is 
manifest  that  tliey  have,  for  there  are  very  few  in- 
stances in  which,  uhen  called  upon,  their  advice  is 
not,  when  the  occasion  justifies  it,  promptly  and 
gratuitously  communicated,  and,  vei"y  often,  assist- 
ance given  of  a  more  extensive  and  substantial 
nature. 

Among  those  who  were  personally  known  to  our 
Sexagenary,  and  who  individually  deserve  the  above 
tribute  of  esteem  and  commendation  bestowed  on 
the  profession,  were  the  late  Dr.  H.  Dr.  W.  P. 
Drs.  M.  (father  and  son).  Sir  G.  B.  Dr.  W. 
Dr.  D.  P.  Dr.  B.  Dr.  A.  J.  H.  A.  C.  Sir  E.  H. 
and  a  long  list  of  names  besides,  who  were,  and 
perhaps  are,  an  ornament  to  the  profession,  and 
a  common  benefit  to  society. 

The  benevolence  of  Dr.  H.  was  proverbial,  long 
before  his  death ;  so  was  that  of  Dr.  W.  P.  and  of 
many  others.  Sir  G.  B.  was  the  warm  and  zea- 
lous patron  of  Porson ;  and  it  probably  was  not 
his  fault,  that  he  did  not  through  life,  continue  his 
friendly  countenance.  Some  of  these  worthies  de- 
serve more  particular  and  circumstantial  notice,  and 
they  shall  have  it.  To  begin  with 
The  P s. 

This  ancient  and  truly  amiable  family  were  long 
resident  in  the  county  of  Fife.     D.  P.  the  brother 
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of  Dr.  W.  P.  and  father  of  Dr.  D.  was  a  Minister 
of  the  Ciiurch  of  Scotland,  and  for  more  than  fifty 
years  presided  over  the  Church  of  Dysart,  where 
he  was  a  most  exemplary  parish  priest,  and  uni- 
versally beloved,  for  he  was  indeed  the  father  of 
his  flock. 

His  original  destination  was  the  profession  of 
medicine,  and  he  had  visited  foreign  countries  with 
such  intention  ;  but  he  afterwards  went  into  the 
church,  and  officiated  among  his  parishioners  both 
as  pastor  and  physician.  He  was  a  man  of  ex- 
traordinary abilities,  possessed  much  wit  and  hu- 
mour, and  was  indeed  remarkable  for  the  variety 
of  his  talents.  He  had  a  very  fine  person,  and 
the  most  agreeable  and  amiable  manners. 

One  of  his  brothers  went  into  the  army.  Poor 
Major  P. !  he  lost  his  life  at  the  age  of  fifty- two, 
at  the  unfortunate  battle  of  Bunker's  Hill,  where 
he  commanded  the  corps  of  marines.  When  he 
fell,  every  man  of  those  whom  he  commanded  cried 
out,  "  We  have  lost  our  father  '/'  fie  was  carried 
off  the  field  on  the  shoulders  of  his  son. 

His  next  brother  Dr.  W.  P.  was,  as  is  well 
known,  very  high  in  the  profession  of  physic.  Per- 
haps it  may  he  asserted  without  fear  of  dispute  or 
contradiction,  that  a  more  excellent  and  benevolent 
character  never  existed.  On  the  melancholy  death 
of  his  brother,  the  Major,   he  instantly  became  the 

X  2  father 
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father  of  his  children  :  notus  in  fratrem  animi  pa- 
ter?u. — He  was,  in  every  respect,  their  protector, 
their  guardian,  and  their  friend. 

The  fate  of  the  Major's  family  was  somewhat 
sino;ular.  Mrs.  P.  the  mother  of  Dr.  David  P. 
lived  to  a  very  advanced  age,  and  survived  five 
sons.  Of  these,  four  reached  manliood,  and  all 
obtained  credit  in  their  several  professions. 

One  of  them  was  in  the  navy,  and  Lieutenant 
of  the  Aurora  frigate,  which  was  lost  in  her  pas- 
sage to  the  East  Indies,  having  on  board  many  dis- 
dinguishcd  personages,  and  among  them  the  Judges, 
Mr.  Vansittart,  Mr.  Scroften,  &c.  Two  more  were 
in  the  army,  both  of  whom  certainly  died  in  con- 
sequence of  fatigues  and  hardships  suffered  in 
America. 

Of  Dr.  D.  P.  a  great  deal  more  is  to  be  said. 

D.  P.  was  the  eldest  son  of  Major  P.  and  wa& 
brought  up  in  the  High  School  at  Edinburgh, 
whither  his  mother  removed  after  the  death  of  heF 
husband.  Pie  there  got  great  credit;  and  Mr. 
French,  the  master  under  whose  instruction  he 
went  through  the  first  four  classes,  ever  retained 
the  sincerest  attachment  to  him.  When  he  left 
jschool,  he  removed  lo  the  University  of  Glasgow, 
where  he  continued  for  a  number  of  years.  From 
Glasgow  he  again  revisited  Edinburgh,  where,  for 
some  tinie,  he  attended  lectures.    From  Edinburgh 

he 
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lie  proceeded  to  Cainbridsj^e,  and  was  a  member  of 
l^enet  College.  On  takinsz;  lji<>  de";rce,  lie  went  to 
London,  and  became  an  inniate  in  the  house  of  Ijis 
uncle,  Dr.  W.  P,  After  the  death  of  his  pro- 
tector, he  progressively  rose  to  the  eminence  and 
fortune  which  his  abilities  deserved,  and  which, 
from  a  very  early  period  they  promised.  Unfor-. 
tunately,  and  at  the  very  period  when  his  practice 
was  almost  as  extensive  as  it  well  could  be,  he  rup-. 
tured  a  blood  vessel  in  the  lungs,  and  for  the  benefit 
of  a  milder  climate  proceeded  to  Lisbon.  Here  he 
continued  for  two  years,  but,  though  he  returned 
I'onvalescent,  he  deemed  it  expedient  and  necessary 
to  circumscribe  his  practice,  and,  indeed,  almost  alto- 
gether, to  limit  it  to  the  families  of  his  older  friends 
and  connections,  which  alone  were  sufficiently  nu- 
merous. The  reputation,  however,  which  he  uni- 
versally obtained  for  sagacity  and  sound  judgment, 
compelled  him,  in  a  manner,  gradually  to  extend 
his  circle,  when,  alas  !  his  career  was  lamentably 
shortened.  He  was  constitutionally  subject  to  sore 
throat,  and  generally  slept  with  leeches  by  his  side, 
to  be  ready  to  apply  in  case  of  any  unfavourable 
symptoms.  But,  at  a  moment  when  his  friends 
and  he  himself  thou(<;ht  his  health  effectual Iv  re- 
stored,  and  he  was  again  rising  fast  to  the  very 
head  of  his  profession,  he  complained  of  a  sore- 
ness in  his  throat.     He  thought  very  slightly  of  it 

at 
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at  first,  but,  though  attended  by  Dr.  Bailhe  and 
Sir  Everard  Home,  both  of  whonn  were  attached  to 
him  by  the  strongest  possible  ties  of  esteem  and 
friendiihip,  in  three  days  he  was  a  corpse. 

There  seems  to  have  been  some  misapprehension 
6f  his  case ;  and  perhaps  his  own  suggestion  on 
the  subject  of  his  malady,  written  by  himself  with 
a  pencil,  when  he  was  unable  to  speak,  might 
not  receive  the  attention  it  deserved.  Be  this  as  it 
may,  nothing  could  exceed  the  grief  of  those  who 
attended  him,  at  the  loss  of  one,  who,  for  a  long 
series  of  years,  had  been  their  counsellor,  their 
companion,  and  their  friend. 

What  opinion  his  medical  friends  entertained  of 
his  professional  skill,  may  best  be  seen  by  the  tri- 
bute of  esteem  and  respect  paid  to  his  memory  by 
Dr.  William  Heberden,  in  one  of  the  best  Harveian 
orations  ever  delivered  at  the  College. 

In  one  year  the  world  was  deprived  of  the  skill 
and  sagacity  of  Dr.  John  Hunter  and  Dr.  David 
Pitcairn,  which  Dr.  Heberden  thus  emphatically 
deplores : 

"  Quibus  autem  lamentis,  quo  luctu  Te  Hun- 
tere,  et  te  Pitcairne  prosequemur?  quos  vigenies 
adhuc  mors  occupavit,  atque  ambos  unus  annus 
nobis  eripuit?  Cognitione,  prudentia,  modera- 
tjoae  animi  prope  aequales  fuerunt.     Fama  quoque 

utriquG 
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utrique  par,  sed  alia  alii.     Alter  militias,  domi  alter 
clarus  factus  est. 

"  Quod  si  liunterus  in  castris  et  infamibus  India* 
Occidentalis  locis,  magna  medcndi  diligentia  cele- 
britatem  consecutus  sit,  non  minus  Pitcairnus  de 
pallia  bene  meritus  est,  qui  'Valctudinario  Sancti 
Bartolomiei  plures  annos  singulari  laude  prasfuit: 
in  quo  pauperes  pene  innumerabiles  cura  subleva- 
vit,  multosque  discipulos  praeceptis  ex  re  natis,  ad 
medicinam  faciendam  optime  instituit.  Nam  fuit 
in  illo  gravitas  et  autoritas  quanta  magistrum  decet, 
simul  gratia  et  probitas  quibus  discentiuru  animos 
mire  ad  se  allexit. 

"  Postea  relictis  publicis  muneribus  cum  ad  pri- 
vata  totum  se  converterat,  inter  summi  ordinis 
ajgros  occupatissimus  vixit,  donee  adversa  valetudo 
ut  sibi  caveret,  monuisset.  Turn  sine  mora  Ulyssi- 
ponem  se  subduxit,  ubi  otium  perinde  ac  salutem 
reciperet.  Inde  ut  rediit,  paucos  modo  curare  con- 
stituit,  neque  ut  antea,  mediis  negotiorum  fluctibus 
se  iniplicari  sivit.  IMedicinam  tamen  adhuc  exer- 
cebat,  crescente  etiam  tetate  vegetior  factus,  cum 
hominem  temperantem,  summum  medicum,  tantus 
improviso  morbus  oppresserit,  ut  praeclusis  inflam- 
matione  et  tumore  faucibus,  vix  diem  unum  aique 
alterum  superesset.  Lugeamus  amici  sortem  hu- 
manam  !  lugeamus  socios  amissos !  vel  potius  eorum 
sic  meroinerimus  ut  quoliescumque  de  clarissimis 
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et  beatissimis  viris  cogitemus,  nosmetipsos  ad  virtu- 
tem  accendere,  et  ad  omnem  fortunam  paratiores 
prajstare  videamur." 

There  could  not  possibly  be  given  a  more  accu- 
rate, or  more  faithful  portraiture  of  the  man,  than 
is  exhibited  in  the  above  truly  classical  extract:  of 
his  professional  knowledge,  skill,  and  sagacity,  it 
cannot,  therefore,  be  necessary  to  add  a  syllable. 

But  be  it  permitted  to  one  of  those  who  knew  him 
in  the  recesses  of  private  life,  with  no  ordinary  in- 
timacy, for  almost  forty  years,  to  add  yet  a  few 
sentences  more.  If  he  had  not  been  precisely  the 
character  he  was,  he  would  not  have  resembled 
those  from  whom  he  descended.  He  was  of  the 
same  family  as  the  celebrated  Dr.  Archibald  Pit- 
cairn,  the  wit,  the  scholar,  and  the  poet.  Perhaps 
he  never  wrote  any  thing  with  the  view  of  publica- 
tion ;  but  he  very  easily  might,  for  his  knowledge 
was  extensive,  his  discernment  acute,  his  judgment 
profound.  He  employed  every  leisure  hour  in 
reading,  and  was  more  particularly  fond  of  voyages 
and  travels.  He  was  familiarly  acquainted  with 
the  modern  languages,  but  these,  with  numerous 
other  endowments,  entitled  him  merely  to  respect 
and  esteem ;  but  all  who  knew  him  intimately,  and 
enjoyed  the  benefit  and  happiness  of  his  friendship, 
loved  him  with  no  common  affection.  More  parti- 
cularly did  he  merit  the  application  of  the  motto 
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applied  to  the  picture  of  his  uncle,  Dr.  M'illiam 
Pitcairn;  for  a  more  generous,  affectionate,  kind- 
hearted  brother,  never  existed  :  truly  might  he  be 
said  to  be  '*  notus  in  fratres  et  sorores  animi 
paterni."  He  was  occasionally  warm  in  his  temper ; 
but  in  domestic  society,  gentle,  amiable,  facetious, 
and  very  much  enjoying  conversations  in  which  wit, 
humour,  and  vivacity,  predominated. 

In  the  most  disinterested  manner,  and  with  the 
greatest  promptitude,  he  attended  his  more  intimate 
friends,  their  children,  and  children's  children. 

Nor  was  he  always  contented  with  thus  benevo- 
lently giving  them  his  valuable  time ;  in  matters 
of  particular  urgency  and  exigence,  his  purse  was 
equally  at  their  service.  Indeed,  his  generosity  and 
kindness  to  those  whom  he  knew,  or  thought,  to  be 
in  need  of  his  assistance,  rendered  his  fortune  far 
less  considerable,  than  his  very  extensive  and  suc- 
cessful practice,  might  be  presumed  to  have  accu- 
jTiulated. 

Farewell,  Pitcairn  !  May  the  turf  lie  lightly  on 
your  ashes.  This  tribute  is  not  paid  without  great 
mental  emotion  in  the  writer,  arising  from  the  com- 
bined feelings  of  sorrow,  aftection,  esteem  and  gra- 
titude. 

JIJtj  zspoaefyiaxa   ocvTati  a^a  zjuKaii, 

CHAP, 


CHAPTER    XLVIL 


O  Demea  isthuc  est  sapere,   non  quod  ante  pedes  modo 
est  videre,  sed  etiam  ilia  quae  futura  sunt,  prospicere. 


J- HE  transition  seems   easy,   and,  indeed,    in  a 
manner  natural,  from  Dr.  David  p  *  *  *  *  to 

Dr.  B— e. 

Both  of  them  rose  to  the  very  height  of  their 
profession,  by  the  exercise  of  similar  talents,  and 
distinguished  by  similar  endowments.  It  might, 
indeed,  be  said  of  them,  that  they  were  "  pene 
gemelli,  neque  in  ulla  re  valde  dissimiles."  Both 
were  remarkable  for  a  strenuous  diligence  in  accom- 
plishing themselves  in  their  profession ;  both  were 
eminently  gifted  with  strong  sense,  sound  judgment, 
acute  discrimination,  and  patient  investigation. — 
They  were,  moreover,  intimate  from  very  early  life, 
Dr.   David  P  *  *  *  *   being  accustomed  to  spend 

much 
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much  of  his  tiiae,  when  very  young,  with  the  Rev. 
J.  B.  fatlier  of  Dr.  M.  B.  who  was  Minister  of 
Bothwell,  in  the  county  of  Lanark  ;  he  was  after- 
wards Professor  of  Divinity  in  the  University  of 
Glasgow.  Dr.  M.  B.'s  mother  was  the  sister  of  Dr. 
\y.  U.  the  Physician,  who  founded  the  Museum  well 
known  by  his  name ;  the  unfortunate  removal  of 
which  from  the  metropolis  of  England  to  Glasgow, 
furnishes  incessant  matter  of  regret  to  students  of 
every  denomination.  This  untoward  circumstance 
is  said  principally  to  have  been  occasioned  by  the 
inadvertence  or  neglect  of  Lord  North,  when  Prime 
Minister — a  very  culpable  neglect,  surely.  It  is 
affirmed,  and  generally  believed,  for  it  remains  un- 
contradicted, that  Dr.  William  Hunter  would  have 
presented  this  most  rich,  extensive,  and  valuable 
collection  of  manuscripts,  books,  coins,  medals, 
subjects  of  natural  history,  anatouucal  preparations, 
&c.  &c.  to  this  nation,  if  the  Minister  would  have 
given  him,  in  any  part  of  Lonuon,  a  space  of 
ground  large  enough  for  the  erection  of  a  Museum 
to  be  called  after  his  name.  This  was  either  ne- 
glected, forgotten,  or  retused.  The  consequence 
was,  that  Dr.  H.  after  directing  it  to  be  preserved 
for  the  period  of  thirty  years  in  its  origip.al  situa- 
tion, bequeathed  it  finally  to  the  University  of 
Glasgow,  whither  it  has,  long  since,  been  removed, 
and  where  it  may  be  said,  without  any  disparage- 
ment 
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ment  of  those  who  possess  it,  that  its  use  is  more 
circumscribed,  and,  of  consequence,  its  value  less 
extensive  and  important.- 

The  management  and  superintendance  of  this 
Museum  and  its  contents,  for  the  period  limited  in 
the  will,  was  assigned  b}'  Dr.  Hunter  to  his  nephew, 
Dr.  Baillie,  to  Dr.  David  Pitcairn,  and  Dr.  Combe, 
who  were  in  common,  and,  as  it  were,  with  one 
feeling,  most  kind  and  liberal  in  the  accommodation 
they  afforded  to  literary  men ;  and  sometimes, 
more  particularly  on  a  Sunday,  might  be  seen 
assembled  at  the  Museum,  foreigners  of  distinction, 
eminent  also  for  their  learning,  with  some  of  the 
most  illustrious  philosophers  and  scholars  of  our 
own  country. 

Here  Dr.  B.  resided,  remarkable  for  his  affability 
to  all  strangers  who  were  introduced  to  him,  and, 
as  ever  afterwards,  conspicuously  eminent  for 
sound,  good  sense,  and  extensive  information. 

It  is  believed,  that  previously  to  his  coming  to 
Endand,  he  received  his  lirst  rudiments  of  educa- 
tion  at  the  High  School  of  Edinburgh ;  so  that 
every  circumstance  and  period  of  their  lives  had  a 
natural  tendency  to  confirm  and  cement  the  in- 
timacy between  him  and  Dr.  David  Pitcairn. 

Dr.  B****  afterwards  became  a  member  of 
Baliol  College,  Oxford.     And  here  let  us  indulge  a 

good- 
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goo(Miumourcd  smile  of  wontler,  in  which  the 
Doctor  hiiDself  would  hardly  disdain  to  join  ;  tiiat, 
notwithstanding  liis  early  introduction  into  this 
country,  his  familiar  and  continual  intercourse 
with  the  most  polished  and  enlightened  English- 
men, he  ever  and  strongly  retained  the  dialect  of 
his  native  land. 

Connected  with  Dr.  Hunter's  Museum,  in  Great 
Windmill-street,  was  a  Theatre  of  Anatomy,  where 
Dr.****  gave  lectures,  which 'were  the  delight 
and  admiration  of  all  who  attended  them.  Perhaps 
this  truly  eminent  and  amiable  man  would  not  be 
offended  at  the  suggestion,  that  the  declension  of 
his  friend  p  *  *  *  *  's  health,  and  his  unavoidable 
removal  to  Portugal,  laid  the  first  foundation  of  his 
fame,  and  opened  the  path  to  that  extraordinary 
eminence  which  he  has  since  attained.  One  thing 
is  very  certain,  that  at  the  period  when  p  *  *  *  *  'g 
reputation  was  at  the  highest,  and  his  practice 
almost  without  limit.  Dr.  B  *  *  *  *  was  rather  known 
and  esteemed  as  a  skilful  anatomist,  than  consulted 
as  a  physician,  p  *  *  *  *^  however,  who  well  knew 
and  properly  estimated  his  value,  always  and 
strongly  recommended  him,  when  circumstances 
prevented  his  own  personal  attendance  ;  and  still 
more  particularly,  when  he  left  his  practice  and 
country,   for  change  of  atmosphere  at  Lisbon. 

With 
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With  his  subsequent  situation  all  are  acquainted ; 
and,  if  he  lives  *,  may  he  long  enjoy  the  successful 
eminence  which  his  merit  has  attained.  In  one 
thing  he  strictly  followed  the  steps  of  his  friend  and 
predecessor ;  notwithstanding  his  very  extensive 
and  most  lucrative  practice,  he  was  as  prompt  as 
when  his  business  was  circumscribed  in  a  small 
and  narrow  circle,  to  attend  to  the  necessities  and 
sufferings  of  his  friends.  He  also  appropriated 
some  portion  of  his  valuable  time  to  the  distresses 
of  the  poor.  Though  his  fatigue  was  incessant, 
and  more  particularly  so,  since  the  ever  to  be  la- 
mented indisposition  of  the  Sovereign  •  and  though, 
as  he  said  of  himself  facetiously,  "  I  lead  the  life  of 
a  dog,"  he  is  very  abstemious,  and  never  exceeds 
his  pint  of  claret. 

If  the  writer  were  to  indulge  the  strong  pro- 
pensities of  his  mind  with  regard  to  this  eminent 
personage,  many  pages  might  easily  be  filled. 

Those,  indeed,  were  halcyon  days,  before  the 
Doctor  *'  led  the  life  of  a  dog,"  and  when  he  conde- 
scended to  share  the  frugal  and  humble  repasts  of 
an  obscure  author,  which  however,  he  enlivened  by 

*  It  is  to  be  remembered  that  these  memoranda  were 
written  in  some  situation  remote  from  tlie  metropolis,  and 
some  time  after  the  Sexagenarian  had  lived  in  obscure  re- 
tirement, 

his 
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his  good  humour,  and  enriched  by  his  abundant 
information  upon  all  subjects. 

The  subject  of  this  article,  if  he  ever  should  peruse 
it,  is  affectionately  entreated  to  forgive  a  little,  but 
very  pardonable  instance  of  nationality,  of  a  nature 
very  general  indeed,  and  therefore  implying  no  in- 
dividual infirmity. 

It  had  been  remarked  in  the  vivacity  of  conver- 
sation, that  the  Scotch  were  so  jealous  of  literary 
superiority,  that  they  would  not  allow  it  in  any 
branch  of  science  to  an  Englishman;  and  that  if  a 
proficient  in  chemistry,  natural  philosophy,  mathe- 
matics, Greek,  or  Latin  were  named,  being  a  native 
of  any  other  country  than  Scotland,  if  a  Scotchman 
were  present,  he  would  immediately  name  one  of 
his  own  countrymen  as  his  superior.  This  was  dis- 
cussed with  a  good  deal  of  pleasantry  on  all  sides, 
when,  after  the  introduction  of  other  matters,  the 
subject  of  Greek  was  started  by  one  of  the  com- 
pany ;  upon  which,  a  friend  of  Professor  Porson 
observed,  that  he  believed  it  to  be  universally  ac- 
knowledged that  Porson  was,  without  competition, 
the  first  Greek  scholar  in  Europe.  Our  excellent 
friend  would  by  no  means  acknowledge  this,  but 
affirmed  that  Mr.  Professor  *  *  *,  of  Glasgow,  was 
fully  qualified  to  dispute  the  palm  with  Porson.— 
The    consequence  of  the   remark  was,    a  general 

and 
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and  good-humoured  laugh  at  the  Doctor's  na- 
tionality. 

There  can  be  no  harm  in  saying  a  word  or  two 
of  E.  H.  perhaps  the  most  sagacious  and  mosi 
skilful,  certainly  the  most  philosophical,  of  our 
surgeons. 

He  was  the  son  of  a  Mr.  H.  who  was  a  surgeon 

in  the  army.     His  mother's   name  was  H n; 

he  was  educated  at  Westminster  School,  and  on 
leaving  it,  went  to  reside  with  his  brother-in  law, 
the  celebrated  J.  H.  ;  from  him  he  derived  not  only 
his  surgical  knowledge,  but  his  ardour  for  original 
investigation.  But  he  resided  for  some  time  in  the 
family  of  Sir  Archibald  Campbell,  in  the  West 
Indies,  to  which  region  he  went,  as  an  army  sur- 
geon. His  success  in  his  profession  has  been  de- 
servedly as  great  as  could  have  been  imagined  by 
others,  or  expected  by  himself. — Honour  and 
afRuence  have  crowned  his  diligence. 

He  married  a  very  amiable  widow,  by  whom  he 
had  several  children. 

He  has  a  roughness  of  manner  externally,  which 
is  forbidding,  and  has  offended  many,  but  be- 
neath, he  has  a  heart  alive  to  the  warmest  feelings 
af  friendship ;  and  there  are  a  great  many  who 
have  known  him  from  his  boyish  days,  who  con- 
tinue most  sincerely  and  affectionately  attached  to 
him. 

In 


In  his  professional  character  he  has  been  invari- 
ably kind  and  liberal,  frequently  having  put  himself 
to  great  inconvenience,  and  certain  loss  of  the  fair 
advantages  of  his  situation,  to  sooth  the  sufferings 
of  friends,  and  whole  families  of  friends,  by  the  in- 
terposition of  his  sagacity  and  skill. 

If  every  medical  personai^e  were  specifically  in- 
troduced, who  was  familiarly  known  to  the  writer, 
and  respected  by  him,  either  for  their  literary  dis- 
tinction, professional  merit,  or  social  qualities,  the 
catalogue  would  be  very  long  indeed,  and  the  work 
extended  to  an  undue  length.  The  list  would  con- 
tain, besides  the  names  already  mentioned,  a  great 
many  others; — of  the  late  most  ingenious  John 
Hunter,  Sir  William  John  Fordyce,  Sir  Lucas 
Pepys,  Dr.  Reynolds,  Dr.  Crichton,  who  after- 
wards went  to  Russia,  Dr.  Pelham  Warren,  Drs. 
Monro,  father  and  son,  Dr.  Bland,  Dr.  Taylor,  of 
Reading,  Dr.  Cruickshanks,  &c.  &c. 

Private  friendship  pauses  awhile,  to  pay  a  well 
deserved  tribute  to  Dr.  A— — e. 

He  was  educated  either  in  Cumberland  or  West- 
morland, from  whence  he  removed  to  Trinity  Col- 
lege,Cambridge,  where  he  so  eminently  distinguished 
himself,  that  he  was  the  senior  wrangler  of  his  year. 

Talents  and  judgment  like  his  could  not  fail  of 
succeeding  in  the  metropolis;  and  accordingly, 
it  appears,  that  when  our  Sexagenarian  left  it,  he 
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was  progressively  ascending  to  the  very  height  of 
his  profession,  and  it  could  not  be  easy  to  deter- 
mine whether  he  was  more  entitled  to  esteem  for 
his  professional,  or  to  affection  for  his  amiable 
and  social  qualities.  There  is  no  situation  which 
Dr.  A.  would  not  have  improved  and  adorned,  his 
knowledge  bein^  so  various,  his  information  and  his 
judgment  so  profound.  But  he  was  peculiarly  qua- 
lified for  that  in  which  he  became  deservedly  eminent. 
He  discriminated  the  peculiarity  of  a  case  with  extra- 
ordinary promptitude,  and  he  acted  with  correspond- 
ing decision.  Human  sagacity  is  liable  to  error,  the 
most  perfect  of  human  wisdom  is  oftentimes  de- 
ceived and  misled.  This  was  seldom  the  case  with 
him  of  whom  we  are  speaking,  nor  is  there  a  single 
memorable  instance  on  record,  marked  by  the  fai- 
lure of  his  comprehension,  in  the  injury  sustained 
by  his  misapprehension  of  the  case  which  required 
his  deliberation.  Be  this  as  it  may,  his  assiduous 
attention,  his  kindness,  his  sympathy,  when  private 
friendship  called  for  his  interposition,  demands  a 
more  extended  panegyric  than  it  is  conTpatible  with 
the  object  of  this  work  to  bestow. 


CH.^P. 


CHAPTER    XLVIIL 


Sur  ce  vaste  sujet  si  j'allois  tout  tracer 

Tu  verrois  sous  ma  main  des  tomes  s'amasser. 


XT  will  somewhat  and  perhaps  not  disagreeably 
diversify  the  narrative,  if  we  here  insert  a  section 
from  the  manuscript,  composed  evidently  with  some 
pains,  but  wholly  detached  from  every  thing  else. 
This  is  a  brief  account  of  females  distinguished  by 
their  love  of,  or  proficiency  in,  literature,  to  whom, 
in  a  protracted  series  of  years,  our  Sexagenarian 
was  introduced. 

(Loquitur  amicus  9ioster,) 
To  such  ladies  the  appellation  of  "  Blue  Stock- 
ing" has  been  frequently  and  contemptuously,though 
impertinently  applied.  Among  these  personages, 
many  were  or  are  ornaments  to  society,  patterns 
to  the  rising  generation  as  christians,  parents,  and 
friends,  endowed  with  the  most  amiable  virtues  and 
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excellent  accomplishments.  The  first,  indeed,  of 
•whom  mention  will  be  made,  may  not,  jjerhaps, 
deserve  a  place  in  the  above  distinguished  and  me- 
ritorious class,  but  she  was  a  most  extraordinary 
character,  and  excited,  from  the  eccentricities  of 
her  conduct  and  manners,  much  curiosity  and  at- 
tention  from  her   contemporaries.       This  person 

was — 

INIrs.  H — . 

She  was  the  sister  of  John  Wilkes,  of  famous 
memory,  had  a  large  portion  of  his  intellectual  en- 
dowments, and  was  verv  little  his  inferior  in  viva- 
city,  humour,  and  wit.  She  was  married  first  to 
an  opulent  merchant,  who  Was  succeeded  in  his 
business  by  his  head  clerk,  Mr.  Hayley,  whose 
fortunes  were  made  by  his  obtaining  the  hand  of  the 
widow.  He  was  afterwards  Alderman  Hayley,  and 
was  a  near  relation  of  Hayley,  the  poet.  He  was 
a  plain  sensible  good  sort  of  man,  wholly  ab- 
sorbed in  commercial  pursuits,  and  soon  found 
it  expedient,  for  the  sake  of  a  quiet  life,  to  suffer 
his  cava  sposo  to  do  as  she  liked.  She  was  ex- 
ceedingly well  informed,  had  read  a  great  deal, 
possessed  a  fine  taste,  and,  with  respect  to  literary 
merit,,  considerable  judgment.  She  accordingly 
sought  with  much  avidity,  the  society  of  those  who 
v/ere  distinguished  in  the  world  by  their  talents  and 
their  writings.    When  the  expression  of  those  is 
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used,  it  must  be  understood  to  apply  to  men  only, 
for  on  all  occasions  she  was  at  no  pains  to  conceal 
her  contemptuous  opinion  of  her  own  sex ;  and  it 
was  no  uncommon  thing  to  see  her  at  table,  sur- 
rounded with  ten  or  twelve  eminent  men,  without  a 
single  female. 

She  had  great  conversation  talents,  and  unfortu- 
nately, like  her  brother,  she  seldom  permitted  any 
ideas  of  religion,  or  even  of  delicacy,  to  impose  a 
restraint  upon  her  observations. 

Her  disregard  of  propriety  was  also  and  conspi- 
cuously manifested  on  other  occasions.  She  inva- 
riably attended  all  the  more  remarkable  trials. at 
the  Old  Bailey,  wliere  she  regularly  had  a  certain 
place  reserved  for  her.  When  the  discussion  or 
trial  was  of  such  a  nature,  that  decomm,  and  in- 
deed the  Judges  themselves,  desired  women  to 
withdraw,  she  never  stirred  from  her  place,  but 
persisted  in  remaining  to  hear  the  v/hole,  with  the 
most  unmoved  and  unblqshing  earnestness  of  atten- 
tion. 

She  every  summer  made  an  excursion  to  such 
parts  of  the  kingdom  as  she  had  not  before  visited, 
and  was  always  accompanied  by  a  single  male 
friend,  who  for  a  great  number  of  years  was  an 
American  gentleman,  connected  with  the  house  of 
Hayley  by  the  ties  of  mercantile  interests.  Upon 
one  occasion,  she  visited  the  Highlands  with  this 

gentleman, 


gentleman,  and  though  accustomed  to  a  very  luxii- 
vious  style  of  living,  she  submitted  to  the  greatest 
privations  and  hardships  in  the  indulgence  of  her 
curiosity.  This  indeed  was  unbounded  ;  it  extended 
to  the  manufactories,  manners,  high  and  low,  and 
worse  than  low,  in  whatever  place  she  visited. 
Her  professed  object  was  to  see  every  body,  and 
every  thing,  which  deserved  or  excited  attention. 

The  season  in  which  she  visited  the  Highlands 
proved  moreover  to  be  very  wet  and  tempestuous, 
and  the  character  of  her  mind  cannot  perhaps  be 
more  accurately  delineated,  than  by  an  extract  of  a 
letter  which  she  wrote  to  her  brother,  John  WilkeSj 
from  Scotland.     It  becran— 


■^o 


*'  Dear  Brother, 

"  The  rain  has  been  and  still  is  so  incessant, 
that  I  have  serious  intentions  of  constructing  ano- 
ther ark,  into  which,  however  I  shall  be  exceed- 
ingly scrupulous  whom  I  admit.  As  I  know  your 
particular  taste,  I  shall  have  a  cabin  for  your  use, 
fitted  up  and  adorned  with  scripture  and  other 
prints.  But  I  \\\\\  on  no  consideration  whatever 
suffer  any  unclean  animals  to  enter ;  for  example, 
nothing  shall  prevail  on  me  to  admit  either  Scotch 
mpn  Qr  Scotc|i  women,"  &c.  &c. 
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The  whole  of  the  epistle  was  of  tlie  same  strain 
and  character,  full  of  wit,  humour,  and  ingenious 
(however  unjust)  raillery. 

She  had  a  house  after  her  husband's  death,  and 
perhaps  before,  at  Bromley  ;  the  measured  distance 
of  which  from  her  town  residence  in  Great  AlifFe- 
street,  Goodman's-fields,  was  precisely  ten  miles. 
She  had  four  beautiful  black  horses,  and  on  enter- 
jug  her  carriage,  she  never  failed  to  take  her  watch 
in  her  hand,  and  her  coachman  was  sure  to  have  a 
sorry  bout  of  it,  if  he  exceeded  the  space  of  an 
tour  either  going  or  coming.  She  had  also  a  strong 
predilection  for  the  drama,  had  a  box  at  each 
of  the  theatres,  and  generally  went  from  one  house 
to  another.  She  was  most  particularly  fond  of 
Shakspeare,  and  never  failed  to  be  present  when 
any  of  his  plays  were  represented.  She  allowed 
her  coachman  but  half  an  hour  to  drive  from  Good- 
man's-fields to  either  tlieatre.  Her  remarks  on  the 
performances  and  performers  were  ingenious,  lively, 
pertinent,  and  just,  and  very  much  contributed 
to  the  information  and  amusement  of  her  com- 
pany. 

She  was  particularly  nice  in  her  carriage,  which 
was  always  built  in  the  highest  and  most  expensive 
style  of  fashion,  and  ke])t  with  particular  neat- 
ness. She  had  one  day  a  rich  citizen  with  her  in 
one  of  these  excursions  to  or  from  Bromley,  who, 

from 
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from  want  of  observation  or  attention,  did  not  per- 
ceive that  the  glass  near  which  he  sate  was  drawn 
up,  and  he  was  so  thoughtless  as  to  spit  upon  it. 
She  indulged  in  much  laughter,  and  remarked, 
that  her  coachman  could  not  possibly  have  had 
a  greater  compliment  paid  to  his  care  of  the 
glasses. 

She  had  a  daughter  who  did  not  appear  to  be 
exempted,  by  her  relationship,  from  the  general, 
indeed  the  universal  dislike,  or  rather  contempt, 
which  she  avowed  for  all  her  sex. 

They  were  on  the  very  worst  terms  possible; 
and  so  reluctant  was  she,  on  her  daughter's  mar- 
riage, to  perform  the  stipulations  required  by  old 
H.'s  will,  that  the  most  harsh  and  rigorous  pro- 
ceedings were  found  unavoidably  necessary,  and 
she  was  arrested  on  a  Saturday  night  on  coming 
from  the  play,  when  she  had  thousands  at  her  com- 
mand, and  detained  with  her  male  friend,  who 
always  accompanied  her,  in  a  spunging- house,  till 
the  Monday  morning. 

Jn  the  end  she  served  this  same  gentleman 
a  most  slippery  trick.  He  was  a  native  of 
Nantucket,  and  as  Mr.  H.'s  commercial  connec- 
tions were  principally  in  America,  he  was  one  of 
their  most  intimate  and  valuable  correspondents. 
On  coming  to  England,  he  took  up  his  residence 
in   fl.'s  house,   and  op  his  death,  undertook  the 

conduct 
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conduct  of  the  great  and  extensive  concern  for  the 
widow.     He    was    her    most   intimate  counsellor, 
confidant,  and  friend,  embarked  his  fortunes  with 
her's,  attended  her  every  where,  and  on  every  occa- 
sion,   and    was  in  all  respects  the   master  of  her 
house,  and  director  of  her  family.     At  the  conclu- 
sion of  the  American  war,  it  was  found  expedient 
that  some  confidential   person   should  go  over  to 
America,  to  see  after  the  property  still  remaining 
in  that  country,  and   which  was  not  much  less  in 
value  than  a  hundred  thousand  pounds.    Mr.  R** 
offered  himself  for  the  purpose.    The  lady's  attach- 
ment to  him  was  so  strong,  that  she  determined  not 
to  part  with  him,  and  resolved  to  accompany  him. 
Before  they  embarked,  it  was  determined,  on  con- 
sultation,  that   they   should    be    married,  and  the 
Archbishop's    licence    was    accordingly    obtained. 
From  some  cause  or  other,  the  solemnization  was 
deferred,    and    they  mutually    covenanted    that  it 
should    take    place   on    their  arrival  in  America. 
They  accordinoly  set  sail  lovingly  together.  When 
they  got  to  America,  they  were  m.ich  noticed,  and 
feasted,  and  were  hospitably  received,  even  by  Ge- 
neral Washington  himself,  and  the  most  consider- 
able persons  ot  the  country.    Still  the  ujarriage  was 
not  soleaaijzvd    Almost  the  first  letters  which  came 
out  irom  England,  brought  the  unwelcome  informa- 
tion that  the  presence  of  Mrs.  H.  or  her  agent  and 
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representative,  was  indispensably  necessary,  to  se- 
cure the  property  which  was  left  behind,  no  less 
considerable  than  that  after  which  they  went  in 
search.  The  gentleman  of  whom  we  are  speaking, 
voluntarily  undertook  this  mission  also  ;  and  leaving 
his  friend  and  mistress,  with  the  promise,  and  in- 
deed determination,  to  return  immediately,  and  per- 
form his  contract,  he  appointed  a  young  mercantile 
man  to  transact  his  business  in  his  absence,  and 
departed  for  England. 

But  mark  the  waywardness  and  inconsistency  of 
some  females  :  he  had  hardly  set  foot  on  British  land, 
when  a  packet  arrived  from  a  correspondent  in 
America,  with  the  information,  that  the  lady  had 
found  solitude  in  that  distant  part  of  the  globe  so 
irksome,  and  indeed  so  intolerable,  that  in  one 
short  week  after  his  departure,  she  had  united  her- 
self in  indissoluble  bonds  with  the  young  man 
whom  he  had  left  as  his  mercantile  representative. 
There  were  no  writings,  settlements,  or  contracts, 
but  one  simple  deed,  stating  that  the  longest  liver 
should  take  all  the  property. 

Before  the  narrative  of  Mrs.  H.  is  resumed, 
the  sequel  of  the  fortunes  of  this  disappointed 
gentleman,  as  far  as  they  are  known,  shall  be 
added.  His  grief  was  probably  neither  very  acute, 
nor  very  permanent ;  indeed  he  was  already 
beginning  to  feel  his  situation  to  be  a  sort  of  un- 
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manly  thraldom :  and  there  can  be  very  little 
doubt,  that  if  he  had  been  either  pressing  or  impor- 
tunate, he  might  mutatis  mutandis  have  hcen  the 
happy  bridegroom  in  America,  rather  tljan  the  for- 
saken lover  in  England.  But  he  was  a  man  with  a 
great  spirit  of  enterprize,  had  seen  much  of  the 
world,  and  was  anxious  to  see  more.  He  had  also 
some  very  lofty  schemes  of  mercantile  aggrandise- 
nientj  particularly  with  respect  to  the  South  Sea 
Whale  Fishery.  He  was  an  exceedingly  ingenious 
mechanic,  and  had  invented  a  machine  for  the  more 
certain  destruction  of  whales,  which  had  the  appro- 
bation of  some  of  our  most  accomplished  mecha- 
nics. With  this  view,  not  meeting  in  this  country, 
or  from  our  government,  the  encouragement  he 
wanted,  and  the  assistance  which  he  asked,  he  re- 
moved to  France. 

The  French  Revolution  had  commenced,  and  he 
received  from  the  Ruling  Powers  the  most  munifi- 
cent promises,  and  so  much  immediate  and  effec- 
tual assistance,  that  by  their  aid  and  countenance 
he  formed  one  establishment,  upon  a  very  large 
scale,  at  Dunkirk,  and  another  tit  TOrient.  Here,- 
for  some  years,  he  prosecuted  his  plans  with  such 
success,  that  he  had  the  fairest  prospect  of  acquiring- 
the  greatest  opulence.  Unfortunately,  one  of  his 
partners  at  TOrient,  laboured  under  the  suspicion 
of  being  an  aristocrat,  in  the  atrocious  times  of 
1  Robespierre. 
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Robespierre.  Suspicion  was  but  another  term 
with  this  sanguinary  crew,  for  guilt,  and  the  guillo- 
tine was  (to  use  their  abominable  jargon)  in  con- 
stant requisition.  This  most  Avorthy  and  excellent 
man,  with  little,  perhaps  with  no  form  of  trial,  was 
put  to  death,  and  his  friend  and  patron,  the  Ame- 
rican, escaped  with  life  only.  All  the  property 
was  seized,  plundered,  or  confiscated,  and  the 
whole  establishment  fell  to  the  ground.  Whether 
he  yet  survives,  or  if  he  does,  in  what  situation  he 
remains,  was  unknown  when  this  was  written. 
Mr.  R.  had  great  talents,  many  amiable  qualities, 
and,  in  those  respects,  deserved  a  better  fate. 

Now  to  return  to  Mrs.  Hayley.  The  hours  of 
rapture,.even  with  younger  subjects,  (votaries  at  the 
Hymeneal  shrine)  do  not  always  extend  beyond  the 
honeymoon.  When  a  female,  approaching  to  se- 
venty, leads  to  the  altar  a  bridegroom  who  has  not 
seen  thirty,  these  hours  of  Elysium  seldom  continue 
quite  so  long.  In  a  very  short  interval,  a  separa- 
tion was  mutually  thought  expedient.  The  lady, 
as  before  obseryed,  had  confided  every  thing  to  the 
generosity  of  her  husband,  and,  with  such  an  allow- 
ance as  he  thought  proper  to  make  her,  she  took  a 
very  early  opportunity  of  re-crossing  the  Atlantic ; 
and  after  a  short  residence  in  London,  fixed  herself 
at  Bath,  where  she  passed 

"  An  old  age  of  cards." 

CHAP. 


CHAPTER    XLIX. 


Tiiy  care  is  fixed,  and  zealously  attends 
To  fill  thy  odorous  lamp  with  dieeds  of  light. 
And  hope  that  reaps  not  shame. 


Mrs.  C 


Perfectly  contrasted  to  the  preceding  per- 
sonage, in  mind,  temper,  and  manners,  and  gifted 
with  talents  of  a  better  kind,  was  the  individual  to 
whom  a  tribute  of  respect  is  now  about  to  be 
paid. 

Mrs.  C.  was  distinguished  by  every  domestic  and 
every  amiable  virtue ;  and  though  her  situation  in 
life  exempted  her  from  the  drudgery  of  minutely 
attending  to  every  particular  circumstance  of  a  very 
large  family,  yet  she  paid  the  strictest  attention  to 
the  education  of  her  children,  and  at  the  same 
time,  found  opportunity  to  cultivate  and  extend  her 
taste  for  literature. 

Her 
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Her  maiden  name  was  B.  and,  as  is  believed,  of 
an  ancient  and  most  respectable  Suffolk  family. 
She  married  early  in  life,  Dr.  C  a  clergyman  of 
whom  mention  has  before  been  made,  as  a  man  of 
considerable  learning  and  abilities,  of  good  fortune* 
as  well  as  preferment.  In  tiie  latter  part  of  bis  life, 
by  some  negotiation  with  the  Dean  and  Chapter  of 
N.  he  excliansed  his  living  of  B.  near  Norwich, 
for  that  of  G.  Y.  In  this  place,  he  spent  with 
Mrs.  C.  who  survived  her  husband,  the  remainder 
of  an  honourable,  useful,  and  amiable  life  ;  both 
of  them  distinguished  by  their  great  benevolence 
and  hospitality,  both  of  them  conspicuous  for  their 
love  of  literature,  and  their  kindness  to  literary 
men.  All  have  their  failings,  but  bating  that  our 
friend  the  Doctor,  was  somewhat  disputative  in 
conversation,  and  rather  too  prone  to  entangle  him- 
self and  his  auditors  in  the  labyrinths  of  metaphy- 
sical perplexities  (for  ne'er  could  he  escape  that 
Stygian  gloom,  which  he  still  was  apt  to  make  darker 
by  the  intermixture  of  theological  subtleties)  he 
was  ever  mild,  conciliatory,  and  friendly. 

Mrs.  C.  was  the  authoress  of  two  novels,  one  of 
which  was  most  successfully  published  in  her  life- 
time, under  the  title  of  the  "  Exemplary  Mother;" 
the  name  given  to  the  other  was,  "  The  Wife,  or 
Caroline  Herbert;"  which  was  printed  not  long 
since  under  the  sanction  of  one  of  her  surviving 
sons. 

Both 
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Both  of  these  publications  have  merit  far  beyond 
the  ordinary  run  of  novels.  Tlie  first  is  in  a  more 
particular  manner  entitled  to  comniendaiion.  It 
passed  through  various  editions,  and  was  long  a 
great  favourite  with  the  public.  The  latter  also 
exhibits  an  excellent  model  for  the  conduct  of  a 
wife,  placed  under  circumstances  which  too,  far 
too  frequently,  occur  in  the  present  condition  of 
society. 

Mr.  A.  C.  v/ho  is  so  great  an  ornament  to  the 
medical  profession,  was  the  eldest  son  of  this  ex- 
cellent lady.  Of  him,  it  must  be  said  in  truth  and 
justice,  that,  independent  of  his  great  sagacity, 
judgment,  and  skill,  he  is  characterized  by  all  the 
amiable  qualities  of  his  mother.  Kind  to  his  friends, 
compassionate  to  the  poor,  an  example  of  benevo- 
lence to  all. 


Mrs.  M- 


Concerning  Mrs.  M.  the  writer  does  not  appear- 
to  have  been  qualifi:ed  to  say  a  great  deal  from  per- 
sonal knowledge.  It  is  the  less  necessary,  as  her 
character,  accomplishments,  and  manners,  have  been 
a  fertile  then:ie  with  a  great  many  modern  writers. 

In  conversation  she  was  lively,  communicative, 
and  exceedingly  agreeable.  She  possessed  the 
highest  polish  of  good  breeding,  as  well  indeed  she 
might,  and  it  was  no  unpleasant  circumstance  in 

the 
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the  parties  which  both  frequented,  to  listen  to  the 
Uprightly  dialogue  concerning  times  which  were 
gone  by,  between  Horace  Walpole  and  himself. 
Mrs.  M.  retained  the  dress  of  the  old  school, 
which  afforded  a  whitusical  contrast  to  the  more 
modern  habihnients  of  those  females,  by  whom  she 
was  constantly  surrounded. 

Every  thing  about  Mrs.  E.  C.  tended  to  inspire 
reverence  and  esteem. 

She  possessed  dignity  without  pride,  simplicity 
without  affectation,  learning  without  pedantry,  good 
breeding  without  any  of  its  tinsel  ornaments.  She 
received  the  homage,  which  by  common  consent 
was  on  all  occasions  paid  her,  with  ease  and  grace- 
fulness ;  and  she  communicated  whai  she  knew 
(and  she  knew  a  great  deal  indeed)  with  affability 
and  good  humour,  explained  what  was  difficult  with 
readiness,  and  never  discovered  any  impatience  of 
contradiction. 

Mrs.  C.  received  unfeigned  tributes  of  admi- 
ration from  a  great  many  of  the  most  illustrious 
characters  of  her  country,  but  none  paid  her  more 
particular  attention  than  the  late  honoured  and 
revered  Bishop  Porteus.  He  was  an  excellent 
judge  of  mental  endowments,  both  natural  and  ac- 
quired ;  and  it  was  the  esteem  which  both  combined 
to  conciliate,  that  rendered  her  society  so  grateful 
at  London-House  and  at  Fulham.     She  was  always 

employed 
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employed  on  some  subject  or  object  of  benevolence, 
and  though  her  own  means  of  beneficence  were  cir- 
cumscribed, her  recommendation  and  introduction 
to  the  great  and  powerful  had  no  inconsiderable  in- 
fluence, and  from  a  long  catalogue  of  meritorious 
names,  might  Mrs.  C.  reasonably  expect  (as  in- 
deed she  received)  the  warmest  acknowledgments 
of  gratitude. 

But  of  this  illustrious  lady  it  would  perhaps  be 
superfluous  to  say  more.  Her  literary  life  and 
private  character  have  been  communicated  to  the 
public  by  one  eminently  qualified  to  form  a  due 
eistimate  of  their  value.  But  the  object,  at  least 
one  object  of  these  Memoirs,  is  to  bring  to  recol- 
lection the  distinguished  personages  of  both  sexes, 
to  whom  a  personal  introduction  was  obtained, 
from  no  other  claims  or  pretensions  than  an  ardent 
love  and  pursuit  of  learning.  The  honour  of  a 
not  unfrequent  meeting  with  this  lady,  was  too 
flattering  and  too  gratifying  to  be  passed  over  un- 
iloticed  and  unacknowledged. 


VOL.    T.  6  CHAP- 


CHAPTER    L. 


Differ  opus  livida  tarba  tuum. 


\T  ITH  respect  to  the  individual  next  introducedj, 
the  writer  appears  to  have  been  conscious  how 
much  delicacy  was  required,  and  seems  to  have 
distrusted  his  own  ability  in  the  management  of 
his  subject. 

He  commences  thus  : — As  the  comet  is  invariably 
accompanied  by  its  blazing  appendix,  so  are  malig- 
nant envy  and  the  bitterest  enmity,  everlastingly 
found  in  attendance  upon  eminent  virtue  and  splen- 
did talents. 

To  contemplate  these  four  qualities,  virtue  and 
talent,  enmity  and  envy,  in  their  fullest  force  and 
energy,  it  is  only  necessary  to  take  a  view  of  the 
life  and  character  of  H M — ~— . 

If  the  esteem  and  friendship  of  the  wise  and 
good,  limited  to  no  gradation  of  rank  or  pre-emi- 

Hence, 
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nence,  denote  virtue,  piety,  and  those  more  amiable 
endowments  which  improve  and  adorn  society,  then 
may  the  friends  of  this  excellent  female,  boldly 
claim  for  her  every  honourable  appellation.  At 
the  saaie  time,  it  must  be  reluctantly  acknowledged? 
that  envy  has  been  busily  employed  in  ascribing  to 
her,  various  failings  and  inj perfections,  much  at 
variance  with  the  lofty  pretensions  asserted  in  her 
behalf.  Truth,  however,  unsupported  but  by  itself, 
its  own  firmness,  and  its  own  excellence,  boldly 
defies  surmise,  insinuation,  and  falsehood. 

With  respect  to  intellectual  distinction  and  supe- 
riority, there  can  be  no  occasion  for  discussion. 
The  catalogue  of  H.  M.'s  works  speaks  a  language 
which  all  comprehend,  and  whose  beauties  and 
excellence  all  without  hesitation,  acknowledge.  She 
exhibited  claims  to  popular  admiration  and  applause 
at  a  very  early  period  of  life,  nor  has  she  written 
or  pubhshed  any  thing  which  had  not  the  cause  of 
religion,  morality,  and  virtue,  as  its  immediate  and 
avowed  object.  To  enumerate  them  all,  with  a 
concise  estimate  of  the  value  of  each  and  of  the 
whole,  would  be  a  pleasing  occupation,  but  would 
unavoidably  extend  this  narrative  beyond  the  pro- 
posed limits  *.     The  lust  of  her  labours  may  per- 

*  The  reader  is  again  remiuded,  that  the  maouscript  which 
speaks  thu«,  was  written  many  years  since. 
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haps  be  pronounced  the  most  extensively  import* 
ant,  and  tlie  most  generally  useful.  By  much  prac- 
tice, she  has  obtained  a  stvie  which  classes  her 
very  high  aa)ongst  our  best  writers  of  English 
prose.  It  is  strong  without  being  pedantic,  forcible 
yet  exceedingly  perspicuous,  elegant  but  not  too 
elaborate. 

Is  it  not  to  be  seriously  lamented,  that  an  indi- 
vidual, so  endowed,  so  confessedly  entitled  to  the 
applauses  of  her  countrymen,  so  constantly  exer- 
cised for  their  benefit,  and  so  perpetually  engaged 
in  the  most  amiable  and  useful  occupations  of 
social  life,  should  have  had  active  and  zealous 
adversaries,  who  have  disputed  the  sincerity  of  her 
piety,  and  maliciously  and  injuriously  impugned  the 
accuracy  of  her  conduct?  What  was  termed  the 
Blagden  Controversy,  can  hardly  be  forgotten ;  but 
notwithstanding:  the  tricks  and  artifices  which  were 
made  use  of,  it  terminated  most  highly  to  her 
honour. 

Among  otiier  stratagems,  the  following  is  not  the 
least  curious.  One  of  her  great  adversaries  pub- 
iisiied  a  pamphlet  against  her,  to  which  he  gave  the 
title  of  "  11.  x\i.'s  Controversy  on  Sunday  vSchools," 
wiiich  drew  in  many  to  buy  and  to  read  it,  thinking 
it  to  be  written  by  iier.  The  book  was  printed  for 
Jordan,  who  was  the  publishei*  of  the  notorious  Tom 
Paine's  >MMks,  and  at  the  Qi\d  v^ere  stitched  adver- 
tisements 


341 

tisements  of  all  the  well-known  Jacobinical  publi- 
cations. 

H.  M,  has  moreover  been  accused  of  fanaticism 
and  jacobinism,  of  disaffection  to  church  and  state. 
Now  it  must  be  acknowledged  to  be  a  little  hard, 
that  an  individual  should  be  accused  of  failing  in 
those  very  points  and  objects,  which  it  has  been  the 
study  of  a  laborious  and  protracted  life,  to  vindicate 
and  promote. 

How  unjust  and  unfounded  these  imputations  are, 
any  one  may  be  easily  and  effectually  convinced, 
who  will  be  at  the  pains  to  examine  the  edition  of 
II.  M.'s  works,  published  in  eight  volumes,  in  ISOI. 
Let  him  but  pay  attention  to  the  story  of  Fantom, 
in  the  beginning  of  the  fourth  volume,  or  to  the 
first  chapter  of  the  Fashionable  World,  vol.  6, 
with  the  answer  to  Dupont,  in  this  same  volume, 
and  he  will  require  no  other  evidence  or  argument, 
to  convince  him  of  the  absurdity  and  falsehood  of 
such  imputations. 

Further  than  this,  to  impress  on  the  lower  classes 
of  people  a  reverence  for  the  clergy,  this  excellent 
writer  has  laboured  with  no  ordinary  sedulousness. 
This  must  be  obvious  from  the  Fictitious  Tales  in 
the  4th  and  5th  volumes  of  the  edition  above-men- 
tioned, where  a  parish  minister  is  almost  constantly 
introduced  as  an  example  of  every  virtue.     It  may 

be 
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be  expedient  also  to  refer  to  "  Village  Politics,"  at 
the  end  of  the  first  volume. 

But  this  discussion  apparently  leads  to  the  path 
which  it  was  determined  to  avoid.  It  may  there- 
fore be  sufficient  to  terminate  this  article,  by  the 
memorandum  of  our  friend,  expressed  to  this  effect 
in  the  margin  of  the  manuscript,  that  he  reckoned 
(he  observes)  among  the  most  agreeable  circum- 
stances of  his  life,  his  personal  introduction  to 
H.  M.  He  was  pleased  with  the  unaffected  sim- 
plicity of  her  manners,  the  spirit  of  her  conversa- 
tion, which,  though  instructive,  was  modest  and 
unobtrusive.  He  had  also  the  occasional  honour 
of  her  correspondence,  and  he  felt  justified  in 
speaking  in  the  highest  terms  of  her  knowledge, 
sagacity,  and  judgment. 

It  ought,  iiowever,  to  be  observed,  that,  during 
all  the  virulent  attacks  made  upon  her,  in  the  above- 
mentioned  controversy,  H.  M.  preserved  a  dignified, 
and  inviolable  silence;  never  suffering  herself  to  be 
provoked  into  contention  with  those,  who  so  ar- 
dently desired  to  involve  her  in  it.  By  this  pru- 
dence, no  less  than  by  her  real  innocence,  she 
finally  obtained  the  victory. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER    LI. 


^<m  ego  illam  mihi  dotenj  duco  esse  quae  dos  dicitur 
Sed  pudicitiam,  et  pudorera  et  sedatum  Cupidinem. 


_LHE  oext  individual  to  whom  our  reader  is  to  be 
introduced,  is  a  personage  of  very  congenial  feelings, 
and  of  similar  merits  with  her  who  preceded,  though 
possibly  somewhat  inferior  in  ability.  But  the  love 
of  justice  scorns  to  make  invidious  discriminations, 
where  the  general  claims  to  approbation  are  alike, 
and  universally  acknowledged;  where  they  are 
founded  on  the  noblest  and  most  generous  private 
virtues,  continually  exercised  for  the  good  of  the 
community.  Here  let  it  be  remembered,  (as  in- 
deed it  has  before  been  remarked)  that  regular 
and  circumstantial  biographical  sketches  are  not  to 
be  expected.  Had  the  Sexagenarian  survived,  he 
would  in  all  probability  have  filled  up  and  com- 
pleated  these  portraits,   of  which,  unluckily,    the 
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outlines  only,  are  to  be  found  in  his  notes.  What- 
ever his  ultimate  intention  might  have  been,  in 
their  present  form  they  seem  only  intended  to  call 
his  recollection  to  those,  to  whom  from  a  conge- 
niality of  pursuits,  an  introduction,  more  or  less 
familiar,  was  obtained,  in  the  progress  of  a  literary 
life. 

Some  of  these  connexions  and  acquaintances 
where  formed  at  a  house,  where,  previously  to  the 
calamity  of  the  French  Revolution,  individuals  of 
all  parties  and  persuasions,  political  and  religious, 
used  to  meet  in  easy  and  agreeable  familiarity. 
Here  were  seen  Dr.  Priestley,  Mr.  Henley,  Dr. 
Price,  Home  Tooke,  Dr.  Aikin,  Mrs.  Barbauld, 
Bishop  Percy,  the  venerable  Bishop  Douglas, 
Dr.  Gregory,  and  Mrs.  Wolstoncraft,  to  whoni 
there  could  not  possibly  exist  a  greater  or  more 
itriking  contrast  than  the  immediate  subject  of  this 
article. 

Mrs.  T P-. 


Tiie  master  of  this  house  (there  is  no  occasion 
to  designate  him  by  name)  was  a  very  austere  and 
rigid  dissenter  of  the  old  school,  but  friendly 
to  literary  men,  and  on  all  occasions  ready  to 
assist  in  the  promotion  of  their  literary  views.  The 
commencement  and  progress  of  the  French  Revo- 
Jution  seemed  to  be  a  signal  for   the  dissolution  of 

those 
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tliose  amicable  bonds.  The  Pater-familias  was  the 
devoted  friend  of  Priestley  and  of  Price,  and  of 
consequence  took  a  most  active  and  zealous  part 
in  what  he  ^vas  pleased  to  call  the  cause  of  political 
and  religious  liberty,  and  what  was  a  very  custo- 
mary and  favourite  phrase  among  them,  the  gene- 
lar  melioration  of  the  state  of  man. 

Vain  and  illusory  ideas  !  but  it  was  a  long,  a 
very  long  time,  before  this  misguided  man,  and  his 
more  intmiate  associates,  saw  and  acknowledged 
their  error,  and  that  the  only  consequence  of  the 
horrible  combustion,  was  impiety,  cruelty,  and 
anarchy. 

Bitterly  did  he  suffer  in  his  own  person,  from  the 
consequences  of  his  strong  predilection  to  a  class  of 
men,  whose  sentiments  and  whose  writinss  declared 
open  and  eternal  war  against  what  they  foolishly 
and  impertinently  denominated  "  The  Church  and 
King  System." 

It  was  this  personage,  however,  long  since  no 
more,  who  first  encouraged  Mrs.  T.  to  systematize 
and  publish  her  various  excellent  performances  for 
the  benefit  of  mankind.  At  this  hospitable  house 
it  was,  that  our  Sexagenarian  first  met  with  this 
lady.  The  pious,  loyal,  and  amiable  bias  of  Mrs. 
T's  mind,  led  her,  in  a  very  short  time,  to  other 
and  very  different  connections ;  and  her  exertions 
in  the  cause  of  religion;  good  morals,  and  the  safety 
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of  the  state,  were  universally  acknowledged,  and 
duly  rewarded.  For  a  considerable  part  of  a  long 
life,  she  was  honoured  by  the  countenance  of  the 
Royal  Family,  as  well  as  by  the  friendship  and 
protection  of  the  most  distinguished  characters  of 
the  country.  Among  others,  the  venerable  Bishop 
Porteus,  always  among  the  foremost  to  discern 
merit,  and  to  reward  it,  on  every  occasion  pro- 
fessed the  warmest  esteem  for  her  person  and 
character,  and  to  demonstrate  the  sincerity  of  his 
regard,  presented  her  son  to  a  considerable  bene- 
fice in  his  diocese. 

This  brief  descriptive  sketch  here  concludes,  first 
obsei'ving,  that  in  society  her  manners  were  simple, 
gentle  and  unassuming ;  her  conversation  sedate, 
her  pronunciation  deliberate,  her  mind  cultivated 
with  a  very  strong  and  leading  propensity  to  sub- 
jects of  a  religious  nature,  to  which  indeed  her  in- 
formation was  principally  confined. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER   LIL 


JL  ERHAPS   there  may  be   no  fairer  occasion  of 
introducing  a  few  words  on  the  subject  of 

Miis.  W , 


than  whom  a  more  eccentric  and  extraordinary 
character  has  not  in  modern  times  appeared  upon 
the  theatre  of  the  world.  Few  individuals  have 
combined  qualities  and  talents  so  various,  and  so 
contradictory ;  very  few  females  have  experienced 
more  or  greater  vicissitudes,  and  none  ever  em- 
ployed their  time  and  abilities  on  subjects  so  much 
at  variance  with  the  common  feelings  and  opinions 
of  mankind. 

Her 
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lier  life  and  memoirs  were  given  at  length,  by 
the  person  whom,  after  living  witii  him  for  some 
time  as  his  ^^'ife,  she  finally  consented  to  marry, 
in  condescension  to  the  foolish  prejudices  of  the 
world.  It  cannot  be  at  all  wonderful,  that  these 
two  persons  should  be  brought  together  by  a  strong 
magnetic  attraction ;  the  only  matter  of  surprize  is, 
that  they  did  not  come  together  sooner :  for  they 
seemed  to  be  inspired  with  one  soul^  one  common 
sentiment,  one  feeling,  and  one  object.  They  agreed 
with  the  most  perfect  harmony  in  contemptuously 
disregarding  whatever  in  religion,  or  morals,  or  po- 
litics, was  sanctioned  by  the  veneration  of  ages, 
and  in  introducing,  with  tlie  most  audacious  perse- 
verance, v/ild,  preposterous,  and  pernicious  theo- 
ries . 

This  lady's  first  entrance  into  life  was  characte- 
rized by  the  most  striking  peculiarities,  and  she 
seems  to  have  imbibed  very  unaccountable  notions 
of  political  justice  in  contra-distinction  to  those  of 
nature  and  of  duty. 

As  long  as  we  continue  uncorrupted  by  the  world, 
the  love  of  parents  in  most  minds,  grows  with  our 
growth,  and  strengthens  with  our  strength.  This 
good  lady,  on  the  contrary,  was  not  eminently  dis- 
tinguished by  her  filial  piety,  and  at  a  very  early 
period  of  her  youth,  she  left  her  father's  house  with 
iibritptness  and  disgust. 

AVe 
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We  next  hear  of  her  as  having,  in  conjunction 
with  a  friend,  tlie  direction  of  a  day-school ;  but 
this  friend's  delicate  health  requiring  her  to  seek  a 
njilder  climate.  Miss  W.  soon  afterwards  gave  up 
her  employment,  and  crossed  the  sea  to  join  h^er 
companion.  On  the  above  lady's  death,  Miss  W. 
returned  to  En^iland,  and  became  a  governess  in  a 
noble  family,  where,  however,  she  did  not  continue 
long;  nor  with  her  fantastical  (not  to  say  mischiev- 
ous) ideas  on  the  subject  of  female  education,  was 
it  likely  that  she  shoulcl.  She  then  settled  in  Lon- 
don, and,  if  w-e  mistake  not,  became  an  authoress 
by  profession ;  and  it  was  at  the  house  formerly 
mentioned,  which  at  that  period  uas  a  general  re- 
ceptacle for  the  friends  of  learning  of  both  sexes, 
that  the  writer  saw  and  became  slightly  acquainted 
with  her. 

In  London,  as  indeed  every  where  else,  she 
was  characterized  by  the  wildest  extravagance  of 
sentiment,  and  really  appeared  to  think,  that  to 
obey  the  first  impulses  of  inclination,  uncontrouled 
by  the  sobriety  of  thought,  or  interposition  of  judg- 
ment, was  the  only  true  wisdom.  She  formed  at 
this  period  the  most  violent  attachnjcnt  to  a  man  of 
eenius  and  talent,  who,  whatever  might  be  his 
claims  to  reputation,  was  old  enough  to  be  her 
father,  and  certainly  did  not  possess  those  external 
recommendations,  which  usually  conciliate  the  par- 
tiality of   women.     This  circumstance  relating  to 

an 
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an  individual,  for  whom,  on  account  of  his  talents^ 
it  is  impossible  not  to  feel  sentiments  of  respect, 
would  not  have  been  introduced,  had  not  the 
lady's  biographer  spoken  of  tne  fact  without  re- 
serve. 

The  gentleman  alluded  to,  it  may  be  apprehendedj 
did  not  return  her  predilection  in  his  favour  with 
equal  ardour,  and  therefore  to  get  rid  of  the  torment 
of  unrequited  love,  or,  as  the  event  proved,  to 
change  its  object,  she  uent  to  Paris,  to  which  place 
also  congenial  propensities  had  at  about  the  same 
period  attracted  others  of  our  countrywomen,  as 
ilnna  iMaria  Williams,  IMiss  P.,  &c.  &:c.  of  whom 
more  herealter. 

At  Paris  our  heroine  fell  in  the  way  of  a  plain 
doM'nright  man  of  business  from  America,  with  no 
particular  recommendation  either  of  fortune,  per- 
son, or  talent;  but  strange  to  tell,  she  almost  in- 
stantaneously conceived  for  him  a  passion  yet 
more  violent  and  uncontroulable  than  that  which 
she  had  formerly  experienced  for  Mr.  F.  To  him 
she  sacrificed  every  thing,  even  her  modesty ;  for 
though  she  without  scruple  lived  with  him  as  his 
wife,  she  refused  to  be  married  to  him  even  accord- 
ing to  the  slight  and  unsatisfactory  ceremonial 
then  observed  in  France.  Her  reasons  for  this 
conduct  were  somewhat  whimsical.  She  did  not 
choose  that  he  should  be  made  liable  to  debts  for- 
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nierly  incurred  by  her,  and  she  also  entertained  the 
idea,  that  an  avowed  nianiage  with  her,  would 
expose  him  to  certain  family  inconveniencies  and 
embarrassments. 

But   alas!  for   such  hasty  attachments!  neither 
did  our  American  return  her   passion   with  a  suit- 
able enthusiasm.     He  left  her  at  Paris  in  a  state  of 
pregnancy,  under    pretext  of  business,    which  re- 
quired his  presence  at  one  of  the  sea-ports,  and 
with  a  promise  of  speedy  return.     He  did  not  per- 
form his  promise.     She  followed    him  to  the  sea- 
side.    Here  she  was  delivered  of  a  daughter.     The 
cold-blooded  American  pleaded  business  in  Lon- 
don; but  promised  her,  that  if  she  would  go  quietly 
back  to  Paris,   he   would   soon  return  from  Eng- 
land, and   rejoin   her.     But  though  they  did  meet 
again,    passion   was  quite  exhausted   on  his  part, 
never  more,  by  any  arts  or  exertions  of  her's,  tQ 
be  revived.     To  be  brief — he  chose  another  com- 
panion, and  recommended  to  her  to  do   the  same. 
This    was    rather  too  much  to  be  endured.     Th» 
lady  did  not  indeed,  in  imitation  of  Sappho,  preci- 
pitate  herself  from  another  Leucadian  rock ;   she 
chose  a  more  vulgar  mode  of  death  ;  she  put  some 
lead  into  her   pockets,   and   threw  herself  into  the 
water.     She  did  not,  however,  use  lead  enough,  as 
there  was  still  gas  sufficient  left  in  her  head  to  coun- 
terpoise it.     She  was  rescued  fi'oni  the  watery  bier, 

and 
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and  lived  again  to  experience  the  feverish  varieties 
of  the  tender  passion. 

The  anguish  of  her  grief  did  not  endure  any  very 
considerable  time,  for  within  a  few  months  she 
united  herself  to  a  man^  whose  peculiarities  of  opi- 
nion were  as  strange  and  as  preposterous  as  her  own. 
Mark,  reader,  she  did  not  marry  him.  No !  tliat 
would  have  been  pitiful,  wondrous  pitiful,  on  both 
sides.  She  had  already  demonstrated  her  amorous 
creed,  the  great  maxim  of  which  was,  that 

Love,  free  as  air,  at  sight  of  human  ties. 
Spread  his  light  wings,  and  in  a  moment  flies. 

Her  new  lover  had,  on  the  subject  of  marriage^ 
already  and  solemnly  declared,  that  "  so  long  as  he 
should  seek  to  engross  one  woman  to  himself,  and 
to  prohibit  his  neighbour  from  proving  his  superior 
desert,  and  reaping  the  fruits  of  it,  he  would  be. 
guilty  of  the  most  odious  of  all  monopolies." 

The  mind  sickens  at  the  continuation  of  a  narra- 
tive, so  replete  with  folly,  and  so  offensive  to  every 
thing  which  piety,  delicacy,  and  human  obligations 
render  sacred.  The  lady,  on  her  return  to  this 
country,  was  considered  as  the  wife  of  her  Ameri- 
ean  lover,  and  in  this  character,  on  account  of  her 
talents,  which  nobody  will  presume  to  call  in  ques- 
tion, was  visited  by  several  very  respectable  females. 
But  when  in  open  defiance,  and  in  contempt  of  all 
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decency  and  good  order,   she  cohabited   with  the. 

author  of  P— —  J f  our  precise  sturdy  country^ 

women  thought  that  this  was  carrying  the  jest  some- 
what too  far,  and  accordingly  withdrew  themselves 
from  her  acquaintance. 

Such  a  proceeding  at  first  excited  the  astonish- 
ment of  the  lady,  and  the  scorn  of  the  philosopher  ; 
indeed  the  latter  pretended  to  make  it  a  matter  of 
ridicule,  but  all  would  not  do  ;  and  it  is  understood 
that  the  lady  condescended  to  use  her  influence  with 
her  lover,  and,  in  spite  of  his  public  avowed  hosti- 
lity to  marriage,  he  became  her  legal  husband. 

The  union  did  not  long  continue ;  it  was  dis- 
solved by  that  which  dissolves  all  things — the  un- 
relenting hand  of  death.  Mrs.  G.  died  in  child- 
bed, at  no  great  distance  from  the  time  of  the  mar- 
riage ceremony  having  been  performed. 

No  one  would  surely  speak  with  levity  of  humaa 
sorrows;  and  it  is  impossible  not  to  revere  the 
grief  which  is  excited  by  the  irreparable  loss  of 
relatives  and  friends.     Yet  there  was  something  in 

the  dogmas  and  maxims  of  the  author  of  P 

J ,  so  very  extraordinary,  representing  so  con- 
temptuously the  tender  ties  of  nature,  and  what 
have  hitherto  been  regarded  as  the  strong  obliga- 
tions 'of  duty,  that  his  conduct  after  his  domestic 
privation,  necessarily  excited  some  degree  of 
wonder. 

VOL.  I.  A  a  There 
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There  were  so  many  vulnerable  parts  in  Mrs, 
W.'s  character  and  conduct,  the  pruiciples  which 
she  avowed,  and  the  system  of  education  which 
^he  recommended  :  the  maxims  which  she  vindi- 
cated, were  so  dangerous  to  female  virtue,  and  so 
obnoxious  to  the  universal  sentiments  of  the  wise 
and  good,  that  on  her  decease,  much  and  un- 
reserved discussion  concerning  her  took  place. 
The  result  was  undoubtedly  not  very  honourable 
to  her  fair  fame  as  a  woman,  whatever  it  might  be 
to  her  reputation  as  an  author.  To  have  been  con- 
sistent with  himself,  and  with  his  writings,  the  phi- 
losopher might  have  been  expected  to  have  disre- 
garded all  these  animadversions  as  unworthy  of  his 
notice,  and  beneath  the  dignity  of  his  character. 
Far  otherwise.  Nature,  it  may  be  presumed,  tri- 
umphed over  philosophy.  He  was  the  victim  of 
rage  and  resentment.  He  who  had  contended  that 
man  was  a  mere  machine,  that  every  thing  which 
happens  is  the  result  of  absolute  necessity,  that 
gratitudCj  the  relative  affections,  parental  love,  filial 
duty,  &c.  are  vices — bounced  and  raved  at  th6 
**  calumnies  which  the  virulence  of  a  party  spirit 
hitherto  unexampled,  had,  on  the  occasion  of  her 
death,  poured  upon  the  memory  of  the  most  ex- 
cellent and  admirable  woman  that  it  was  ever  his 
lot  to  know."  He  went  even  further  still.  Not 
satisfied  with  his  own  weapons,  he  employed  those 
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of  certain  intemperate  and  injudicious  friends^ 
■vvfiose  skill  and  adroitness  in  wielding  them  were 
not  only  inferior  to  his  own,  but  who  exposed  thei^ 
own  deficiency,  as  well  as  the  weakness  of  the  cause 
they  so  precipitately  undertook  to  defend. 

The  following  character  of  this  extraordinary 
woman  appeared  not  long  after  her  death,  and  witii 
this,  the  article  relating  to  her  may  not  improperly 
conclude. 

"  She  was  a  woman  of  strong  intellect,  and  ot 
ungovernable  passions.  To  the  latter,  when  once 
she  had  given  the  reins,  she  seems  to  have  yielded 
on  all  occasions  with  little  scruple  and  as  littl^ 
delicacy.  She  appears  in  the  strongest  sense  a 
voluptuary  and  sensualist,  but  without  refinement. 
We  compassionate  her  errors,  and  respect  her  ta- 
lentSj  but  our  compassion  is  lessened  by  the  mis- 
chievous tendency  of  her  doctrines  and  example; 
and  oiu'  respect  is  certainly  not  extended  or  im- 
proved, by  her  exclaiming  against  prejudices,  of 
some  of  the  most  dangerous  of  which,  she  was  her- 
self perpetually  the  victim,  by  her  praises  of  virtue, 
the  ^sanctity  of  which  she  habitually  violated,  and 
by  her  pretences  to  philosophy,  whose  real  myste- 
ries she  did  not  understand,  and  the  dignity  of 
which,  in  various  instances,  she  sullied  and  dis- 
graced." 

A  a  S  CHAP. 


CHAPTER  LIIL 


Multa  in  niuliebrem  levitatem  coepit  jactare.  Quam 
facile  adamarcnt.  Quara  cito  etiam  Pliilorum  oblivisce- 
rentur.  Nullamque  esse  feniinam  tam  pudicam,  quae  uoa 
peregrina  usque  ad  furoretn  averteretur. 


Of  the  same  school,  and  not  improbably  a  pro- 
selyte to  the  same  doctrines,  was 


H M W- 


What  and  how  great  a  contrast  is  exhibited  be- 
tween this  female's  first  appearance  on  the  theatre 
of  the  public,  and  her  last  fatal  ending !  Lively, 
elegant,  accomplished,  and  agreeable,  of  pleasing 
person,  simple  and  gentle  manners,  without  pride, 
or  asserting  any  pretensions  to  distinction,  she  re- 
ceived the  respect  and  attention  of  many  of  the 
most  considerable  persons  in  this  country,  both  for 
talent  and  for  rank.  What  is  she  now  ?  If  she 
lives,  (and  whether  she  does  or  not,  few  know,  and 
nobody  cares)  she  is  a  wanderer— an  exile,  unno- 
ticed and  unlurown. 
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The  mogaent  that  the  torch  of  anarchy  was  dis- 
played from  the  turrets  of  the  Thuilleries,  she 
caught  the  flame,  and,  as  it  were  by  magic,  the 
form  of  every  thing  was  changed  to  the  visual  ray 
of  her  understanding.  She  forgot  the  lessons  of 
her  youth,  despised  the  precepts  of  her  early  in- 
structors, and  forsook  the  land  of  her  forefathers. 
The  perfectibility  of  man,  the  rights  of  women,  the 
cap  of  liberty,  alone  occupied  and  overpowered  her 
mind.  She  must  needs  go  where  alone  these  fas- 
cinating idols  received  the  culture  and  the  homajje 
which  in  her  imagination  they  deserved.  To  France 
then  she  hurried,  connected  herself  instantaneously 
with  the  great  tragedians  of  the  day,  was  initiated 
in  their  mysteries,  and  adopted  the  whole  of 
their  gipsy  jargon.  She  became  in  every  particular 
a  French  woman.  Nothing  was  in  her  eyes  fair, 
or  wise,  or  great,  or  good,  but  what  was  French  ; 
and  as  for  poor  old  England,  its  inhabitants,  and  its 
manners,  nothing  could  be  more  paltry — nothing 
more  contemptible. 

Her  friend,  Mrs.  W.  had  taught  her,  by  her  ex- 
ample, that  female  modesty  might  be  laid  aside 
without  any  compunctious  visitations;  and,  like 
her  prototype,  she  formed  an  attachment  to  a 
Frenchman,  who  in  Paris  was  generally  considered 
as  a  sp7  of  the  police  ;  even  if  he  did  not  sometimes 
perform  in  a  fur  less  honourable  character.     This 

man 
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man  had  a  wife  living  at  the  time,  and  Miss  W.  pro- 
bably knew  it ;  but  this  opposed  but  a  trifling  obsta- 
cle. The  morality  which  then  prevailed  in  the  French 
metropolis,  found  a  very  convenient  confederate  in 
the  facility  with  which  divorces  were  obtained. 
But  it  is  far  from  certain  that  even  this  slight  cere- 
mony was  observed.  Be  this  as  it  mav,  under  this 
paramour's  benignant  auspices,  she  wrote  about 
France,  its  politics,  its  new-fangled  manners, 
Robespierre,  and  Danton,  and  Marat,  and  all  that 
Stygian  crew,  with  unrestrained  volubility ;  and 
with  a  presumptuousness  and  impertinence,  a  de- 
termination to  palliate  and  excuse  the  horrid  atroci- 
ties she  had  witnessed,  such  as  to  excite  a  mixture  of 
contempt  and  resentment. 

Perhaps  the  following  may  be  exhibited  as  ati 
accurate  epitome  of  her  creed  at  this  period,  (we 
say  at  this  period)  for  if  she  yet  lives,  siie  must  be 
a  greater  fool  than  we  think  her  to  persist  in  some  of 
the  articles  of  her  political  faith  : — 

"  The  guilt  of  the  unfortunate  king  was  clear.*'-— 
"  The  horrid  njiirders  and  massacres  were  partial 
evils." — "  The  French  Revolution  was  destined 
to  break  the  fetters  of  mankind  throughout  the 
world." 

This  and  far  worse  garbage  than  this,  was  the 
readej-  compelled  to  wade  through  in  the  various 
publications  of  this  perverted  writer. 

All 
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All  this  is  wondrous  pitiful,  but  pity  'tis,  'tis  true. 
When  accident  first  introduced  our  Sexasenarian 
to  H.  M.  W.  she  yas  young  and  lovely,  ingenuous 
and  innocent.  By  the  proper  exercise  of  her  ta- 
lents, she  might  have  been  an  ornament  to  societ}', 
and  useful  to  the  world.  Her  decline  of  life  micfht 
have  tranquiiiy  been  passed  under  tiie  shadow 
of  her  own  vine,  honoured  and  beloved.  If  she 
exists,  she  can  have  no  other  reflections  but 
those  which  must  be  truly  mortifying.  She  cannot 
fail  now  to  be  sensible,  that  she  deserted  substance 
^or  shadow,  real  liberty  for  ideal  dreams  about  its 
phantom,  a  long  list  of  honourable  friends,  com- 
prehending some  of  the  fairest  names  among  us— 
for  whom? — for  Mrs,  W.,  Ihomas  Paine,  Danton 
for  her  friend,  or  her  lover,  or  her  husband,  (by 
whichever  name  she  wished  him  to  be  distinguished) 
for  Jlamond,  Madame  Roland,  O'Connor,  Santerre, 
&c.  &c.  To  finish  in  a  word,  she  exchanged  the 
prospect  of  honourable  fame,  for  neglect  and  con- 
tempt. 

There  still  remain  a  few  more  of  this  class  of 
females,  with  whom  an  introduction  took  place, 
by  the  means  of  common  friends  engaged  in 
literary  pursuits.  It  may  be  as  well  to  bring 
them  together  and  get  rid  of  them  at  once. 
Recollection  does  not  regard  them  with  com- 
.placency,       Indeied^     tbey    were    so    amiable    on 

first 
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first  acquaintance,  (and  if  the  expression  may  be 
allowed,  they  so  degenerated  afterwards)  that 
memory  is  oppressed  with  looking  back  upon 
them. 

Another  disciple  of  this  fantastic  school  was— 

M- —  H 


who  really,  when  first  known,  appeared  lively,  in-- 
genuous,  innocent,  and  interesting.  It  is  not  pre- 
tended to  say  who  or  what  perverted  her  principles, 
but  she  was  a  friend  of  the  Wolstoncraft  school,  a 
follower  of  Helvetius,  and  a  great  admirer  of 
Rousseau. 

As  ill  luck  would  have  it,  she  must  needs  write 
a  novel,  and  as  her  evil  genius  prompted,  was 
induced  to  publish  it.  What  thinkest  thou  gentle 
reader,  w-as  the  outline  of  the  story  ?  Why 
this  : — 

The  heroine,  Emma  Courtney  Hight,  falls  in 
love,  desperately  in  love,  with  a  youth  whom  she 
had  never  seen ;  at  length,  she  encounters  him — 
worse  and  worse  !— Passion  now  boils  over,  and  she 
exercises  every  female  artifice  to  captivate  his  affec- 
tion in  return.  But  it  will  not  do;  all  her  efforts 
prove  ineffectual.  What's  next  to  be  done?  Why 
take  him  by  storm  ;  or,  which  is  much  the  same 

thin 
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thing,  she  voluntarily  offers  herself  to  live  with  him 
as  his  mistress. 

Make  me  mistress  to  the  man  I  love. 

But  this  will  not  do ;  his  heart  proves  made  of 
impenetrable  stuff:  at  length,  the  heroine,  com- 
pelled by  dire  necessity,  marries,  contrary  to  her 
inclination,  a  man  she  dislikes  exceedingly.  But 
still  she  retains  her  first  passion  ;  and  what  is  more, 
disregarding  the  obligations  of  duty  imposed  by  her 
new  character,  she  attends  on  his  dying  bed,  the 
man  for  whom  she  first  suffered  love.  The  conse- 
quence is  almost  ludicrously  disastrous: — the  hus- 
band attaches  himself  to  a  female  domestic,  and  to 
conclude  and  complete  the  catastrophe,  he  finally 
shoots  himself  through  the  head. 

But  after  all,  things  might  have  been  yet  worse, 
^y.ith  respect  to  this  same  M.  H.  She  might,  like 
her  friends,  Mesdames  W.  and  H.  M.  W.  have 
emigrated  to  France,  and  disgraced  herself  and  her 
country. 

She  had  the  prudence  to  stay  at  home.  She 
might  have  written  other  still  more  mischievous, 
and  still  more  foolish  things.  It  pleased  Provi- 
dence to  remove  her,  and,  as  we  earnestly  hope,  to 
forgive  her. 

Some 
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Some  greater  degree  of  reserve  is  felt  necessary 
in  speaking  of 

Miss  p*******. 

The  personal  acquaintance,  on  the  part  of  the 
Sexagenarian,  with  this  most  prolific  author,  was 
but  slight;  but  he  ever  and  invariably  expressed  the 
most  unaffected  regret,  that  one  so  endowed,  so 
qualified  to  contribute  to  the  improvement  of  others, 
should,  by  pursuing  one  undeviating  path,  have 
made  herself  generally  obnoxious,  to  those  alone 
excepted,  who  considered  all  as  deserving  of  the 
burning  fiery  furnace,  who  did  not  fall  prostrate 
before  the  shrine  of  Bonaparte,  and  adore  the 
Briarean  Idol  of  the  French  Revolution. 
.  The  most  extraordinary  thing,  with  respect  to 
each  and  every  one  of  these  doughty  females,  ap- 
pears to  have  been  this  : — The  very  moment  that 
they  had  made  up  their  minds  to  acknowledge  the 
wisdom  of  the  French  Revolution,  the  goodness  of 
its  leaders,  and  the  felicity  of  its  operation,  they 
fancied  themselves  (as  by  some  magic  charm,  some 
irresistible  power  of  enchantment)  converted  into 
grave,  subtle,  and  profound  politicians.  They  knew 
every  thing  which  was  involved  in  the  great  ques- 
tions of  law,  and  right,  and  equity,  as  it  were  by 
intuition,  and  they  pronounced  their  fiats  e.v  Cathe- 
■dra,   as  if  it  were  both  impious  and   treasonable 

at 
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at  all  to  question  their  wisdom,  their  knowledge, 
and  their  sagacity.  They  became  all  at  once,  in 
their  own  foolish  conceits,  as  subtle  as  Machiavel, 
profound  as  Vattel,  learned  as  Sclden,  and  capable 
as  Grotius  himself,  to  discuss  the  momentous  ques- 
tion de  Jure  Belli  at  Paris. 

Oh  for  the  good  old  times !  when  females  were 
satisfied  with  feminine  employments,  with  culti- 
vating their  minds  so  far  as  to  enable  them  to  in- 
struct their  children  in  useful  learning  only,  and  to 
regulate  their  families  with  judicious  economy;  to 
learn  those  graces  and  that  demeanour,  which  ob- 
tained and  secured  love  and  esteem,  nor  suffered 
the  Laban  images  of  foreicrn  vanities  to  contaminate 
their  tents.  Daughters  of  England,  be  not  be- 
guiled ;  be  assured  that  the  study  of  politics  is  not 
essential  to  female  accomplishments,  that  the  pos- 
session of  this  Machiavelian  knowledge  will  neither 
make  you  better  mothers,  wives,  or  friends;  that 
to  obtain  it,  a  long  life,  severe  study,  and  the  most 
laborious  investigation,  are  indispensably  necessary. 
Must  it  not  excite  the  strongest  emotions  of  con> 
tempt,  to  hear  pert  misses,  just  escaped  from 
boarding-schools,  harangue  in  a  more  peremptory 
language  than  Selden  would  have  assumed,  and 
with  the  slightest  reading,  and  most  superficial 
knowledge,  presume  to  pass  judgment  on  the  poli- 
tical rights  and  conditions  of  nations  ? 

Miss 
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Miss  P.  was  one  of  the  daughters  of  a  venerable 
clergyman,  who  was,  at  the  same  time,  Master  of  a 
Collejie  at  Cambridge,  and  Prebendary  of  N— — . 
It  may  therefore  be  presumed,  though  nothing  at  all 
is  known  of  the  matter,  that  her  education  was  in 
every  respect  correct,  and  consistent  with  her  sphere 
of  life. 

On  the  death  of  her  parents,  and  at  the  accursed 
crisis  of  the  French  Revolution,  she  came  to  the 
metropolis.  Here  she  immediately,  with  unre- 
served confidence,  threw  herself  into  the  kindred 
arms  of  H.  M.  W.  divided  her  enthusiasm,  and 
partook  of  all  her  follies.  France,  France, 
France !  Liberty,  Liberty,  Dberty !  occupied 
their  waking  thoughts,  and  disturbed  their  mid- 
night dreams.  In  a  word,  they  became  totally 
Frenchified;  and  as  Free- masons,  when  once  in- 
itiated into  their  mysteries,  retain  the  Shibboleth, 
which  admits  them  beyond  the  Tyler,  so  did  these 
females  suffer  themselves  to  be  so  intoxicated  with 
the  Circean  draught,  that  the  phrenzy  remained 
incurable  and  unalterable.  They  determined  to 
drink  at  the  fountain-head,  so  up  and  away  for 
Paris.  We  have  heard  of  the  Englishman  at 
Paris,  his  prodigality  and  folly;  but  heaven  bless 
us?  our  Englishwomen  at  Paris  beat  their  country- 
men liollow,  or,  to  use  a  homely  phrase,  "  out  and 
out." 

"  What- 
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*'  Whatsoever  things  are  true,  whatsoever  things 
are  honest,  whatsoever  things  are  just,  whatsoever 
things  are  pure,  whatsoever  things  are  lovely,  what- 
soever things  are  of  good  report ;  if  there  be  anjr 
virtue,  if  there  be  any  praise." 

This  emphatical  and  beautiful  apostrophe  of  the 
apostle,  in  the  judgment  of  this  lady  and  lier  clan, 
could  alone  be  applied  to  the  French  nation,  under 
the  benign  influence  of  the  Revolution,  and  to  the 
Polar  star  of  all  who  exercised  the  supreme  autho- 
rity in  France  from  Robespierre  to  Bonaparte. 

According  to  the  sagacious  and  candid  inferences 
of  these  subtle  and  profound  Female  INIachiavels,  in 
this  country  of  England  there  was  no  wisdom,  no 
foresight,  no  justice,  and  no  public  virtue ;  whilst 
on  the  opposite  side,  the  murders  of  the  King, 
Queen,  Princess  Elizabeth,  and  the  Duke  d'Enghein, 
were  acts  either  of  fair  retribution,  or  of  unavoida- 
ble necessity;  either  the  just  consequences  of  the 
imbecility  of  the  sufferers,  or  provoked  by  their  pro- 
fligacy and  crimes. 

Reader,  is  not  all  this  truly  lamentable?  Far 
other  emotions  are  aw-akened  by  the  recollection  of 
what  this  female,  immediately  under  review,  once 
was,  when  she  appeared  as  a  candidate  for  honour- 
able fame  in  the  general  walks  of  literature.  lier 
talents  claimed  respect — her  diligence  deserved 
praise.     The  variety  of  her  information,  and  the 
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extent  of  her  knowledge,  particularly  of  languages, 
qualified  her  to  be  useful,  and  entitled  her  to 
esteem. 

Whether  she  subsequently  repented  of  and  re- 
strained the  extreme  extravagance  of  her  prejudices; 
whether  Bonaparte,  his  glory,  his  wisdom,  his  mag- 
nanimity, his  religion,  and  his  clemency,  (and,  for 
all  these  qualities  he  had  this  lady's  praise)  conti- 
nued to  any  protracted  period  the  objects  of  her 
fond  idolatry,  could  not  possibly  be  known  to  him, 
from  whose  collection  the  materials,  which  appear 
in  these  pages,  have  been  extracted.  It  is  hoped 
that  she  may  have  seen  the  error  of  her  ways  ;  have 
discovered  a  less  dangerous  and  obstructed  path, 
and  auspiciously  pursued  it. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER    LIV. 


With  pleasures  too  refined  to  please, 
With  too  much  spirit  to  be  e'er  at  ease, 
With  too  much  quickness  ever  to  be  taught. 
With  too  much  thinking  to  have  common  thought. 


Different  as  light  from  darkness,  is  th& 
next  female,  whose  character  is  introduced  ia  the 
Recollections.  Lively,  ingenuous,  of  various  and" 
elegant  accomplishments,  of  splendid  connections, 
with  the  most  undisguised  and  contemptuous 
scorn  of  those  who  could  not  boast  similar  distinc- 
tion ;  at  no  pains  to  suppress  her  almost  adoration 
of  our  own  monarchical  government,  or  her  indig- 
nation, amounting  almost  to  rage,  against  the 
French  Revolution,  and  all  its  supporters ;  of  ex- 
quisite taste,  sensibility,  and  refinement;  proud, 
but  affable ;  tenacious  of  her  rank,  but  gentle  as 
gentleness  itself.  Such  was  the  female  who  will  be 
described  under  the  name  by  which  she  was  always 
distinguished  among  her  friends.     Yes  !  such  was 

Ella. 
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This  lady  was  first  known  to  the  Sexagenarian, 
and  obtained  a  place  in  his  Recollections,  by  one 
of  those  singular  accidents,  which  sometimes  bring 
individuals  together,  who,  entering  the  world  at 
the  opposite  ends  of  the  diameter,  with  different 
objects,  pursuits,  and  employments,  have  but  little 
seeming  probability  of  ever  meeting  at  the  centre. 
Ella  was  extravagantly  fond  of  poetry ;  it  occu- 
pied all  her  thoughts,  and  was  seated  in  her  very 
soul.  Among  other  trifles  which  our  friend  had 
written  for  amusement,  and  vvhich  had  found  their 
Avay  into  the  M'orld,  a  poem,  which  had  received 
more  of  his  time  and  attention  than  he  usually  gave 
to  such  things,  (for  he  did  not  estimate  his  talents 
in  this  line  very  highly)  was  sent  to  a  friend,  who 
happened  at  this  period  to  be  resident  under  the 
same  roof  with  Ella. 

It  mightily  struck  her  fancy,  and  she  determined 
on  obtaining  the  author's  acquaintance.  Her  mind 
was  of  that  eager  and  ardent  temperature,  that 
having  once  resolved  on  any  measure,  she  spared  no 
time  or  pains  in  accomplishing  it.  She  accordingly 
sent  him  by  the  post,  a  copy  of  verses,  compli- 
menting him  on  the  late  production  of  his  muse, 
in  terms  like  herself,  easy,  airy,  and  elegant.  The 
writer  was  soon  discovered,  (or  as  Pope  said  of 
Johnson,  detente)  and  a  familiar  acquaintance  com- 
menced, which  was  only  terminated  by  death. 

If 
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If  Ella's  mind  and  talents  had  been  under  the 
regulation  of  sedate  feehngs  and  sober  judgment, 
she  would  have  been  one  of  the  most  delightful 
and  interesting  creatures  in  the  universe  ;  but  un 
fortunately  for  her,  she  was  in  every  thing  an  en- 
thusiast. She  obeyed,  M'ithout  reflection,  the  first 
impulse  of  her  mind.  She  read  whatever  excited 
public  attention  and  curiosity,  but  she  read  to 
little  or  no  effect;  she  impatiently  hurried  over 
the  volumes  before  her,  that  she  might  begin  some- 
thing else:  the  consequence  unavoidably  was,  that 
in  a  very  short  interval,  she  retained  no  recollection 
of  the  principal  features,  facts,  and  characters,  of 
the  books  she  had  recently  perused. 

She  also  wrote  a  great  deal,  and  some  specimens 
of  her  poetical  taste  and  talent  are  really  very  beau- 
tiful ;  but  she  wrote  with  extreme  haste,  and  re- 
vised nothing.  She  was  particularly  solicitous^ 
and  not  always  with  sufficient  discrimination,  to 
have  a  personal  acquaintance  with  those  of  both 
sexes>  who  were  distinguished  in  the  world  bj 
their  reputation  for  talents.  Unhappily  for  her, 
tliere  was  no  moderation  in  her  attachments,  from 
v\hich  she  frequently  became  the  victim  of  artifice 
and  fraud.  Perfectly  artless  and  unsuspicious  her- 
self, she  thought  that  intellectual  superiority  neces- 
sarily involved  ingenuousness,  honesty,  and  truth  ; 
nor  was  she  cured  of  this  infirmity,  till  her  fortune 
vvVjOL.  I.  B  b         -  had 
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had  been  irretrievably  impaired.  Her  liberality 
knew  no  bounds,  and  she  literally  gave,  till  no 
more  remained  for  her  to  bestow. 

Her  captivating  manners,  her  high  birth,  her 
connections,  her  talents,  necessarily  drew  a  croud 
of  young  men  about  her,  for  many  of  whom,  in 
their  turns,  she  suffered  love ;  but  the  flame  was 
transitory  in  its  effects,  nor  did  she  ever  seriously 
entangle  herself  in  an  engagement  which  had  mar- 
riage for  its  object,  except  with  one  individual,  as 
unlike  herself,  in  every  possible  particular,  as  the 
imagination  can  conceive. 

Her  playfulness  and  most  bewitching  familiarity 
often,  however,  were  the  cause  of  her  entangling 
others.  Some  might  be  named,  wlio,  though 
grave,  reserved,  and  dignified  personages,  were  un- 
able to  resist  the  fascination  of  her  charms  and 
manners,  and  glided  into  her  net  with  the  easiest 
captivity  imaginable. 

There  was  one  very  singular  character,  whom 
accident  threw  in  her  way,  wild  romantic,  and 
ingenuous  like  herself.  Both  were  devoted  to  the 
love  of  poetry,  and  they  wrote  fine  things  to  one 
another,  till  a  great  intimacy  took  place,  and  the 
gentleman,  who  was  also  an  enthusiast  in  all  things, 
worshipped  her  as  his  idol. 

The  life  of  this  man  would  of  itself  make  an  en- 
tertaining volume  ;  a  short  digression  upon  it  there- 
fore 
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fore  may  be  excused.  He  was  almost  the  next  de* 
jcendant  from  one  of  the  most  extraordinary  men 
of  talent  and  genius  that  this  kingdom  ever  knew, 
and  apparently  inherited  many  of  his  progenitor's 
eccentricities.  A  young  man  of  one  of  the  noblest 
families  in  the  kingdom,  and  immediate  heir  to  a 
dukedom,  conceiving  himself  aggrieved  by  an  illus- 
trious personage,  of  rank  higher  than  his  own,  sent 
him  a  challenge,  and  a  duel  was  the  consequence. 
In  the  rencontre,  the  individual  challenged,  had  a 
very  narrow  escape,  the  ball  having  grazed  his 
cheek. 

The  affair  necessarily  engrossed  a  considerable 
share  of  public  conversation,  and  among  other 
things  of  which  it  was  the  cause,  our  gentleman 
thought  proper  to  publish  a  most  bitter  and  exas- 
perating pamphlet  against  the  young  nobleman  who 
had  sent  the  challenge. 

The  consequence  was  what  might  naturally  be 
expected.  Col.  L.  first  enquired  whether  the  au- 
thor was,  from  his  station  in  life,  worthy  of  his 
resentment.  On  finding  that  he  was  a  gentleman, 
a  duel  ensued,  in  which  the  Quixotic  advocate  of 
Royalty,  was  shot  through  the  body,  but  asto- 
nished even  his  adversary  by  the  courage  and  firm- 
ness with  which  he  conducted  himself  What  his 
motive  was,  can  hardly  be  imagined  ;  but  as  his 
circumstances  were  but  moderate,  he  not  improbably 
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conceived,  that  he  might  be  rewarded  with  patro- 
nage and  [)refernient.  This,  however,  was  not  the 
case,  though  it  must  be  acknowledged  that  the 
illustrious  Personage,  whose  advocate  he  had  so 
rashly  been,  once  sent  him  compliments  of  enquiry 
and  condolence. 

He  was  certainly  a  man  of  considerable  talents, 
and  particularly  in  poetry.  He  published  many 
thintfs  which  were  well  received,  and  he  left  a 
great  deal  more  behind  him. 

The  following  extract  from  an  unpublished  poem, 
called  a  Hymn  to  Venus,  occurs  in  our  manuscript, 
and  justities  what  has  been  said  of  the  author'.s 
abilities. 

"  The  various  v.orld  thy  various  powers  delight. 
Thy  star  precedes  the  morn,  and  gilds  the  night ; 
Thee,  when  Aurora's  fingers  paint  the  day, 
fn  the  pure  blush  of  morning  we  survey ; 
Or  throned  with  Phoebus  as  he  sets  in  gold. 
Thy  warmer  glories  in  the  West  behold ; 
Night's  radiant  orbs  in  love  and  beauty  roll, 
Love  rules  the  sky,  and  Beauty  lights  the  whole* 

"  What  space  contains,  what  ample  air  provides. 
What  earth  unbosoms,  or  what  ocean  hides. 
Thy  power  proclaims  ;  each  zephyr  of  the  Spring, 
That  fans  the  season  with  his  purple  wing. 
To  Love  belongs.     Then  each  delightful  bower 
.  Thy  presence  feels,  confessing  Beauty's  power, 

And 
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And  blossoms  into  joy ;  the  plumy  throng. 

Beauty's  glad  season  welcome  with  their  song, 

As  instinct  governs  they  select  their  loves, 

'Twas  Love  thy  sparrows  paired,  and  yoked  thy  doves." 

The  conclusion  is  yet  better. 

Hail  Beauty,  Nature,  or  whate'er  thy  name. 
Fair  seed  of  Jove,  immortal  and  the  saijie. 
Informing  soul,  pure  spirit  unconfined, 
Pervading  law,  of  matter  and  of  mind. 
Eternal  Truth !  whose  universal  light 
Directs  to  happiness,  and  points  the  right ! — 
To  thee  our  vows  we  pay;  to  thee  belong 
The  hymn  of  praise  and  honorary  song. 
Source  of  each  wish,  each  pleasure,  and  each  hope. 
Till  kinder  suns  the  rose  of  Passion  ope  ; 
A  rose  without  a  thorn,  that  buds  and  blows. 
And  takes  the  name  of  friendship  as  it  grows  ; 
Virtue's  own  zephyrs  on  her  bosom  play. 
An  heaven-born  flower,  unconscious  of  decay. 
Then  whether  in  C)  therea's  suns  you  rove. 
Or  seek  the  coolness  of  the  Cyprian  grove. 
Or  Paphos  choose,  or  wander  with  thy  maids 
Where  all  Idalia  opens  all  her  shades. 
Chaste  goddess  come  !  and  to  our  isle  retire. 
Where  Love  at  Hymen's  altars  lights  his  fire ; 
Where  Virtue  guards,  and  Beauty  lifts  her  throne. 
Diana's  crescent  with  the  Cyprian  zone  ; 
Oh !  still  on  Britain  goddess  bend  thy  smiles. 
The  Queen  of  Empire  as  the  Queen  of  Isles, 
That  takes  like  thee  from  silver  seas  her  birth. 
To  rule  with  equal  power,  and  bless  the  earth. 

Britain 
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Britain  for  beauty  as  for  arms  reuown'd. 
Victorious  Mars  by  conquering  Beauty  crown  d ; 
To  Britain  then  thy  gracious  aid  extend. 
And  War's  own  god  shall  Beauty's  cause  defend. 

It  is  impossible  to  close  our  account  of  this  most 
singular  personage,  without  giving  another  example 
of  his  waywardness  and  eccentrity.  There  was  a 
wretched  creature  who  molested  the  streets  of  Lon, 
don,  barbarously  insulting  and  wounding  the  females 
that  he  met,  upon  whom  the  appellation  of  Mon-^ 
ster  was  therefore  bestowed,  as  it  were,  by  common 
consent.  On  his  apprehension  and  trial,  this  gen- 
tleman  thought  proper  to  throw  down  the  gauntlet 
as  his  advocate ;  not  indeed  his  advocate  with  re- 
gard  to  his  crimes,  but  a  sort  of  legal  advocate, 
pointing  out  the  subterfuges  of  which  he  might  avail 
himself.  It  was,  however,  like  his  insane  duel,  in- 
effectual in  its  consequences  ;  it  neither  sheltered 
the  defendant  from  universal  indisjnation  and 
contempt,  nor  tended  to  diminish  the  severity  of 
his  punishment. 

After  various  vicissitudes,  this  unaccountable 
man  returned  to  Ireland,  where  he  was  involved  in 
a  great  number  of  perplexities,  animosities,  and  liti- 
gations, and  died  at  no  very  advanced  age. 


CHAP, 


CHAPTER    LV. 


Durius  in  terris  nihil  est  quod  vivat  amante 
Nee  modo  si  sapias  quod  minus  esse  velis. 


^HE  case  of  entanglement,  on  the  side  of  Ella, 
alluded  to  in  the  former  chapter  was  this :— Her 
limited  fortune,  notwithstanding  her  high  and  proud 
connections,  made  it  expedient  for  herself  and  sister, 
to  live  with  an  elderly  lady,  who  had  also  other  fe- 
male boarders.  An  officer,  who  had  been  wounded 
in  the  service  of  his  country,  in  a  distant  climate, 
with  a  constitution  apparently  broken,  made  appli- 
cation to  be  received  into  the  family,  of  which  our 
heroine  was  a  member.  The  circumstance  excited 
sreat  alarm,  and  occasioned  much  serious  debate. 
At  length,  after  many  sage  discussions,  and  beds  of 
justice,  it  was  resolved,  nemine  contradicentey  that 
a  wounded  officer,  somewhat  advanced  in  life,  and 
with  an  impaired  constitution,  was  not  an  object  to 
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awaken  the  scruples,  or  alarm  the  fears  of  the  sister- 
hood. Things,  however,  turned  out  quite  contrary. 
**  Love  (as  it  is  said)  laughs  at  locksmiths;"  and 
such  a  dart  was  shot  from  Ella's  bright  eyes 
through  the  thorax  of  the  Major,  where,  by  the  way, 
there  M-as  a  ball  lodged  already,  which  no  medical 
skill  could  extract,  that  he  surrendered  at  discretion. 
It  is  a  little  whimsical,  that  this  catastrophe  was  ma- 
liciously predicted  to  the  Lady  by  our  Sexagenarian,* 
but  the  prophecy  was  at  first  received  with  something 
like  indignation.  "  Clould  it  be  supposed  that  a 
worn-out  soldier,  of  no  family,  fortune,  or  preten- 
sions, could  excite  any  other  emotion  than  pity  ?" 
Pity,  however,  it  is  well  known,  is  next  akin  to  love, 
and  so  it  proved  in  this  instance.  The  final  issue 
may  be  narrated  in  a  few  words.  Application  was 
made  to  Ella's  great  and  noble  friends,  for  their 
consent  to  this  ill-suited  union,  to  which  the  Hora- 
tian  adage  might  strictly  be  applied  ;  most  certainly 
might  they  be  termed  "  iwpares  for  mas  at  que 
animos^^  and  the  jugwn,  had  it  been  worn,  would 
have  been  truly  ahmeuim 

These  mighty  people,  however,  whose  generosity 
never  extended  beyond  giving  their  relative  an  occa- 
sional dinner,  wrapped  themselves  in  their  magnifi- 
cence, and  in  stately  terms,  forbade  the  banns. 
What  was  to  be  done  in  this  dilemma  ?  After  due 
deliberation,    it  was  determined  that  they  should 

consider 
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consider  themselves  as  solemnly  pledged,  and  wait 
for  a  favourable  cliange  of  circumstances.  Month, 
however,  succeeded  month,  and  year  followed  year, 
and  no  such  change  took  place.  At  length,  the 
gentleman's  health  appeared  to  be  growing  worse 
and  worse,  and  it  was  deemed  indispensably  neces- 
sary for  his  convalescence,  that  he  should  remove 
to  Bath.  Upon  this  occasion,  the  lady  behaved 
with  a  characteristic  nobleness  of  mind.  She 
thought  her  friend  and  lover  would  return  no  more, 
and  that  the  circumstances  in  which  he  was  placed, 
with  respect  to  herself,  might  induce  him  to  make  a 
will  in  her  favour.  As  soon,  therefore,  as  he  had 
arrived  at  the  place  of  his  destination,  she  wrote  to 
inform  him,  that,  after  duly  considering  the  little 
probability  there  existed  of  their  ever  being  happily 
united,  she  thought  it  best  for  both,  that  the  engage- 
ment should  be  dissolved,  and  the  connection  at  an 
end.  Under  this  impression,  therefore,  she  was 
determined  positively  to  decline  any  favourable  in- 
tention be  might  retain  towards  her,  if  induced  to 
make  his  will.  She  added  the  strongest  recommen- 
dation in  favour  of  his  nephew,  whom  he  had  mate- 
rially assisted  in  life,  and  who  had  also  experienced 
fnany  solid  benefits  from  her  friendship. 


CHAP, 


CHAPTER    LVL 


Negotii  sibi  qui  volet  vim  pararc,  navera  et  mulierera, 
Hsec  duo  sibi  comparato. 


XHE  lover  felt  and  acknowledged  the  great  good 
sense  and  honourable  conduct  of  his  mistress ;  and 
thus  terminaied  a  connection  commenced  under  no 
very  auspicious  omens,  protracted  till  mutual  esteem 
was  succeeded  by  the  most  perfect  indifference, 
and  which  ever,  during  its  continuance,  was 
interrupted  by  jars  and  bickerings,  the  unavoidable 
consequence  of  inequality  in  temper,  habits,  and 
age ;  and  presenting  at  no  period,  any  favourable 
prospect  of  an  harmonious  union. 

The  catastrophe  of  this  young  lady's  history  was 
very  melancholy.  With  every  talent  and  accom- 
plishment necessary  to  adorn  the  most  elevated  sta- 
tion, with  every  pretension  of  loveliness,  grace,  and 
manners,  with  a  fortune  which,  by  prudent  manage- 
ment, might  have  secured  an  honourable,  though 
not  a  splendid  independence,  her  final  exit  was  not 

very 
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very  much  unlike  that  so  beautifully  recorded  by 
Pope,  of  Villiers,   Duke  of  Buckingham. 

She  first  of  all  impoverished  herself,  by  the  pro- 
fuse liberality  of  her  presents  to  those  to  whom  she 
was  partial.  She  was  subsequently  induced  to  lend, 
with  the  truest  motives  of  generosity  and  friendship 
on  her  part,  a  portion  of  her  capital,  on  very  in- 
sufficient security.  This  she  accordingly  lost. 
There  was  an  enthusiasm  in  her  attachments  bor- 
dering on  infatuation,  and  very  indiscriminating  in 
the  choice  of  its  objects.  Talent  was  her  great 
idol,  before  which  she  bowed,  but  she  often  neg- 
lected to  examine  and  investigate  the  private  cha- 
racter and  conduct  by  which  it  was  accompanied. 
The  consequence  was,  that  she  was  perpetually  im- 
posed upon,  and  did  not  discover  her  error  till  it 
was  too  late. 

Her  finances  became  finally  so  exceedingly  nar- 
rowed and  embarrassed,  that  penury  began  to  stare 
her  in  the  face.  Her  friends,  in  some  degree  to 
ward  off  this  evil,  suggested  the  expediency  of  her 
publishing  two  volumes  of  her  poems.  This  was 
accordingly  done,  under  the  inspection  of  a  most 
judicious,  able,  and  compassionate  friend,  whose 
attentions  cheered  and  soothed  the  last  sorrowful 
moments  of  her  life.  To  him  they  were  inscribed, 
with  a  very  appropriate  address.  The  reader  may 
not  be  averse  to  see  a  specimen.  E.v  wig  disce 
omnia, 
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IHF,    BOY    AND    THE    BUTTERriY. 

Proud  of  its  little  day,  enjoying 

The  lavish  sweets  kind  Nature  yields. 
In  harmless  sports  each  hour  employing-, 

Ranging  the  gardens,  woods^  and  fields. 
A  lovely  Butterfly  extending 

Its  grateful  Wing  to  Sol's  warm  beams, 
No  dreaded  danger  saw  impending, 

But  basked  secure  in  peaceful  dreams. 
A  wandering  Urchin  viewed  this  treasure. 

Of  gaudy  colours  fine  and  gay. 
Thoughtless,  consulting  but  his  pleasure. 

He  chased  it  through  the  live-long  day. 
At  last  the  voung  but  sly  dissembler 

Appeared  to  follow  other  flies. 
Then  turning  seized  the  little  trembler. 

Who  crushed  beneath  his  finger  dies  J 
Surprized  he  sees  the  hasty  ruin 

His  reckless  cruelty  had  wrought. 
The  victim  which  so  long  pursuing 

Scarce  raised  a  wish,  or  claimed  a  thought. 
Now  bid  the  tear  of  genuine  sorrow 

O'er  his  repentant  bosom  flow. 
Yet  he'll  forget  it  ere  the  morrow. 

And  deal  to  others  equal  woe. 
Thus  the  vam  man,  with  subtle  feigning, 

Pursues,  o'ertakes,  poor  woman's  heart. 
But  soon  his  hapless  prize  disclaiming, 

She  dies  the  victim  of  his  art. 
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Her  compositions  were  all  of  the  same  character 
and  tendency— tender,  elegant,  and  tinged  with  the 
most  romantic  sensibility.  Whether  their  publica- 
tion answered  the  proposed  purpose  to  any  effect, 
may  reasonably  be  questioned  ;  for  in  her  last  ill- 
ness, if  she  did  not  actually  want  the  necessaries 
incident  to  her  situation,  slie  had  but  a  very  scanty 
supply  of  them. 

After  her  death,  when  the  kind  friend  above 
alluded  to,  undertook  the  office  of  executor,  and 
the  superintendence  of  her  funeral,  barely  sufficient 
was  got  together,  to  have  the  last  offices  performed 
with  due  decency. 

She  carried  the  preposterous  enthusiasm  of  her 
misguided  partialities  to  the  very  last.  Ail  the  valu- 
able trinkets,  rings,  and  je\yels,  which  she  had  inhe^ 
rited,  had  long  since  been  givfen  away,  or  otherwise 
disposed  of,  one  diamond  ring  excepted,  which  had 
for  time  immemorial  remained  in  her  family.  In 
drawing  up  her  will,  she  had  bequeathed  this  jewel 
to  a  popular  theatrical  performer.  Her  executor 
having  timely  knowledge  of  this,  insisted  upon  its 
erasure,  and  positively  declined  having  anything  to 
do  with  her  affiiirs,  unless  she  bequeathed  this  ring 
to  her  sister.  She  was  prevailed  upon,  though  re- 
luctantly, to  do  so. 

She  died  very  prematurely,  but  she  had  been  as 
negligent  of  ber  health,  as  of  her  worldly  affairs, 
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and  indulged  in  habits,  than  which  nothing  could 
be  more  pernicious  in  themselves,  or  more  inju- 
rious to  her  constitution.  Being  occasionally  sub- 
ject to  great  depression  of  spirits,  and  habitually 
a  very  bad  sleeper,  she  indulged  in  the  use  of 
aether  and  laudanum,  to  an  excess  that  can  hardly 
be  credited ;  by  which,  and  by  various  other  acts 
of  similar  imprudence,  she  doubtless  much  accele- 
rated her  end. 

Among  her  intimate  friends  were  many  of  the 
most  elevated  rank,  and  she  was  personally  ac- 
quainted with  all  the  females  of  her  time,  who 
were  in  the  least  celebrated  for  their  intellectual 
accomplishments.  She  was  the  correspondent  of 
Anna  Seward,  much  acquainted  with  Mrs.  Piozzi, 
Helen  Maria  Williams,  and  others  who  have 
already  been  mentioned  in  this  narrative. 

Be  it  permitted  us  to  lament,  yes,  deeply  to 
lament,  that  no  friendly  pilot  among  those  upon 
whom  she  had  the  claims  of  kindred  and  of 
blood,  stepped  forward,  in  the  progress  of  her 
little  life,  to  steer  her  frail  vessel  through  the 
storms  and  perils  of  a  treacherous  world.  She 
was  left,  at  a  very  early  age,  an  orphan  adven- 
turer, to  find  her  way,  as  best  she  could,  o'er  un- 
known seas  and  regions,  and  many  a  pelting  did 
she  get  from  divers  pitiless  storms. 

Poor 
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Poor  Ella !  one  tear  at  least  is  paid  to  thy 
memory,  by  an  individual  who  knew  thy  worth, 
admired  thy  talents,  and  loved  thee  with  the  truest 
warmth  of  friendship. 

Being  so  poetical  herself,  and  so  addicted  to  the 
society  of  those  who  had  the  same  disposition,  vo- 
lumes might  perhaps  be  made  of  the  poems  ad- 
dressed to  her.  The  following  is  selected,  as  par- 
ticularly descriptive  of  her  character. 

"  Wit,  beauty,  goodness,  sentiment  refin'd, 

The  brightest  genius,  with  the  purest  mind ; 

Quick  nerves,  to  sympathy  too  nicely  strung, 

And  sportive  innocence  for  ever  young ; 

Gay  beaming  smiles,  and  each  still  varying  grace 

Accordant  harmony  of  voice  and  face  ; 

Sweet  chat,  that  might  despairing  anguish  sootlie; 

A  soul  all  energy,  a  heart  all  truth  ;— 

Give  it  but  wings,  'tis  angel,  goddess,  elf; 

Or  add  caprice  and — Elly — 'tis  thyself. 


CHA1». 


CHAPTER    LVir, 


Idem  semper  erit  quoniam  semper  fuit  idem. 


J-N  the  preceding  narrative,  the  name  of  a  very 
celebrated  lady  has  been  introduced,  who,  for  a 
long  series  of  years,  greatly  attracted  public  notice, 
and  concerning  whom,  the  loudest  praises  and  the 
bitterest  censures  have  been  scattered  about  with 
unsparing  profuseness.     This  lady  was 

Mrs.  P*»*** 

She  seems  introduced  in  the  Recollections  merely 
as  one  of  those  to  whom  a  certain  degree  of  repu- 
tation in  the  literary  world  obtained  an  easy  intro- 
duction, but  by  no  means  from  any  admiration 
either  of  her  talents,  or  her  conduct.  A  long  in- 
terval of  time  elapsed  between  the  first  commence- 
ment of  acquaintance  with  this  lady,  and  its  last 

renewal ; 
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renewal ;  but  the  impression  concerning  her,  re- 
mained the  same — unaltered  and  unalterable. 

Her  great  characteristic  was  vanity  ;  acute,  inge- 
nious, and  vaj'iously  informed,  she  undoubtedly 
was ;  but  there  was  a  pert  levity  about  her,  M'hich 
induced  a  perpetual  suspicion  of  her  accuracy,  and 
an  affectation  also,  which  it  seems  wonderful  that 
Dr.  Johnson  could  ever  have  endured. 

The  fraternity  who  used  to  assemble  at  her  par- 
ties, had  certain  cant  words  and  expressions  among 
them,  perfectly  characteristic  of  their  numerous  but 
fantastical  school. 

Every  body  admitted  to  their  familiarity  was 
termed  Dear.  Dear  Anna  Seward,  Dear  Dr» 
Darwin,  Dear  Mrs.  Siddons,  Dear  Sir  Lucas 
Pepys,  were  terms  perpetually  vibrated  in  gentle 
undulations  round  the  drawing-room. 

No  person  seems  better  to  have  understood 
this  lady's  character  than  Boswell.  The  term 
Lively  Lady,  in  the  sense  in  which  he  used  it,  was 
admirably  descriptive  of  her  mind  and  manner, 
both  in  writing  and  conversation.  But  her  works 
and  her  character  have  long  been  before  the  public, 
who  have  formed  an  adequate  estimate  of  both. 
It  is  not  perhaps  generally  known,  that  her  decline 
of  life  was  characterized  with  one  of  those  extraor- 
dinary and  preposterous  acts,  that  fortunately  do 
not  often  occur  in  society,   but  when  they  do,  are 
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invariably  animadverted  upon  with  the  asperity 
they  deserve. 

It  is  very  notorious  that  Mrs.  P.  had  several  chil- 
dren, and  many  grand-children.  It  is  equally  well 
known  that  she  possesses  considerable  hereditary 
landed  property,  to  the  amount  of  not  much,  if  at 
all  less  than  four  thousand  pounds  a-year. 

What  does  the  reader  anticipate?  Why  in  course 
that  this  property  was  bequeathed  in  just  and  rea- 
sonable proportions  to  the  above-mentioned  chil- 
dren and  grand-children.  No  such  thing.  Such 
a  humdrum  and  every  day  mode  of  proceeding 
would  have  been  unworthy  of  the  poetess,  the 
authoress,  the  confidential  friend  of  the  benevolent 
Johnson.  Our  lively  lady  (Boswell,  we  thank  thee 
for  that  word)  aimed  at  fairer  wreaths  and  brighter 
laurels.  No !  diligent  search  was  to  be  made  in 
the  Alps,  for  some  booby  relative  of  the  last  poor 
dear  man,  and  the  search  succeeded.  A  young 
Italian  mountaineer  turned  up,  calling  himself  the 
nephew  to  the  never  enough  to  be  lamented  musi- 
cian man.  He  was  accordingly  imported  to  this 
northern  region,  educated  first  at  an  expensive 
school,  and  afterwards  at  the  University;  and 
upon  him,  and  his  heirs  for  ever,  are  the  estates 
and  honours  of  one  of  the  oldest  families  of  Cam- 
brian origin,  irrevocably  vested  and  settled. 

The  old  family  mansion,  forsooth,  was  not  good 

enough 
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enough  for  his  Italian  Highness.  This  was  accord- 
ingly pulled  down,  and  a  new  and  splendid  struc- 
ture erected  for  his  Honour,  at  an  expence  of  not 
much  less  than  twenty  thousand  pounds.  To  carry 
the  jest  as  far  as  it  will  possibly  endure  to  be  car- 
ried, this  paragon  of  mothers  and  of  widows,  con- 
stantly carries  her  dear  boy's  miniature  picture  in 
her  bosom,  and  exhibits  it,  on  all  occasions,  with 
the  most  unnatural  and  preposterous  exultation. 

So  no  more  at  present,  good  people,  of  the  wor- 
thy hostess  of  Johnson. 


0  C  2  CHAF. 


CHAPTER    LVIIL 


Accede  O  tinea  Hla  quae  pusillo 
Vcntrem  eorpore  tarn  geris  voraccm, 
Tene  Pieridura  aggredi  ministros 
Tene  arrodere  tam  sacros  labores 
Nee  factum  niihi  denega.     Ecce  furti 
Tui  exempla,  tuae  et  voracitatis. 


XhE  next  female  whom  yon  are  to  contemplate, 
sits  under  that  large  and  spreading  canopy,  made, 
bv  the  way,  out  of  some  old  bed-furniture ;  she  is 
the  celebrated  authoress  of — all  manner  of  things — 
Translations  from  the  German,  Novels,  Sermons, 
Divinity  Tracts,  Original  Novels,  founded  on 
domestic  facts,  and  what  not  besides.  But  to  ren- 
der this  lady  the  amplest  justice,  we  insert  the 
whole  of  her  history,  as  recorded  by  the  Sexage- 
narian. 

Come  tlien  the  colours  and  the  ground  prepare. 

What  is  here  related  concerning  this  very  dis- 
tinguished Lady,  must  of  course  be  authentic,  for 

no 
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no  other  reference  is  necessary  than  to  her  own  me- 
morials of  herself:  these  will  generally  be  con- 
firmed by  that  personal  knowledge,  which  circum- 
stances enabled  the  writer  to  possess.  She  has 
indeed  exhibited  the  portraits  of  her  family,  her 
relatives,  her  friends,  and  herself,  rather  in  uncouth 
lineaments,  and  in  a  somewhat  high  style  of  cari- 
cature. This  is  entirely  her  own  concern,  as  it 
also  is  to  settle  the  account  with  her  filial  piety, 
for  representing  parental  infirmities  in  colours  too 
vivid  to  be  overlooked,  and  too  characteristic  to  be 
misapplied. 

But  lest  we  should  be  mistaken,  the  reader  is  en- 
treated, on  the  very  threshold,  to  be  assured  that  our 
friend's  general  opinion  of  this  Lady,  is  very  favour- 
able. She  possesses  considerable  taler^ts ;  she  has 
cultivated  and  improved  them  by  severe  study  and 
rigorous  discipline.  Her  knowledge  of  languages  is 
very  considerable,  or  once  was  so,  for  we  must  be 
understood  as  speaking  of  days  that  are  past.  She 
is,  or  was,  familiarly  conversant  with  German, 
French,  Italian,  ai;v^  other  modern  languages,  and 
far  from  ignorant  either  of  Greek  or  Latin,  In- 
deed, when  we  knew  her,  she  was  able  to  read,  and 
did  read,  the  most  popular  of  the  Latin  classics, 
with  considerable  facility.  With  respect  to  her  other 
qualities  of  mind,  we  know  her  to  be  kind-hearted, 
benevolent,  and  hospitable ;  always  ready  to  listen 

to, 
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to,  and  relieve  distress;  very  anxious  and  zealous, 
•without  any  tinge  of  fanaticism,  on  the  subjects  of 
religion  and  morals. 

Now,  reader,  with  whatever  reluctance  it  may 
be  done,  it  is  time  to  balance  the  account  per 
contra,^ 

The  first  and  great  deficiency,  we  have  to  notice, 
is  want  of  judgment.  In  all  her  original  composi- 
tions, she  seems  to  write  down  every  thing  which 
presents  itself  to  her  mind,  without  thinking  it  ne- 
cessary to  use  subsequent  revision  and  consideration. 
Hence  it  is,  that  her  sentences  are  sometimes 
expanded  to  an  inordinate  length,  and  her  ideas, 
forcible  and  good  perhaps  in  their  first  conception, 
are  dilated  and  spun  out  to  cobweb  insubstantiality. 
In  her  compositions  also,  there  is  an  affectation 
of  learning,  and  a  frequent  use  of  crabbed,  un- 
couth, pedantic  expressions ;  so  that  of  two  words, 
where  one  was  simple,  explicit,  and  perspicuous, 
and  the  other  of  similar  import  has  a  Greek  termi- 
nation, in  defiance  of  all  good  taste,  the  latter 
would  be  often  preferred.  There  seems  also,  or 
dijl  seem,  an  irresistible  propensity  to  take  every 
gossip  anecdote  and  tea-table  chatter  of  Lady  Tit- 
tle-tattle, Mrs.  Go-about,  and  Sir  Timothy  News- 
monger, as  authentic  fact,  and  make  them  the 
occasion  of  some  fine  moralizing  theorems,  and 
philosophical  discussion.      There  is,  or  was,  but 
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this  perhaps  may  be  sexual,  a  marvellous  per- 
tinacity in  adhering  to  the  opinions  and  assertions 
once  made  and  avowed,  in  defiance  of  counter 
authorities,  and  the  best  substan*i'ited  facts.  It  is 
far  more  pleasant  to  contemplate  the  other  side  of 
the  picture. 

It  is  therefore  with  no  common  satisfaction  we 
relate,  that  this  lady's  perseverance,  determination, 
and  consistent  steadiness,  in  the  earlier  period  of 
life,  overcame  the  most  formidable  difficulties  which 
were  interposed  between  her  and  the  cultivation  of 
li€r  mind  ;  the  fortitude  with  which  she  resisted  the 
mean  and  cruel  attempts  which  were  made  to  keep 
her  in  a  state  of  ignorance,  and  to  withhold  from 
her  every  opportunity  of  improvement,  is  in  the 
highest  degree  honourable  to  her,  and  marks  very 
superior  intellectual  endowments. 

Her  mother  was  actually  jealous  of  her,  and 
could  not  endure  the  idea  that  her  daughter  should 
know  any  thing  of  which  she  herself  was  ignorant. 
Her  father,  a  proud  consequential  man,  had  some 
talents.  But  let  us  pause.  The  lady  has  herself 
told  all  these  things  of  herself,  of  her  mother  and 
father  also,  though  under  the  ingenious  veil  of 
fictitious  names  and  characters.  We  shall  therefore 
satisfy  ourselves  by  the  recapitulation  of  a  few 
things,  which  she  has  not  related  of  herself. 

In  the  first  place,  her  persevering  industry  and 
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determination  to  obtain  somewhat  of  scientific 
accomplishments,  was,  m  her  early  youth,  beyond 
all  example.  No  obstacles  intimidated  her,  no 
interruptions  relaxed  her  ardour,  no  unkindness 
turned  her  from  her  purpose. 

She  would  read  by  the  scanty  and  pernicious  light 
of  dying   embers;   she  would  submit  to  the  most 
serious  privations ;  she  would  alike  defy  cold,  and 
heat,  and   hunger,   and    thirst,  in    pursuit   of  her 
object ;  and  she  (as  she  deserved  to  do)  obtained  it. 
She  qualified  herself  in  case  of  accident  or  misfor- 
tune, though   she  had  no  reasonable  grounds  for 
expecting  the  necessity  to  operate,  to  obtain  the 
means  of  livelihood,  either  as  a  teacher  of  others, 
or  as  a  translator  and  author.     She  actually  did, 
when  in  her  father's  house,  without  the  knowledge 
of  her  parents,  undertake  a  work  for  a  bookseller, 
and  successfully  performed   it ;  by  which  she  ob- 
tained a  sum  of  money  sufficiently  large  to  procure 
some  indulgence  she  had  in  view,  either  of  learning 
German,  or  of  purchasing  books,  or  something  of 
the  kind,  which  might  extend  her  knowledge,  and 
improve  her  mind. 

Since  she  became  her  own  mistress,  independent, 
and  opulent,  the  same  habits  of  diligence  have 
remained  ;  a  certain  portion  of  every  day  is  now,  as 
before,  regularly  allotted  for  a  particular  study  and 
employment.  These  habits  are  perhaps  (or  were) 
1  charac- 


393 

characterised  by  a  precision,  convenient  undoubtedly 
to  herself,  but  in  a  certain  degree  offensive  and 
troublesome  to  such  of  her  inmates,  as  may  not,^. 
like  herself,  happen  to  move  with  the  regularity  of 
a  watch.  The  anticipation  or  delay  of  five  minutes 
before  or  after  the  time  precisely  fixed  for  any  par- 
ticular object,  \vas  wont  to  occasion  a  feverish  irri- 
tability, and  discompose  the  whole  mental  machine 
for  a  long  interval. 

To  finish  this  sketch,  it  behoves  us  to  say,  that  in 
all  the  various  works  which  have  been  produced  by 
this  Lady's  pen,  every  thing  good,  and  wise,  and 
virtuous,  and  pious,  is  inculcated  with  all  the  force 
of  her  talents.  We  believe  that  her  writings,  as 
they  have  had  a  very  extensive,  so  have  they  had 
also  a  very  salutary  circulation.  The  few  faults 
which  we  have  deemed  it  necessary  to  point  out, 
are  exceedingly  venial  in  themselves,  and  not  of 
importance  from  their  number ;  whilst  her  valu- 
able qualities,  her  abilities,  and  her  usefulness,  en- 
title her  to  a  very  considerable  place  among  those 
femal«s,  who  in  modern  times  have  been  distin' 
guished  by  the  attention  of  the  public. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER    LIX. 


Vobis  ergo  sacra  ferenda,  Musa: 
Sed  quae  victima  grata?  quae  Camcenis 
Dicata  hostia  ?  parcite  O  Camoenae 
Nova  hasc  victima,  sed  tamen  suavis 
Futura  arbitror,  admodumque  grata. 


1  HE  next  female  who  makes  her  appearance  in 
our  "  Recollections,"  is  delineated  under  the  name  of 

Elfrida. 

She  was  the  daughter  of  a  humble  Suffolk  farmer, 
land  her  education  as  limited  as  possible.  Never- 
theless, she  so  strongly  felt  within  herself  the  con- 
sciousness of  talents,  and  the  desire  of  independ- 
ence, that,  though  young  and  lively,  and  though  in 
seeming  contradiction  to  all  the  precepts  of  discre- 
tion, she  rushed  to  the  metropolis,  without  either 
recommendation  or  protection.  Her  very  first  ad- 
venture on  her  arrival,  though  in  the  highest  degree 
romantic,  and  indeed  almost  incredible,  proved  her 
security,  and  procured  her  a  guardian  and  a  husband. 

Not 
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Not  knowing  whitlier  to  go,  she  made  some  acci- 
dental enquiry  of  a  passenger,  who,  as  apparently 
much  older  than  herself,  she  presumed  would  not 
deceive  and  mislead  her.  Thus  the  event  hap- 
pened. This  same  person  finding  her,  on  enquiry, 
artless,  ignorant  of  the  town,  distressed  and  un- 
happy, compassionated  her  situation,  found  her  a 
home,  and  soon  afterwards  married  her.  As  her 
person  was  remarkably  good,  and  she  appeared  to 
have  a  turn  and  talent  that  way,  it  was  resolved 
that  she  should  try  her  fortune  on  the  stage,  where 
she  accordingly  made  her  appearance.  There  was 
an  invincible  impediment  to  her  success,  in  a  cer- 
tain defect  of  enunciation,  which  all  her  endeavours 
were  unavailing  to  overcome. 

She  accordingly  left  the  stage,  retaining  the 
esteem  of  all  the  most  considerable  performers,  and 
without  the  slightest  imputation  on  the  accuracy  of 
her  conduct.  Ere  long  she  was  left  a  widow,  and 
commenced  author. 

At  this  period  she  was  introduced  to  our  Sexa- 
genarian, and  a  familiar  acquaintance  subsisted  for 
some  years  between  them. 

Previous  to  this  acquaintance,  Elfrida  had  been 
so  far  unfortunate,  that  her  principal  and  most  inti- 
mate connections,  were  among  those  who  opposed 
the  measures  of  government,  were  warm  friends  of 
the  French  Revolution,  and  some  of  them  tainted 
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with  the  contagion  of  the  most  extravagant  demo- 
cracy. 

She  had  also  another  error.  She  was  herself  of 
tlie  Roman  Catholic  persuasion ;  and  whether  the 
idea  had  been  communicated  from  others,  or  she  had 
imbibed  it  from  her  own  ohservations  and  course 
of  reading,  she  fancied  that  all  the  Ecclesiastics  of 
the  Estab.islied  Churchj  of  whatever  rank  or  situ- 
ation, were  remarkable  only  for  sensuality  or  self- 
ishness. Among  the  vaiiuus  ingenious  things  which 
she  published,  these  two  most  absurd  prejudices 
will  be  found  exceedingly  to  predominate — an  ex- 
travagant conception  of  liberty,  and  a  foolish  mis- 
apprehension with  respect  to  the  Clerical  profession 
of  different  tenets  from  her  own. 

As  it  is  said  of  those  who  are  notorious  for  cir- 
culating falsehoods,  that  they  at  last  themselves 
believe  what  they  propagate,  so  is  it  with  respect 
to  errors  and  prejudices  early  received,  and  allowed 
for  a  long' continuance  to  influence  the  conduct; 
they  are  seldom  if  ever  totally  laid  aside. 

Whether  the  conversation  and  society  of  our 
friend  had  any  tendency  to  meliorate  her  sentiments 
on  these  subjects,  is  uncertain,  for  the  acquaint- 
ance was  interrupted  by  the  removal  of  each  to 
situations  distant  from  one  another.  Our  memo- 
randums inform  us,  that  some  exertions  were 
made  to  convince  the  Lady,  that  all  Bishops  were 
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not  sensualists ;  that  they  did  not  confer  distinctions 
and  rewards  inadvertently,  and  without  due  discri- 
mination ;  that  virtue,  piety  and  learning,  were  to 
be  found  in  members  of  the  English,  as  well  as  of 
the  Roman  Church.  Her  love  of  liberty  was  less 
likely  to  be  prejudicial  to  the  community,  and 
when  this  subject  was  introduced,  it  was  without 
seriousness. 

The  other  error  of  detracting  from  the  value  of 
a  venerable  body  of  men,  inasmuch  as  it  violated 
the  interests  and  the  dignity  of  truth,  tended  very 
considerably  to  diminish  her  reputation. 

Elfrida's  publications,  were  very  numerous,  and 
of  different  descriptions.  She  wrote  a  great  deal 
for  the  stage ;  in  some  of  these  attempts  she  was 
eminently  successful,  in  others  she  failed  altogether. 
Some  of  her  works  of  imagination  were  exceed- 
ingly  and  deservedly  popular,  whilst  others  were 
of  the  humblest  pretension,  and  betrayed  the  ex- 
tremest  ignorance  of  the  characters  she  undertook 
to  describe. 

She  managed,  however,  on  the  whole,  to  realize 
a  very  considerable  sum  of  money,  which  would 
have  enabled  her  to  enjoy  the  residue  of  life  in 
^ase  and  independence.  Unluckily,  in  some  evil 
hour,  a  foolish  and  chimerical  dread  of  poverty 
took  possession  of  her  fancy,  and  had  such  influ- 
ence upon  her  mind,   that  she  abruptly  gave  up  her 

acquaintance. 
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acquaintance,  retired  into  an  obscure  lodging,  de- 
prived herself  of  the  ordinary  comforts  she  nfiight 
well  have  afforded,  and  spent  her  time  in  the  most 
sordid  manner. 

She  had  a  brother,  who  from  feelings  congenial 
with  her  own,  scorned  the  humbler  employment  of 
a  farmer,  and  would  not  that  the  "  horn  should 
any  longer  call  him  up  in  the  morn."  Accordingly, 
he  joined  himself  to  a  company  of  strolling  players. 
Here,  after  a  time,  he  married  one  of  the  party,  an 
amiable  and  accomplished  woman,  and  of  consider- 
able theatrical  talents.  She  appeared  with  reputa- 
tion at  many  of  the  provincial  theatres,  particularly 
at  Bath,  Norwich,  and  York.  Her  husband  was  a 
good-natured,  but  imprudent  man,  of  no  abilities, 
being  retained  in  the  different  companies  which  they 
joined,  principally  on  account  of  his  wife's  merit. 

It  is  believed  that  having  involved  himself  in  pe- 
cuniary difficulties,  he  found  it  expedient  to  retire 
to  the  continent.  He  went  to  Hamburgh,  where 
being  one  day  engaged  in  a  dispute  at  a  ,billiard- 
table,  a  duel  ensued,  in  which  he  forfeited  his  life. 
What  became  of  his  unfortunate  wife  is  not  known. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER   LX. 


'  Vera  incessu  patuit  dea. 


XT  has  been  remarked,  in  the  course  of  these 
Memoirs,  that  the  manuscript  document  from  which 
the  substance  of  what  has  been  communicated  was 
drawn,  was  distinguished  by  any  thing  rather  than 
regularity,  or  chronological  accuracy.  Some  pain* 
have  been  taken  in  our  progress,  to  form  the  mate- 
rials into  shape,  but  not  always  to  our  satisfaction. 

We  come  now  to  a  remarkable  proof,  that  these 
Memorandums  were  noted  down,  as  they  presented 
themselves  to  the  recollection,  for  the  two  females 
about  to  be  mentioned,  should,  in  point  of  time, 
have  taken  the  lead  of  the  class  to  which  they 
belong.  Both  are  mentioned  in  terms  of  no  ordi- 
nary esteem  or  regard.     We  shall  first  introduce 

Mrs.  Yates. 

To 
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To  this  distinguised  lady,  our  Sexagenarian  ap- 
pears to  have  been  introduced,  on  his  first  arrival 
at  the  metropolis.  He  could  not  well  have  been 
more  fortunate,  for  at  her  house  he  immediately 
became  acquainted  with  some  of  the  most  distin- 
guished literary  characters  of  the  time.  There  he 
met  Murphy ;  Home,  the  Author  of  Douglas ; 
Hichard  Cumberland ;  Hoole,  the  Translator  of 
Ariosto  ;  the  Adelphi  Adams  ;  old  Macklin';  Mrs. 
Lennox  ;  Mrs.  Brook,  and  various  other  eminent 
individuals,  all  of  whom,  alas !  have  now  paid  the 
last  awful  debt  of  nature. 

Of  Mrs.  Yates's  talents  in  her  profession,  it  would 
be  unavailing  and  useless  to  speak  here.  The  few 
who  remember  her,  cannot  but  allow,  that  in  cha- 
racters which  required  majesty,  dignity  of  person, 
and  of  manner  she  was  incomparable.  It  is  rather 
our  province  in  this  place  to  render  the  justice  which 
is  due  to  her  pre-eminent  intellectual  endowments, 
her  very  highly  cultivated  mind,  her  polished  man- 
ners, her  graceful  and  elegant  elocution,  her  urba- 
nity, and  universal  benevolence.  It  was  utterly 
impossible  for  a  young  man,  hitherto  ignorant  of  the 
world,  and  but  little  acquainted  with  the  higher  cast 
of  society,  to  have  been  placed  in  a  better  school. 
Where  she  took  a  liking,  (and  no  recommendation 
was  so  effectual  to  her  as  a  desire  of  improvement) 
she  enjoyed  a  particular  pleasure  in  making  a  young 

person 
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person  acquainted  with  those  little,  but  inexplicable 
essentials,  about  which  Lord  Chesterfield  has  writ- 
ten volumes,  and  which  the  French  emphatically 
denominate  pedtes  morales,  agremens,  and  biai- 
seance.  Nobody  understood  them  better,  or  prac- 
tised them  with  greater  effect.  She  was  particularl}' 
partial  to  young  clercfymen,  and  as  she  was  in  no 
common  degree  delighted  with  the  Church  service, 
and  remarkably  punctual  in  her  attendance  at  pub- 
lic worship,  she  derived  great  satisfaction  in  in- 
structing her  young  friends  in  the  art  of  reading 
with  emphasis  and  effect.  She  herself  read  the 
liturgy  in  the  most  impressive  manner,  and  there 
were  many  clergymen  who  were  not  reluctant  to 
acknowledge,  that  if  they  possessed  this  valuable 
accomplishment  to  any  degree  of  excellence,  it 
was  imputable  principally  to  her  suggestions,  taste, 
and  judgment. 

For  a  considerable  period,  Mrs.  Yates,  in  con- 
junction with  her  most  intimate  and  beloved  friend,. 
Mrs.  Brook,  (hereafter  to  be  mentioned)  was 
manager  of  the  Opera-house.  Under  the  direction 
of  their  taiste,  the  undertaking  flourished  to  no 
common  degree.  This  circumstance  also  increased 
the  satisfaction  of  being  an  inmate  at  her  house, 
which  consequently  became  the  resort  of  many 
distinguished  foreigners. 

Mrs.  Yates  was,  hovvever,   remarkably   circum- 
vor.  I,  D  d  spect 
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spect  uitli  respect  to  the  characters  of  those,  whom 
she  admitted,  and  at  that  period,  gave  no  mean 
proof  of  her  discriminating  sagacity,  by  the  utter 
rejection  of  some  Italian  and  French  miscreants, 
nho,  though  their  services  were  found  expedient 
in  the  Haymarket,  could  never  find  admission  to 
the  elegant  parties  in  Stafford-row.  Some  of  these 
wretches  afterwards  conspicuously  signalized  them- 
selves on  the  theatre  of  the  French  Revolution,  3nd 
ultimately  met  the  fate  they  richly  deserved.  The 
taste  of  this  Lady  was  remarkably  correct,  in  her 
table,  her  furniture,  her  library,  and  indeed  in 
every  thing, 

At  the  period  of  her  retiring  from  the  stage,  Mrs. 
Siddons  was  gradually  rising  to  the  acme  of  public 
favour ;  but  this  did  by  no  means  excite  in  her  any 
thing  like  envy  or  discontent,  and  she  on  all  occa- 
sions readily  bore  testimony  to  tiie  merit  of  her 
rival.  On  one  occasion  only,  did  she  express  her- 
self in  a  manner,  which  might  have  led  the  hearer 
to  suspect,  that  her  opinion  of  Mrs.  Siddons  was 
not  exactly  conformable  to  that  of  the  public. — 
She  was  in  a  box  at  the  theatre,  on  some  occasion 
when  Mrs.  Siddons  appeared  in  one  of  her  most 
popular  characters,  and  immediately  behind  her 
were  two  Gentlemen,  who  were  extravagantly  loud 
in  their  applause.  Among  other  specifications  of 
her  excellence,    one  of  them  highly  extolled  her 

voice, 
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voice,  observing  that  her  voice  was  like  that  of  a 
man.  Upon  this,  Mrs.  Yates  turned  round,  and 
said  with  a  smile,  "  It  is  the  first  time  I  ever 
heard  it  remarked,  by  way  of  compliment  to  a  lady, 
that  her  voice  resembled  that  of  a  man." 

It  seems  indispensable  in  one,  who  knew  her 
for  many  years  with  the  greatest  familiarity  of 
friendship,  to  render,  as  far  as  possible,  an  act  of 
justice.  It  was  maliciously  reported,  and  too  ge- 
nerally believed,  (for  the  most  unsupported  calum- 
nies, like  the  wildest  aberrations  from  the  simplicity 
and  purity  of  the  Gospel,  are  always  certain  of 
meeting  with  friends  and  proselytes)  that  in  the 
decline  of  life,  she  indulged  in  habits  of  inebriety. 

I'he  writer  of  this  article  may  boldly  assert,  that 
he  never  witnessed  the  smallest  appearance  of  any 
such  irregularity,  nor  could  discover  any  propensity 
to  improper  indulgence  of  any  kind.  One  fault 
she  had,  which,  with  respect  to  the  unfortunate 
object  concerned,  was  attended  with  very  fatal  con- 
sequences. Mr.  Yates  had  a  niece,  who  was  edu- 
cated at  his  expence  somewhere  in  France.  On 
her  removal  to  England,  she  was  received  into  the 
house  of  her  uncle,  and  was  a  sort  of  hugible  com- 
panion to  the  Lady. 

Mrs.  Yates  was  hasty  and  passionate,  and,  on 

the  least  provocation  from  this  poor  girl,  she  vvould, 

.  by  way  of  punishment,  order  her  into  the  kitchen. 

D  d  2  The 
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Th€  consequence  may  easily  be  anticipated — she 
married  the  footman.  The  calamities  in  which 
she  was  afterwards  involved,  exceed  the  ordinary 
degrees  of  human  suffering.  She  was  discarded  by 
her  relations,  her  husband  turned  out  exceedingly 
worthless,  and  she  M'as  left  a  widow  and  a  beggar 
with  several  children. 

Miss  Yates  had  a  brother,  who  was  a  lieutenant 
in  the  navy,  an  amiable  and  ingenious  man ;  but 
his  story  would  carry  us  beyond  our  bounds,  and 
has  little  to  do  with  our  more  immediate  object. 
He  was  shot  in  his  attempts  to  get  into  his  uncle's 
house,  to  whose  property  be  thought,  as  heir  at 
law,  he  had  just  claim.  He  also  left  a  widow  in 
distress.  What  the  ultimate  fate  was  of  these  truly 
unhappy  people,  was  not  known  when  this  was 
written. 

To  return  to  Mrs.  Yates.  She  was  afflicted, 
towards  the  close  of  life,  by  a  most  painful  ill- 
ness, and  her  sufferings  were  exceedingly  severe. 
She  endured  them  with  a  pious  and  Christian-like 
constancy ;  regularly  had  the  prayers  of  the  Church 
read  to  her  when  she  was  not  able  to  read  them  her- 
self, and  died  with  the  greatest  composure  and  re- 
signation. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER    LXL 


Hortus  alat  violis  te  volo,  iiide  rosis. 


JMLRS.  Yates  in  her  last  illness,  and  indeed  for  a 
considerable  period  which  preceded  it,  had  the 
consolation  and  the  society  of  her  beloved  friend, 
Mrs.  Brook.  Her  testimony,  declared  in  the 
strongest  and  most  unequivocal  manner,  is  also  to 
be  added  to.  that  of  the  narrative,  in  contradiction 
of  the  aspersion  on  the  fame  of  Mrs.  Yates,  to 
which  there  has  before  been  allusion. 

Mrs.  Brook  was  a  very  distinguished  woman; 
she  had  excellent  and  highly  cultivated  talents, 
and  made  the  best  use  of  them.  She  was  very 
highly  esteemed  by  Dr.  Johnson,  who  frequently 
visited  her,  and  she  also  reckoned  among  her 
friends,  some  of  the  most  distinguished  literary 
characters  of  her  time.     The  friendship  between 

her 
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her  and  Mrs.  Yates,  commenced  at  an  early  periodj 
and  was  only  terminated  by  death.     Her  husband 
was  Chaplain  to  the  English  garrison  at  Quebec, 
and  she  accompanied  him  thither.     Previously  to 
her  departure  for  Canada,  she  gave  an  entertain*- 
ment  to  her  particular  friends,  among  whom  was 
Dr.  Johnson.     On   the   breaking   up  of  the  com- 
pany, the  Doctor,  with  the  rest,  took  leave  of  their 
hostess  with  the  customary  good  wishes.     After  a 
little    interval,    the  servant  came  to  the  drawing- 
room,  to   inform    Mrs.   Brook,   that  Dr.  Johnson 
wished  to  speak  with  her  in  the    parlour   below. 
She  accordingly  went  down  to  him.     "  Madam," 
said  the  Doctor,  on  her  entering  the  room,  with 
his  usual  solemnity  of  manner,  '*  I  thought  I  might 
never  see  you   again,    so  I  wished  to  salute  you 
before  we  parted,   which  I  did  not  choose  to  do 
before  company."    The  Doctor  accordingly  saluted 
her,  and  took  his  leave.     This  anecdote  was  com- 
municated to  the  writer  by  Mrs.  Brook  herself. 

On  her  return  from  Canada,  she  wrote  and  pub- 
lished Emily  Montage,  which  was  universally  ad- 
mired, as  well  for  the  story  as  for  the  very  beautiful 
descriptions  of  the  scenery  she  had  just  visited. 
It  is  not,  however,  intended  in  this  place,  nor  in- 
deed would  it  be  expedient,  to  enter  into  any  cri- 
tical discussion  concerning  this  excellent  woman's 
TarJous  works.  They  were  all  well  received,  ex- 
cept, 
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C3pt,  perhaps,  one  or  two  of  her  pieces,  for  the 
stage.  She  had  been  on  good  terms  with  Garrick, 
but  she  conceived  that  he  had  treated  her  ill,  by 
the  rejection  of  a  tragedy ;  and  though  one  of 
the  inildest  and  gentlest  of  human  beings,  she 
took  her  revenge  in  a  novel  called  "  The  Excur- 
sion."  She  retired  from  the  world  on  the  death 
•of  her  friend,  Mrs.  Yates,  and  finished  her  career 
at  the  house  of  her  son,  who  was  a  clergyman  in 
Lincolnshire. 

Her  husband,  Dr.  Brook,  was  a  very  extraor- 
dinary personage,  and  in  no  one  instance  bore  the 
smallest  remeniblance  to  his  partner.  He  was  xDne 
of  the  finest  figures  for  an  artist  that  can  be  ima- 
gined, having  a  most  impressive  countenance,  and 
hair  as  white  as  snow.  He  was  one  of  the  greatest 
bon  vivants  of  his  time,  iiad  considerable  conver- 
sation talents,  and  a  very  numerous  circle  of  friends. 
But  the  deity  of  the  table  was  almost  the  only  one 
he  worshipped  with  consistent  devotion,  and  in 
pursuance  of  this  object,  he  was  a  member  of  a 
club  which  was  called  Number  Six.  It  consisted 
of  six  members  ;  they  met  at  six  in  the  evening, 
and  never  parted  till  six  in  the  morning. 

Notwithstanding  his  habitual  indulgence  in  the 
festivities  of  the  table,  the  old  Gentleman  lived  to 
a  very  advanced  age,  and  died  within  five  days  of 
his  wife. 

The 
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f  he  son  was  an  amiable  man,  of  no  very  re- 
markable talents,  except  for  music  ;  he  was  an  ad- 
mirable performer  on  the  German  flute.  He  was 
educated  at  St.  Paul's  school,  from  whence  he 
went  to  Cambridge,  and  afterwards  to  reside  on  a 
small  piece  of  preferment  purchased  for  him  by  his 
mother,     There  he  died  early. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER    LXII. 


Et  sum  pulchra  licet,  tabula  imperfecta,  reliquit 
Diiiidens  arti,  me  rude  pictor  opus. 


JLHE  manuscript  now  reverts  to  another,  and  a 
much  more  modern  period,  and  speaks  of  an  indi- 
vidual, surely  not  less  entitled  both  to  admiration 
and  esteem,  than  any  who  have  preceded. 

When  the  name  of  J——  B is  intro- 
duced, we  do  not  apprehend  that  our  friend  will 
incur  the  suspicion  of  being  too  lavish  in  his  com- 
mendation, or  will  be  censured  for  beino;  too  cir- 
cumstantial  in  his  communication. 

Unfortunately,  there  exist  too  few  sources  of 
intelligence.  There  is  but  little  more  to  detail, 
than  that  at  a  very  early  period,  and  long  before 
she  was  a  candidate  for  literary  fame  and  distinc- 
tion, our  Sexagenarian  met  her  familiarly  at  the 
house  of  her  very  excellent,  amiable,  and  accom- 
plished 
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plished  brother,  Dr.  B. ;  as  well  as  at  other  social 
places  of  intercourse,  where  literary  people  were 
made  welcome.  The  great  characteristic  by  Avhich 
she  was  pre-eminently  distinguished,  was  an  un- 
affected diffidence  and  modest  reserve ;  not  at  all 
prominent  in  conversation,  always  desirous  of  in- 
formation, never  making  display  of  the  powers  she 
herself  possessed,  but  courteously  and  agreeably 
inviting  the  unfolding  of  those  sources  of  instruc- 
tion, which  she  knew  appertained  to  others. 

It  does  not  appear  that  the  high  reputation  she 
has  deservedly  acquired,  has  in  this  particular  at 
all  diminished  her  claims  to  respect  and  esteem. 
She  bears  her  faculties,  meekly  ;  or  at  least  she  did, 
Tivhen  he  who  writes  had  the  opportunity  of  duly 
appreciating  her  estimable  qualities.  Her  talents 
are  before  the  public ;  and  if  this  work  were  in- 
tended as  an  arena  for  the  display  of  critical 
acumen,  the  opportunity  would  readily  be  em- 
braced, of  paying  the  tribute  of  esteem  which  is 
most  unaffectedly  felt,  and  in  this  place  sincerely 
acknowledged.  But  we  must  be  satisfied  with  the 
*ieclaration,  that  the  short  and  passing  acquaint- 
ance w  ith  J  B ,  was  a  circumstance  upon 

which  the  Sexagenarian  has,  in  his  manuscript  no- 
tices, expressed  himself  with  particular  earnestness 
©f  satisfaction. 

CHAP^ 


CHAPTER    LXm. 


Les  passions  les  plus  violentes  nous  laissent  quelquefois  du 
yelache,  mais  la  vauite  nous  agite  toujours. 


J.  HE   transition  from   J a  B e,   is  to  a 

female  of  as  different  a  description  and  character 
as  can  well  be  imagined.  In  making  this  assertion, 
we  would  not,  in  the  slightest  degree,  be  understood 
to  depreciate  the  merits,  the  virtues,  or  the  talents 
of 

Mrs.  *  »  *  *. 

The  Sexagenarian  has  taken  occasion  to  speak 
of  female  personages  equally  respectable  in  society, 
equally  estimable  for  their  talents,  and  perhaps 
equally  amiable  in  private  life,  but  still  as  opposite 
as  possible  in  character,  temper,  and  manners. 
Let  the  reader  oppose  in  imagination,  Mrs.  Cooper 
to  Mrs.  Yates,  Mrs.  Hannah  More  to  Mrs.  Wol- 
stoncraft,  Mrs.  Hay  ley  to  Mrs.  Trimmer,  and  the 

only 
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only  conclusion  to  be  drawn  is,  that  from  the  mixed 
characters  of  life,  we  must  extract  as  we  can,  what 
is  useful,  convenient,  and  grateful. 

The  subject  of  Mrs.  ***  *  therefore,  who  was 
known  to  the  Sexagenarian  from  childhood,  is  en- 
tered upon  without  feeling  the  necessity  of  apology, 
(if  any  thing  shall  find  its  way  from  our  notes  not 
altogether  acceptable)  to  the  Lady  herself,  if  she 
may  yet  survive  to  read  these  Memoirs,  or  to  any 
of  the  numerous  friends  whom  she  has  necessarily 
and  aieritoriously  acquired. 

From  a  child  she  gave  indications  of  talents  above 
the  ordinary  level,  but  her  earliest  propensity  was 
for  music,  in  which  she  soon  became  a  proficient ; 
and  in  the  provincial  town  where  she  resided,  fre- 
quently entertained  and  enlivened  numerous  parties 
with  her  concerts.  From  music  to  poetry,  the  tran- 
sition is  natural  and  easy;  she  wrote,  when  very 
young,  many  elegant  and  beautiful  things,  which 
perhaps  have  not  been  excelled  by  any  of  the  pro- 
ductions of  her  maturer  years. 

Her  natural  connections,  her  education,  and  the 
principles  in  which  she  had  been  brought  up,  gave 
licr  an  unavoidable  predilection  in  favour  of  those, 
who,  on  the  breaking  out  of  the  French  Revolution, 
vainly  imagined  that  a  glorious  opportunity  was 
presenting  itself,  for  the  melioration  of  the  condition 
of  mankind. 

She 


413 

She  was,  however,  steady  and  consistcnf,  and 
did  not,  like  her  friends,  Mrs.  Wolstoncraft  and 
Helen  Maria  Williams,  expose  and  disii;race  her- 
self. On  one  occasion,  indeed,  her  enthusiasm  got 
the  better  both  of  her  prudence,  and  the  natural 
delicacy  of  her  sex.  She  attended  the  trial  of  her 
admired — what  shall  we  call  him?  Patriot! — Well 
then,  Patriot,  if  you  please.  Home  Tooke,  for 
High  Treason.  When  the  verdict  of  "  Not  guilty" 
was  pronounced,  she  scrambled  over  seats  and 
benches  as  she  could,  and  hastening  to  where  he 
stood,  kissed  him  in  the  public  court. 

When  young,  she  was  of  a  very  lively  and  cheer- 
ful temper,  of  which  character  her  earliest  compo- 
sitions exhibited  the  amplest  testimony.  It  may 
be  conjectured,  that  about  this  period,  her  sensi- 
bility and  tenderness  must  have  received  some  very 
acute  wounds,  for  almost  all  her  subsequent  publi- 
cations were  of  the  most  melancholy  cast  and  ten- 
dency. Misery,  deep  and  dreadful  misery,  seemed 
alone  to  be  her  favourite  subject,  to  call  forth  all 
her  talents,  and  to  occupy  the  whole  of  her  ima- 
gination. 

Her  union  with  a  celebrated  artist,  could  not,  as 
one  should  think,  be  entirely  congenial  to  her  na- 
tural habits  and  propensities.  They  who  knew  her 
from  her  childhood,  held  up  their  hands  in  asto- 
nishment ;  but  Venus  deliglits  in  these  vagaries.. 
8  At 
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At  his  decease,  it  seemed  for  a  time  as  if  other 
and  higher  destinies  awaited  her ;  but  she  was  still 
a  widow  when  these  Memorandums  were  committed 
to  paper. 

When  it  is  added,  by  way  of  conclusion  to  this 
sketch,  that  she  was  a  most  affectionate  and  dutiful 
daughter,  warm  and  animated  in  her  attachments, 
lively  and  agreeable  in  conversation,  steady  and 
consistent  in  her  principles,  if  she  could  have 
known  wlio  it  was  that  bore  this  testimony  in  her 
favour,  she  would  perhaps  have  been  more  than 
satisfied. 

This  also  may  tend  to  soften  the  resentment  to 
which  she  may  be  inclined  to  ^ive  way,  when  it  is 
still  further  added,  that  the  flattering  attentions 
she  received  from  her  childhood,  so  far  spoiled  her, 
that  whatever  she  does,  or  sa};s,  or  writes,  is  some- 
what tinged  with  vanity  and  self-conceit,  and  that 
perhaps  no  more  perfect  picture  was  ever  exhi- 
bited in  society,  of  a  Precieiise. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER    LXIV. 


Ite  procul,  saeer  est  locus,  ite  profanf. 


V  ERY  high  in  the  circles  of  taste  and  elegance, 
stood  the  female  who  is  next  commemorated. 
Herself  possessed  of  no  inconsiderable  portion  of 
talents  of  various  kinds,  she  had  the  happy  knack 
of  bringing  together,  on  a  very  pleasant  footing,  the 
most  distinguished  literary  characters. 

At  the  house  of  Mrs.  J.  H.  there  were  fouad 
once  in  every  week,  elegant  individuals  of  both 
sexes,  whose  acquaintance  was  generally  culti- 
vated for  their  abilities,  their  knowledge,  or  their 
taste. 

Horace  Walpole,  Chief  Baron  Macdonald,  and 
his  very  accomplished  wife,  Lady  Louisa,  Mrs. 
Montagu,    Mrs.    Carter,    Lady    Herries,    Joanna 

Bailiie, 


416 

Baillie,  Sir  Charles  Blagden,  Mr.  Matthias  Dr.  R 
Russel,  the  Lady's  husband,  the  eminent  J.  H — - 
her  brother,  the  no  less  emient  E.  H.  with  a 
loner  catalogue  of  other  names  of  greater  or  less 
celebrity. 

They  were  for  the  most  part  conversation  par- 
ties, though  music  was  occasionally  introduced. 
The  Lady  Hostess  possessed  an  excellent  taste 
for  poetry,  and  at  a  certain  period  after  the  death 
of  her  husband,  published  a  very  elegant  octavo 
volume  of  her  compositions.  Of  these,  many  had 
been  set  to  music,  and  became  exceedingly  popu- 
lar; one  in  particular,  the  "  Song  of  the  Dying 
Indian  Chief,"  was  universally  and  deservedly 
esteemed. 

The  society  above  alluded  to,  as  has  been  slightly 
observed  before,  was  by  certain  sapient  folks,  treated 
with  ridicule,  and  denominated  a  Blue  Stocking 
Club.  It  had  nevertheless  a  very  beneficial  ten- 
dency. It  was  an  excellent  school  for  good  man- 
ners. It  gave  a  pleasing  and  a  useful  bias  to  the 
minds  of  young  people,  and  of  females  in  particu- 
lar; encouraging  them,  by  seeing  the  deference 
paid  to  accomplished  minds,  to  cultivate  their  own. 
The  conversation,  though  easy  and  unaffected,  was 
always  of  an  instructive  kind ;  and  it  was  impos- 
sible to  leave  the  meetincf,  without  gaining  either 
knowledge,  or   at  least  a   direction  where  farther 

information 
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information  on  matters  of  science  might  be  obtained. 
Tlie  merits  of  new  books  were  discussed,  the  pur- 
suits and  designs  of  autliors,  literary  undertakings 
proposed ;  nor  on  the  other  hand,  did  there  appear 
any  thing  in  the  conduct  or  constitution  of  these 
meetings,  to  require  or  deserve  ridicule — very  far 
the  contrary. 

The  lady  President  was  lovely  in  her  person, 
of  the  most  captivating  manners,  and  on  all  occa- 
sions exhibited  a  salutary  exemplar  for  the  study 
and  imitation  of  the  young  people  about  her. 

It  is  neither  to  be  wondered,  considering  the  spirit 
of  the  man,  nor  much  to  be  lamented  that  she  was 
not  left  in  a  state  of  affluence  by  her  husband,  since 
the  nation,  by  purchasing  the  truly  curious  and 
valuable  Museum,  collected  by  Mr.  H.  and  ar- 
ranged scientifically  by  him,  with  the  assistance  of 
his  brother-in-law,  Mr.  H.  at  the  same  time  secured 
her  honourable  iadependence,  and  provided  for  the 
public  an  admirable  school  of  natural  history  and 
comparative  anatomy. 

We  are  fast  approaching  at  length  to  the  limits 
we  had  prescribed  to  ourselves,  for  the  discussion  of 
these  sketches  of  female  biography.  Not  that  our 
catalogue  is  by  any  means  exhausted—very  far 
otherwise.  In  the  course  of  a  protracted  literary 
life,  it  appears  from  our  notes,  that  there  were  not 
many  females  who  by  general  consent,  claimed  and 
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were  allowed  ascendancy  and  distinction,  on  account 
of  their  talents,  to  whose  society,  our  Sexagenarian 
had  not  access.  Indeed,  the  manuscript  from  which 
these  Memorials  are  derived,  contain  a  number  of 
anecdotes,  the  communication  of  which  would  pro- 
bably afford  as  much  amusement  as  any  which 
may  have  preceded.  But  there  is  still  such  abun- 
dance of  materials  before  us,  that  compression 
seems  beginning  to  be  necessary.  We  shall  there- 
fore close  this  head  with  a  brief  description  of  a 
Lady,  who  may  rank  with  the  proudest  and  the 
highest,  in  the  scale  of  intellectual  endowments : 
who  has  also  afforded  qo  unavailing  assistance  in 
works  requiring  great  and  various  erudition,  sound 
judgment,  and  much  critical  acuteness. 

Though  educated  in  the  principles  of  Dissenters, 
she  was  in  the  early  part  of  her  life  engaged  to  be 
married  to  a  clergyman,  M'ho  was  preceptor  to  one 
of  the  branches  of  the  Royal  Family.  He  unfor- 
tunately died,  and  she  afterwards  united  herself  to 
a  Dignatary  of  the  Church,  whose  learning,  abilities, 
and  virtues,  have  since  deservedly  obtained  for  him 
a  seat  upon  the  Episcopal  Bench. 

She  was  ever  and  invariably  distinguished  for  the 
Assiduous  cultivation  of  her  mind,  her  extensive 
and  various  knowledge,  and  indeed  for  her  general 
love  of  literature ;  but  she  was  more  particularly 
remarkable  for  her  fondness  of  theological  studies, 

la 
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in  which  she  became  an  extraordinary  proficient 
Indeed  it  has  often  been  asserted,  (nor  has  the 
assertion  ever  been  from  authority  contradicted) 
that  a  popular  work  on  prophecy  was  very  mate- 
rially indebted,  not  merely  to  this  Lady's  sugges- 
tions and  assistance,  but  that  no  inconsiderable  por- 
tion of  it  was  actually  written  by  her  pen. 

That  she  has  composed  many  other  things,  therq 
can  be  no  doubt ;  and  that  they  are  alike  distin- 
guished by  extensive  information,  judgment,  and 
acuteness,  must  be  equally  certain.  But  this  is  not 
her  only  praise.  In  the  higher  and  more  important 
offices,  of  private  life,  she  has  done  honour  to  an 
elevated  station,  and  effectually  and  usefully  fui- 
fiUed  every  duty  in  the  circle  of  female  obligation. 


eS  CHAP. 


CHAPTER    LXV. 


Piincipibus  placuisse  riris  non  ultima  laus  est. 


VV  E  must  now  go  back,  and  revert  to  the  pe- 
riod at  which  we  were,  when  the  expediency  of 
introducing  a  discussion  on  the  characters  and  qua- 
hties  of  eminent  female  personages,  suggested  itself 
from  our  notes.  Our  digression  commenced  at  the 
time  when  we  were  about  to  notice,  that  the  pre- 
sumed usefulness  of  our  Sexagenarian's  literary 
labours  and  pursuits,  occasioned  his  being  intro- 
duced to  Archbishop  Moore,  to  Bishops  Barring- 
ton,  Porteus,  Dampier,  Tomline,  and  Burgess,  &c. 
and  others  of  the  Episcopal  Bench.  All  treated  him 
with  kindness.  Of  all,  if  he  has  not  said  it  already, 
he  has  something  to  say,  and  of  some  not  a  little. 

Of  Archbishop  Moore,  the  distance  of  rank  was 
loo  great,  and  the  opportunities  of  forming  any 
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judgment  too  limited,  for  him  to  ascertain  much 
about  the  extent  of  his  intellectual  powers  and  ac- 
complishments. But  there  was  a  graciousness,  an 
affability,  a  benevolence,  tempered  with  dignity, 
which  could  not  fail  strongly  to  impress,  and  ef- 
fectually to  conciliate  those  who  were  admitted  to 
his  presence.  There  was,  moreover,  obviously 
conspicuous,  an  ardent  desire  to  discharge  vi- 
gilantly and  accurately,  the  duties  of  his  exalted 
station. 

When  the  w-riter  of  these  Rcollections  first  saw 
him,  the  mighty  monster  of  the  French  Revolution 
M'as  rearing  its  infernal  brood  of  assassins,  infidels, 
and  miscreants  ;  and  the  Archbishop  sagaciously 
foresaw  and  predicted,  the  horrible  calamities  which 
would  be  produced,  by  letting  those  hell-hounds 
loose  upon  society.  It  was  his  peculiar  province 
and  duty  to  guard  against  the  circulation  of  the 
poison  in  this  country,  as  far  as  religion  was  con_ 
cerned.  He  felt  the  full  importance  of  his  station. 
The  steady  advocates  of  loyalty  and  truth,  found 
in  his  Grace,  a  friend,  protector,  and  counsellor. 
He  collected  the  ablest  among  them  under  one 
banner,  and  by  animating  their  zeal,  encouraging^ 
their  efforts,  and  rewarding  their  exertions,  formed 
a  bulwark  for  the  defence  and  preservation  of  the 
Church  as  connected  with  the  State,  which  alike 
defied  tho  open  and  avowed  attacks  of  foreign  ad- 
versaries, 
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versaries,  and  the  more  formidable,  because  more 
disguised  and  secret,  machinations  of  domestic  con- 
spirators. 

Peace  to  his  memory.  On  the  first  introduction 
of  our  friend,  he  anticipated  him  by  graciously 
saying — "  I  know  how  assiduously  and  how  use- 
fully you  have  exercised  your  time  and  talents,  and 
acknowledge  your  claim  on  the  country  and  myself. 
Consider  me  as  your  friend."  He  testified  his 
friendship  and  good  opinion  by  something  better 
than  words. 

Alike  in  their  sense  of  the  duties  of  their  high 
stations,  equally  attached  to  the  constitution  and 
ecclesiastical  establishment  of  their  country,  and 
resolved  by  every  effort  to  support  and  defend  both, 
in  the  same  degree  administering  protection  and 
encouragement  to  those,  who  in  arduous  and  pe- 
rilous times  avowed  their  loyalty,  and  strenuously 
vindicated  their  faith,  Bishop  B  *  *  *  *,  as  far  as 
talents  and  learning  are  concerned,  was  cast  in  a 
yet  higher  mould.  No  further  comparison  need  be 
made.  Without  entering  into  any  political  disquir 
sitions,  which  might  eventually  lead  to  contrariety 
of  opinions,  it  may  be  confidently  asserted  in  this 
place,  without  apprehension  of  dispute,  that  Bishop 
B  *  *  *  *  's  character  has  been  invariably  and  con- 
sistently, that  of  the  friend  and  patron  of  all  who 
claimed  his  notice  from  the  merits  of  learning,  ta- 
lents, 
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leats,  or  virtue.  In  the  different  situations  which  he 
has  so  honourably  filled,  his  first  care  seems  to  have 
been  to  sinsle  out  those  who  merited  his  distinction, 
aud  without  regard  to  the  incidental  circumstances 
of  rank,  or  external  recommendation,  to  confer  his 
favours  and  his  bounty,  promptly  and  substantially 
upon  them. 

There  are  but  few  individuals  who,  within  the 
last  fifty  years,  have  been  esteemed  for  their  parts 
and  learning,  who  have  not  been  honoured  by  his 
notice,  and  admitted  to  his  table.  But  this  is  not 
all.  His  Lordship  has  not  unfrequently  conferred 
rewards  upon  learned  and  useful  men,  with  no  other 
knowledge  of  them  than  their  works,  communi- 
cated with  no  other  recommendation  than  their 
good  name.  Perhaps  their  is  not  an  instance  be- 
yond the  limit  of  his  own  family,  where  there  was 
any  excitement  or  inducement  to  the  communication 
of  his  favours,  but  the  decided  and  unequivocal  tes- 
timony of  the  merits  or  virtues  of  the  objects  re- 
ceiving them.  This  too  at  a  time  when  it  was  too 
generally  understood,  and  it  is  to  be  feared  too 
justly  believed,  that  political  and  parliamentary 
interest  and  interposition,  presented  almost  the 
only  path  to  ecclesiastical  promotion.  The  term 
almost  is  used,  beause  there  are  some  noble  ex- 
ceptions to  the  contrary  in  the  conduct  of  Bishop 
Porteus  more  particularly,  hereafter  to  be  men- 
tioned, 
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tioned,  as  well  as  of  some  other  ornaments  to  the 
Epicopal  Bench. 

But  Bishop  B  *  *  *  *  must  not  be  considered' 
and  estimated  as  the  mere  patron  of  literature;  he 
always  and  successsfully  cultivated  it  himself,  was 
ever  deemed  an  excellent  scholar  ;  and  the  dif- 
ferent Charges,  Sermons,  and  Tracts,  which  he  has 
at  various  times  given  to  the  world,  are  to  be 
classed  among  our  happiest  specimens  of  elegance, 
purity,  and  simpHcity  of  diction. 

If  his  Lordship  had  ever  condescended  to  do, 
what  is  here,  it  is  feared,  very  imperfectly  attempted, 
■what  an  admirable  miscellany  ho  must  have  pro- 
duced. Having  lived  familiarly  with  the  most 
learned  and  most  eminent;  learned  himself,  and 
by  his  example,  courtesy,  and  affability,  inviting 
his  friends  to  unfold  their  intellectual  treasures,  a 
Common  Place-Book  from  such  a  hand,  must  have 
afforded  hints  for  many  desirable  works ;  might 
have  detected  the  sources  of  error,  so  as  to  prevent 
their  repetition,  and  correct  their  tendency  ;  and 
must  have  preserved  innumerable  anecdotes  for  the 
instruction  and  delight  of  posterity. 

We  leave  this  article  very  reluctantly,  for  nothing 
could  be  more  easy,  from  the  knowledge  commu- 
nicated in  these  Recollections,  of  instances  on  the 
part  of  the  Bishop,  of  extraordinary  zeal  in  the 
cause  of  learning,  and  of  most  generous  and  bene- 
8  volent 


425 

volent  interposition  in  behalf  of  oppressed  and 
suffering  merit,  than  to  extend  these  remarks  to  an 
almost  indefinite  length.  No  work  of  learning  re- 
quiring patronage,  which  promised  illumination  of 
what  was  before  obscure,  improvement  of  any  sci- 
eutifical  pursuits,  increase  of  utility  in  any  depart- 
ment of  the  arts,  was  ever  known  to  solicit  Bishop 
B  *  *  *  *  's  countenance  in  vain.  No  case  of  be- 
nevolence, where  the  circumstances  claimed  and 
merited  assistance,  ever  came  before  him  without 
being  relieved. 

Two  individuals  who  afterwards  adorned  the 
Episcopal  Bench,  were  first  introduced  to  notice 
as  his  domestic  chaplains.  The  stalls  of  Durham 
bear  strong  and  satisfactory  evidence  of  his  unli- 
mited liberality  in  rewarding  learning  and  virtue. 
But  we  must  turn  aside  from  this  agreeable  and 
cheering  prospect,  to  contemplate  another,  which, 
if  inferior  at  all  in  any  of  the  requisites  to  make  a 
moral  picture  perfect,  can  only  be  so  in  points  of 
comparative  unimportance. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER  LXVI. 


Qaid  favor  aut  caetus,  pleni  quid  honoribus  anni 
Profueruut,  sacris  et  vita  quid  artibus  acta  ? 
Abstulit  una  dies  aevi  decus,  ictaque  luctu 
Conticuit  Latiae  tristis  facundia  linguae 
Unica  sollicitis  quondam  tutela  salusque : 

ille  s€natus 
Vindex,  ille  fori,  legum  ritusque  togaeque. 


j\(IlLD,  pious,  good,  and  amiable,  beneficent 
almost  beyond  example,  candid  in  the  construction 
of  error,  lenient  even  to  those  whose  conduct  he 
disapproved,  but  strenuous,  firm,  and  courageous, 
in  his  vindication  of  the  causes  of  religion  and  loy- 
alty ;  extensively,  if  not  profoundly,  learned  himself, 
but  vigilant  in  discovering  merit,  anxious  and  gene- 
rous in  the  universal  encouragement  of  science ; 
active  in  promoting  the  cause  of  benevolence, 
steady  in  his  friendships,  constant  in  his  engage- 
ments, extremely  cautious  of  inspiring  hopes  which 
it  was  not  his  determined  purpose  to  gratify — such 
was  Bishop  Porteus ;  such  is  the  impression  of  his 

character 
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character  and  virtues  in  the  breast  of  one  nho 
knew  him,  if  it  may  be  permitted  so  to  say,  with 
great  intimacy  for  twenty  years ;  saw  him  under 
different  circumstances,  which  put  his  judgment, 
discernment,  and  temper  to  the  proof,  and  who  never 
knew  him  in  the  least  defective  in  those  essential 
qualities  which  ought  to  characterize  a  Christian 
Bishop.    ^ 

Yet  as  all  have  their  infirmities  and  failings,  he 
was  not  without  his.  He  was  timid  with  respect 
to  the  general  opinion,  and  was  sometimes  diverted 
from  his  purpose,  by  an  impudent  paragraph  in  a 
newspaper,  or  by  an  anonymous  letter.  Alterca- 
tion and  dispute  were  so  abhorrent  from  his  na- 
ture, that  he  has  on  certain  occasions  compromised 
his  dignity,  to  avoid  them.  But  let  that  pass — he 
•  had  no  other  weakness.  Nothing  so  delighted  him 
as  the  communication  of  happiness,  and  the  exer^ 
cise  of  benevolence.  He  who  writes  this,  had  on 
various  occasions  the  high  honour  of  being  his 
almoner  ;  and  it  is  really  difficult  to  imagine,  the 
remote  situations,  and  various  circumstances  of  in- 
digence, to  which  the  stream  of  his  bounty  was 
directed. 

His  situation  as  Metropolitan  Bishop,  exposed 
him  to  a  prodigious  number  of  applications,  from 
the  poorer  order  of  clergymen.  London  is  the 
point  to  which  all  direct  their  way,  when  matters 

have 
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have  gone  wrong  in  the  provinces,  either  from  mis- 
fortune, misconduct,  or  disappointed  speculation. 
He  attended  to  all,  and  relieved  most,  One  pecu- 
liarity he  had,  which  his  successors,  however  ami- 
able, or  deserving  they  may  be,  would  do  well  to 
imitate.  He  considered  every  clergyman  as  enti- 
tled to  personal  respect  and  attention ;  nor  did  he 
ever  permit  any  letter  to  remain  for  more  than  a 
day  unanswered.  If  he  could  not  comply  with  the 
solicitation,  he  tempered  his  refusal  with  kindness 
and  complacency.  Nothing  more  highly  gratified 
him,  than  an  opportunity  of  indulging  his  wishes 
and  intentions  with  respect  to  those  whom  he  al- 
lowed to  look  to  him  with  expectation. 

In  many  instances  he  conferred  preferment  un- 
expected and  unsolicited.  The  present  D.  of  C. 
had  never  been  introduced  to  him,  when  he  re- 
ceived a  letter,  offering  him  the  living  of  St.  James's, 
Westminster.  He  gave  in  the  same  manner,  one 
of  the  best  Prebends  of  his  Cathedral  Church  to 
Dr.  Paley.  He  was  solely  influenced,  as  he  often 
said,  in  the  first  instance,  by  the  deserved  reputa- 
tion of  Mr.  A.  as  a  preacher,  and  in  the  second  by 
the  excellence  and  utility  of  Dr.  Paley's  writings. 

He  demonstrated  the  very  high  estimation  in 
which  he  held  the  venerable  Mrs.  Carter,  by  be- 
stowing preferment  upon  her  nephew;  and  he 
marked  the  great  value  which  he  put  upon  Mrs. 
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Trimmer's  meritorious  exertions  and  literary  la- 
bours, by  conferring  a  similar  favour  upon  her  son. 
His  noble  behaviour  and  generous  intentions  to- 
wards Dr.  Beattie,  are  sufficiently  detailed  in  the 
life  of  that  amiable  man,  and  excellent  writer,  by 
Forbes.  He  gave,  with  a  very  slight  personal 
knowledge  of  the  individual,  a  considerable  benefice 
to  Mr.  Twining,  the  learned  Translator  of  Aristotle's 
Poetics,  from  no  other  inducement  than  his  esteem 
for  his  talents  and  erudition. 

As  a  reward  for  protracted,  active,  and  useful 
service,  in  the  laborious  office  of  Curate  of  Fulham, 
he  bestowed  a  valuable  living  upon  ****,  the 
Secretary  of  the  Bible  Society.  JNIany,  a  great 
many  other  instances  of  the  kind,  might  easily  be 
specified;  indeed  it  was  very  obvious  to  all  who 
knew  him,  that  having  provided  for  those  to  whom 
the  ties  of  consanguinity  and  relationship,  gave 
claims  upon  him,  his  earnest  eujployment  was  to 
seek  out  those,  who  for  their  piety,  their  usefulness, 
or  their  learning,  were  suitable  objects  of  his  pa- 
tronage. There  is  probably  no  example,  at  least 
in  modern  times,  of  any  Prelate's  distinguishing, 
with  such  solid  marks  of  kindness,  so  great  a  num- 
ber of  literary  characters. 

His  last  act  of  beneficence  of  this  kind,  was  that 
perhaps  which  most  of  all  occasioned  hisjudgment- 
to  be  called  in  question ;  but  his  motives  were  as 
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pure,  and  his  intentions  as  laudable,  as  in  any  in- 
stance, in  which  he  had  ever  been  called  upon  to 
exercise  his  discretion.  He  had  often  and  seriously 
lamented,  that  Oriental  literature  was  not  suffici- 
ently cultivated  by  those  who  were  destined  for  the 
ministerial  office  in  the  Church,  and  he  always  wished 
for  an  opportunity  of  demonstrating  his  wishes  and 
feelings  on  this  subject. 

About  the  year  1808,  a  person  was  introduced 
to  him  who  had  been  born  in  Prussia,  educated  in 
Koningsberg,  and  had  a  licence  for  preaching 
granted  him  accordingly  to  the  ecclesiastical  cere- 
monies of  that  country.  He  was  afterwards  elected 
by  the  people  of  Dantzick  to  the  situation  of  Pastor 
to  tlie  Evangelical  German  Community  settled  at 
Smyrna. 

Here  he  em. ployed  his  leisure  in  the  study  of  the 
Oriental  languages,  and  here  also  he  learned 
English ;  and  having  occasionally  been  permitted 
to  perform  the  duty  in  English,  at  the  chapel  of 
that  nation,  he  was  afterwards  appointed  to  that 
office  by  the  Levant  Company.  From  Smyrna  he 
visited  Egypt,  from  thence  went  to  Syria  and  Jeru* 
salem,  and  the  more  memorable  places  specified 
in  Scripture.  He  next  visited  Damascus,  Balbec, 
and  the  monastery  of  St.  John.  From  thence  he 
travelled  to  Tripoli  and  Aleppo,  and  visiting  somt 
of  the  Islands  in  his  way,  returned  to  Smyrna  by 
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sea.  Having  resided  here  some  time,  he  went  to 
Constantinople,  and  indulging  his  curiosity  with 
respect  to  all  the  Greek  islands  of  repute,  he  again 
returned  to  Smyrna.  In  1795,  he  was  introduced 
to  Mr.  Wilbraham,  in  whose  company  he  examined 
the  site  of  ancient  Babylon,  and  crossing  the  Eu- 
phrates and  the  Tigris,  visited  Bagdad.  From 
Bagdad  the  travellers  made  a  journey  through 
Hamedan,  the  ancient  Ecbatana,  to  Ispahan,  and 
to  Persepolis  and  Shiraz.  From  the  last  place  they 
went  to  Bussorah,  and  crossing  the  Desert,  after 
various  deviations  in  different  directions,  once  more 
took  up  his  abode  at  Smyrna. 

His  subsequent  adventures  were  not  a  little  ex- 
traordinary. A  dreadful  insurrection  of  the  Turkish 
mob  compelled  him  to  leave  Smyrna,  from  which 
place  he  departed  with  two  pupils,  on  his  way  to 
Europe,  on  board  an  Imperial  ship.  They  had 
hardly  entered  the  Adriatic  gulpli,  before  they  were 
taken  by  a  Tripoline  corsair,  and  carried  to  Modor. 
At  Modor  he  and  his  pupils  were  released  by  an 
English  renegado,  who  had  the  comiiiand  of  the 
Tripoline  squadron,  and  who  remembered  having 
seen  them  at  Smyrna. 

From  Modor,  therefore,  they  took  their  depar- 
ture for  Zante ;  but  the  French  who  were  then 
masters  of  the  Seven  Islands,  detained  them  as 
prisoners  of  wap.  They  were  carried  before  Ge- 
neral 
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ncrai  Chabot  at  Corfu,  who  treated  them  with 
civility,  and  gave  them  permission  to  proceed  to 
Venice ;  thence  they  got  to  Vienna,  Berlin,  Ham- 
burgh, and  finally  to  England. 

At  this  point,  and  not  without  reason,  the  indi- 
vidual, from  whose  short  account  of  himself,  printed 
at  the  Bishop's  expence.  and  distributed  to  his 
friends,  this  is  taken,  emphatically  exclaims, 

"  How  happy  was  I  to  see  that  most  enviable 
country  1" 

In  England  he  had  recommendations  from  the 
Levant  Company  to  the  Bishop  of  London. 

The  sequel  is  very  short.  In  this  person  the 
good  and  amiable  Bishop  thought  he  had  found 
tlie  very  man  he  wanted,  viz.  one  who  was  well 
versed  in  the  Oriental  languages,  and  who,  with 
suitable  encouragement,  would  devote  his  time  and 
knowledge  to  the  elucidation  of  Scripture. 

He  did  not  perhaps  consider  that  other  qualities 
are  indispensably  necessary  for  this  high  and  im- 
portant office,  than  the  mere  knowledge  of  Arabic, 
with  some  acquaintance  with  Syriac,  in  addition  to 
having  personally  visited  many  of  the  places  de- 
scribed in  Scripture.  Be  this  as  it  may,  the  most 
desirable  living  in  his  diocese  becoming  vacant,  one 
which  had  been  filled  at  different  times  by  some  of 
the  greatest  ornaments  of  the  Church,  he  gave  it  to 
this  same  personage.     It   would   be  invidious  to 
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enter  into  any  discussion  on  the  merits  of  the  persou 
■vvho  was  thus   distinguished ;    but  it  may  be  ob- 
served, that  the  good  Bishop's  views  do  not  appear 
to  have  been  altogether  answered.     Two  things  are 
certain : — first,  that  no  publication  has  yet  appeared 
from  this  quarter,  illustrative  of  the  Sacred  Writings, 
or  demonstrative  of  intimate  acquaintance  with  the 
Oriental  languages  ;  and  secondly,  that  much  dis- 
content was  excited  by  this  proceeding  among  the 
clergy  of  the  diocese,  who  very  naturally  suggested 
the  enquiry,  whether  there  was  not  among  those 
•who  were  personally  known  to  the  Bishop ;  whose 
services  to  the  Church  had  been  conspicuops,  their 
utility  manifest,  their  talents  exercised,  and  their 
merits  proved,  any  one,  upon  whom  this  mark  of 
favour  would  not  have  been  more  consistently  and 
more  properly  bestowed. 

It  must  be  perfectly  unnecessary  to  enter  into 
any  critical  discussion  of  the  Bishop's  merits  as  a 
writer.  His  works  have  been  long  before  the  pub- 
lic, and  universally  admired  for  their  force  and  ele- 
gance. As  a  preacher  he  was  incomparable,  and 
so  evidently  felt  every  syllable  he  uttered,  that  he 
could  not  fail,  nor  did  he  ever  fail,  to  make  the 
most  strong  and  lasting  impression  on  his  hearers. 
For  other  and  more  detailed  particulars  of  his  life, 
the  reader  is  referred  to  the  Biographical  Sketch  of 
Archdeacon  Hodgson.  One  or  two  things  present 
VOL,  I.  P  f  themselves 
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themselves  t6  the  recollection,  which,  as  they  have 
not  a  place  in  that  volume,  may  be  admitted  here. 
They  were  communicated,  it  seems,  to  the  Sexage-^ 
rtdriaii  by  the  Bishop  himself. 

When  at  Cambridge,  and  jiist  after  being  £td- 
initted  into  orders,  he  made  several  efforts  to  obtain 
d  curacy,  but  in  vain.  He  used  with  much  good 
humour  to  reldte  the  circumstance^  which  it  did  not 
become  him^  he  observed,  to  forget,  that  there 
was  a  time  when  he  did  not  possess  interest  enough 
to  obtain  a  curacy.  At  length,  it  was  proposed 
to  him  to  read  prayers  to  the  family  of  the  May- 
nards,  at  Easton  Lodge.  This  was  a  considerable 
distance  from  Cambridge,  but  he  was  so  pleased 
ivith  the  appointment,  that,  to  use  his  own  words, 
used  to  say,  "  I  thought  I  had  got  a  Bishopric." 

After  having  been  Bishop  of  Chester  for  many 
years,  in  which  interval  he  used  laughingly  to  say, 
he  had  never  interest  enough  to  procure  a  good 
Cheshire  cheese,  he  was  appointed  to  the  Bishopric 
of  London,  not  only  without  any  solicitation  on  his 
own  part,  or  on  that  of  his  friends,  but  without  the 
most  remote  expectation  of  such  an  t^ent.  He 
wfls  sitting  after  tea  in  the  garden  with  Airs.  Pof- 
teus,  at  his  favourite  place  of  retirement  in  Ken!, 
when  a  letter  arrived  from  Mr.  Pitt;  notifying  the 
appointment. 

Notwith- 
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Notwithstanding  the  obligation  which  he  always 
avowed  to  the  Queen,  whose  Bishop  he  was  cus- 
tomarily, and  perhaps  not  improperly  called,  he 
certainly,  on  one  occasion  at  least,  had  the  firmness 
to  refuse  compliance  with  a  Royal  recommendation, 
in  favour  of  an  individual,  who  was  not  in  his  judg- 
ment adequate  to  fulfil  the  duties  of  the  situation 
required. 

Much  more  was  said  in  the  Manuscript  on  the 
subject  of  this  excellent  personage,  but  as  it  ap- 
peared to  be  rather  expressive  of  private  feeling 
and  individual  attachment,  than  to  comprehend 
further  and  interesting  anecdotes,  it  is  here  omitted. 


Und  of  vol. 
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CHAPTER    h 


!^elliculam  veterem  retinens  et  fronte  politus 
Astutam  vapido  gestas  sub  pectore  vulpem. 


X  HE  next  personage  of  whom  some  detached 
and  mutilated  memorandums  present  themselves, 
must  be  an  object  of  conjecture,  but  the  peculiari- 
ties concerning  him  are  very  strikincr,  and  the 
changes  of  his  character  and  conduct  so  very  con- 
siderable, that  it  may  not  be  unamusing  to  some 
readers,  to  look  back  on  the  last  twenty-five  years, 
and  endeavour  to  discover  to  whom  they  will 
apply. 

The  individual  alluded  to  in  our  Manuscript,  is 
mentioned  as  having  been  educated  in  the  princi- 
ples of  the  Dissenters,   and  to   have  officiated  in 

VOL,  II  B  earlier 


earlier  life,  a&  a  clerk  in  some  manufactory,  of 
with  some  merchant,  at  Liverpool.  It  may  be 
qiiestiuued,  whether  he  entirely  ever  got  rid  of  his 
former  prejudices,  but  on  some  occasion  or  other, 
he  chose  to  ofler  himself  to  the  Bishop  of  Landaff 
as  a  candidate  for  orders*  By  him  he  was  or- 
dained, and  he  rendered  himself  so  acceptable  to 
the  Bishop,  that  he  made  him  his  Chaplain.  Pre- 
ferment he  had  none  to  give  him,  at  least  no  op- 
portunity of  making  provision  for  his  Chaplain  pre- 
sented itself,  and  the  sul)ject  of  tiiis  article  was  for 
a  long  series  of  years  confined  to  a  scanty  income, 
obtained  from  laborious  curacies,  and  from  the 
not  much  more  tolerable  labour  of  pen-drudgery 
for  booksellers. 

With  his  entrance  into  holy  orders,  the  spirit  of 
orthodoxy  and  loyalty  did  not  immediately  accom- 
pany him.  His  more  intimate  associates  were  still 
those,  who,  on  all  occasions,  avowed  and  practised 
hostility  to  the  Established  Church,  and  friendship 
for  French  principles  ;  and  he  so  far  forgot  himself, 
that  for  a  time,  at  least,  he  was  an  active  member 
of  the  famous,  or  rather  infamous,  Corresponding 
Society.  His  very  particular  friends  were  Mr. 
Stone,  Helen  Maria  Williams,  Mr.  Holcroft,  Mrs. 
Wolstoncraft,  Dr.  Pi  iestley,  Dr.  Kippis — ef  id 
fre?ii^  omue. 
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In  this  interval  he  published  sermons,  which  were 
well  received,  some  essays,  rather  heavy,  but  which 
indicated  powers  of  thinking.  He  translated  a 
very  popular  theological  work,  and  this  with  so 
much  success,  that  it  introduced  him  to  the  notice 
of  an  excellent  and  venerable  prelate,  who  has  be- 
fore been  named,  and  who  always  eagerly  sought 
opportunities  of  distinguishing  and  rewarding  lite- 
rary exertions,  particularly  such  as  promised  to  be 
useful  to  the  Church. 

He  had  then  the  discretion  to  withdraw  his 
name  from  the  above-mentioned  society,  and  de- 
monstrated a  little  more  circumspection,  with  re- 
spect to  those  with  M'hom  he  associated.  He 
however  married  a  rigid  Dissenter,  to  whom  ho 
eventually  owed  the  prosperity,  which  attended  his 
close  of  life. 

By  a  concurrent  series  of  fortunate  circumstances, 
he  was  finally  introduced  to  the  Premier,  and  em- 
ployed by  him  in  some  confidential  services.  The 
consequence  of  this  was  preferment  so  considerable 
as  to  secure  a  perfect  independence. 

His  publications  were  very  numerous,  and  he  had 

obtained  a  sort  of  name  among  publishers,  which 

occasioned  many  manuscripts  of  authors  to  be  con- 

^fided  to  him  for  revision  and  correction.     Among 

others,  he  superintended  the  very  popular  work  by 
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Colonel  Drink  water,  (tt  the  s'leze  of  Gibraltar. 
It  is,  however,  to  be  apprehended,  that  he  some- 
tiirfes- allowed  liis  name  to  be  prefixed,  when  he  had 
,not  a  great  deal  to  do  with  the  substance  and  body 
of  the  worki 

And  so  much  for  Dr.  **=****  ^*. 
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I^lis  primum  studiuni  est  cicre  risum 

Ex  re  qualibet,  et  leves  cachinnos 

Movere,  et  recitatione  ficti 

Lingas  nobiliiun  excitare  laudes. 

Norunt  scomraatibus  placere  salsis 

Et  mordacibus  irritare  dictis 

Si  quern  simplicioribiis  notarunt 

Vitfe  moribus  esse,  et  institutis 

Aptant  denique,  punctura  ad  orane,  frontem. 


JL  HE' vicissitudes  of  fortune,  of  principles,  and  of 
conduct,  which  characterised  the  individual  above 
introduced,  not  improbably  brought  to  the  recoUec- 
tion  of  the  Sexagenarian,  another  personage  of  still 
more  eccentric  and  contradictory  qualities.  For 
immediately  succeeding  the  above  sketch,  after  the 
erasure  of  some  lines,  in  which  occur  the  words 
incoiisistencii^  unprincipled,  uucotmnonly  good  luck, 
we  find  the  follovvincr  observations : — 

"  I  have  often  regretted  that  on  leaving  his  so- 
ciety, 1  did  not  constantly  write  down  the  good 
things  said  by  John  Wilkes.     I  transcribe  from 
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memory  tliese  few  particulars  concerning  him,  i;nd 
I  may  perhaps  hereafter  increase  the  catalogue. 

"  He  was  really  a  sad  clog,  but  most  delightfully 
amusing,  facetious,  vvitty,  well-informed,  and  with 
much  various,  though  not  profound  learning. 

*'  He  was  sometimes  so  intolerahly  sarcastic^ 
and  more  particularly  at  the  expence  of  his  friends 
in  the  city,  that  the  wqnder  is,  how  he  could  so 
long  continue  in  their  good  graces.  He  never  put 
any  restraint  upon  himself,  when  in  company,  on 
the  other  side  of  Temple-bar,  but  indulged  in  all 
the  satire  of  his  wit,  at  the  citizens'  expeuce.  A 
few  examples,  among  a  huncjred  that  could  easily 
be  given,  may  suffice. 

"  When  confined  in  the  King's  Bench,  he  was 
waited  upon  by  a  deputation  Irom  some  ward  ii) 
the  city,  when  the  office  of  alderman  was  vacant. 
As  there  had  already  been  great  fermentation  on 
his  account,  and  much  more  apprehended,  they  who 
■were  deputed,  undertook  to  remonstrate  with 
Wilkes  on  the  danger  to  the  public  peace,  which 
"would  result  from  his  pffigring  himself  as  a  candi- 
date on  the  present  occasion,  and  expressed  the 
hope  that  he  would  at  least  wait  till  some  more 
suitable  opportunity  presented  itself.  But  they 
mistook  their  man  ;  this  was  with  him  an  additional 
ipotive  for  persevering  in  his  first  intentions.  After 
muph  useless  conversation,  one   of  the   deputies 
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at  length  exclaimed,  *  Well,  Mr.  Wilkes,  if  you 
are  thus  determined,  we  must  take  the  sense  of 
the  ward.'  *  With  all  my  heart,'  replied  Wilkes, 
*  I  \Aill  take  the  non-sense,  and  beat  you  ten 
to  one.' 

"  Upon  another  oceasion,  Wilkes  attended  a 
city  dinner,  not  long  after  his  promotion  to  city- 
honours.  Among  the  guests  was  a  noisy  vulgar  de- 
puty, a  great  glutton,  who,  on  his  entering  the  din- 
ner room,  always  with  great  deliberation  took  oft' 
his  wig,  suspended  it  on  a  pin,  and  with  due  solem- 
nity put  on  a  white  cotton  night-cap.  Wilkes,  who 
certainly  was  a  high  bred  man,  and  never  accus- 
tomed to  similar  exhibitions,  could  not  take  his  eyes 
from  so  strange  and  novel  a  picture.  At  length,  th« 
deputy,  wjth  unblushing  fannliarity,  walked  up  to 
Wilkes,  and  asked  him  whether  he  did  not  think 
that  his  night-cap  became  him  ?  '  Oh !  Yes,  Sir,' 
replied  Wilkes,  *  but  it  would  look  niuch  better  if 
li  was  pulled  quite  over  your  face.' 

"  Wilkes's  dislike  of  the  Scotch  was  sufficiently 
notorious,  yet  he  was  very  partial  to  Bos  well,  and 
often  sought  his  society.  I  dined  with  him  once, 
(loquitur  Sexagenarius  nosttr)  when,  among  some 
enlightened  people,  was  present  a  heavy,  stupid, 
consequential  fellow,  who  held  some  city  oftice,  and 
who  often,  in  the  course  of  the  conversation,  treated 
Wilkes  with  much  rudeness.  It  seemed  that  Wilkes 
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and  Bos  well  had  met  in.  Italy,  and  had  ascended  tp 
the  top  of  Vesuvius  together.  They  recapitulated 
various  circumstances  of  their  expedition  \u\.h 
much  pleasantness  and  good-humour;  and  among 
other  things,  Bosvvell  reminded  Wilkes,  with  no 
ordinary  satisfaction,  of  the  exquisite  Lacryma 
Christi,  which  they  had  found  at  a  hermitage  for 
the  accommodation  of  travellers,  half-way  up  the 
mountain:  *  Pray  brother  Wilkes,'  said  the  citi- 
zen, *  what  is  Lacryma  Christi?'  The  answer 
which  is  here  omitted,  joined  the  most  perfect  witj 
to  the  grossest  blasphemy, 

"  But  neither  would  Wilkes  spare  Bosvvell,  or 
conceal  before  him  his  prejudices  against  the  Scotch 
nation.  He  seemed  to  seize,  with  particular  avi- 
dity, every  opportunity  to  play  upon  Boswell,  when 
any  thing  relating  to  Scotland  was  introduced. 
*  You  must  acknowledge,  my  friend  Wilkes,'  ob- 
served Boswell  one  day,  '^  that  the  approach  to 
Edinburgh  from  the  London  road,  presents  a  very 
picturesque  and  interesting  picture.'  '  Why  so  it 
perhaps  may,'  returned  Wilkes,'  *  but  when  I 
was  there,  the  wind  was  in  my  face,  and  it  brought 
with  it  such  a  confounded  stink,  that  I  was  obliged 
to  keep  my  handkerchief  to  uiy  nose,  the  whole 
of  the  way,  and  could  see  nothing  of  the  prospect.' 

"  Not  long  afterwards,  Boswell  was  speaking  of 
some  Scotch  nobleman,  who  was  very  fond  of  plant- 
ing* 
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Sng,  and  had  ornamented  his  domain  with  some  very 
fine  ai)d  beautiful  forest-trees.  'Where  could  this 
possibly  be,'  said  Wilkes  ;  '  I  travelled  through  the 
country  with  an  American  servant,  and  after  we  had 
visited  various  places  in  different  parts  of  Scotland, 
1  enquired  of  him  what  his  general  opinion  was  of 
the  country?'  '  Oli,  Sir!'  replied  the  American, 
*  it  h finely  cleared.' 

*'  ThcM'e  was  a  heavy  Lord  Mayor  in  Wilkes's  time, 
who,  by  persevering  steadily  in  the  pursuit  of  one 
object,  accumulated  an  immense  fortune,  and  rose 
progressively  from  the  dignity  of  Common-council- 
man to  the  State  coach,  and  the  Mansion  house.  His 
first  entrance  into  life  was  as  a  common  bricklayer. 
At  one  of  the  Old  Bailey  ditmers,  his  lordship,  after 
a  sumptuous  repast  on  turbot  and  venison,  was  eat- 
ing an  immense  quantity  of  butter  with  his  cheese — 
'  Why  brother,'  said  Wilkes,  '  you  lay  it  on  with 
a  troxoeV 

"  There  is  a  si.n<iular  anecdote  of  this  same  Lord 
Mayor^  demonstrative  of  the  parsimonious  })rinci- 
ples,  by  the  exercise  of  which  he  doubtless  rose  to 
opulence.  His  only  son  was  brought  up  in  tlie 
same  mean  profession,  and  one  day  fell  from  a  scaf- 
fold, and  was  killed  by  the  fall.  The  father,  who  was 
present,  on  seeing  the  accident,  only  exclaimed, 
'  Take  care  of  his  watch.' 

"  In  the  riots  of  the  year  17  80,  which  at  the  same 

time 
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pme  endangered  and  disgraced  the  metropolis, 
Wilkes  was  lamenting  the  ungovernable  violence 
of  a  London  mob ; — upon  this,  some  brother  citi- 
zen took  him  up  shortly,  and  reminded  him  of  the 
disturbances  of  which  he  had  formerly  been  the 
occasion.  *  Sh','  returned  Wilkes,  *  I  never  was  a 
Wilkite/ 

"  He  was  not  apt  to  express  outwardly  any  thing 
]ike  chagrin  or  mortification,  but  he  certainly  took 
his  disapointment  at  Brentford,  the  last  time  that 
be  offered  himself  as  candidate  for  Middlesex,  very 
heavily  to  heart.  '  I  should  much  have  liked,* 
he  would  say,  *  to  have  died  in  my  geers.'  Upon 
a  similar  occasion  he  exclaimed,  *  I  can  only  com- 
pare myself  to  an  exhausted  volcano.' 

"  Among  other  peculiarities  apd  contradictions 
which  marked  Wilkes's  character,  was  a  passion  he 
had  for  collecting  bibles,  of  which  he  had  certainly 
obtained  a  great  number  of  curious  editions.  But 
he  vvas  nevertheles  consistent  in  his  profligacy, 
and  whenever  the  subject  of  religion  or  scripture 
was  introduced,  treated  both  with  the  keenest  ridi- 
cule. 

'''  lie  called  one  morning  upon  a  friend  who  resided 
in  a  vLiy  close  and  retired  situation  in  the  city,  but 
who  had  a  small  opening  before  the  house,  of  a  few 
yards  square,  and  two  plants,  which  once  looked 
like  lilacs,    in  large  tubs,   adorned    his   windows. 

Hen 
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^[en  were  employed  in  painting  the  outside  oi  the 
house.  *  Brother,'  said  Wilkes  to  bis  friend, 
*  suffer  me  to  plead  in  behalf  of  these  two 
poor  lilacs  in  the  tubs;  pray  let  them  be  painte'd 
too.' 

"  Wilkes  was  particularly  fond  of  the  society  of 
learned  men,  though  not  by  any  means  profoundly 
erudite  himself.  On  some  distinguished  Greek 
scholar  being  named  to  him,  he  expressed  a  great 
desire  to  have  his  acquaintance.  *  Pray  make  me 
know  him,'  says  Wilkes,  *  and  tell  him  I  should 
very  much  like  pergrascari*  with  him.'  To  which 
the  person  alluded  to  would  have  made  no  kind  of 
objection." 

There  were  other  broken  and  unfinished  scraps 
in  the  Manuscript  about  Wilkes,  which  in  appear- 
ance were  intended  to  revive  the  recollection  of 
circumstances  to  be  detailed  at  some  hour  of 
leisure.  Ther«  is,  however,  this  remark  at  the 
end. 

Wilkes  was  of  that  distinguished  eminence  for 
facetiousness  and  humour,  it  may  indeed  be  said 
for  wit,  that  it  was  die  fashion  of  the  day  to  ascribe 
any  very  striking  and  popular  bon  mot  to  him,  and 
about  the  time  of  his  disappearing  from  the  stage, 
to  him  or  Jekyll.     They  have  both,  in  all  probabi- 

*  Pergraecari  means  to  spend  the  day  and  nigbt  in  drinking. 
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iity,  had  the  reputation  of  saying  what  neither  ot 
them  ever  uttered  ;  though  both  were  eminently 
distinguished  for  saying  naturally  and  unaffectedly 
irinumerable  good  things. 

A  few  of  these  children  of  questionable  parentage 
are  preserved.  No  naatter  to  which  of  the  abovCj 
or  to  whoiji  they  belong. 

Querist. — Where,  observed  a  Roman  Catholic, 
in  warm  dispute  with  a  Protestant,  where  was. your 
religion,  before  Luther  .'^  ..      . 

Q.  Did  you  w^ash  your,  face  this  morning  r 

.  A.:,y,es. 

Q.  Where  was  your  face  before  it  was  washed  ? 

I  wish  you  at  the  devil,  said  somebody  to  WilkeSj. 
I  don't  wish  you  there. 
,    Why? 
Because  I  never  wish  to  meet  yo  j  again. 

Where  the  devil  did  you  come  from  ?  said  Wilkes, 
to  a  beggar  in  the  Isle  of  Wight. 
From  the  devil. ,  !    . 

What  is  there  going  on  there  ? 
Much  the  same  as  berq. 
W^hat's  that?  :      .        ,  . 

The  rich  taken  in,  and  the  poor  kept  out. 

The 
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The!  above  are  a  tew  of  the  facetious  apopthegms, 
Avhicli  sedined,  in  the  opinion  of  the  Sexagenariati 
,to  merit  preservation.  Tiiere  are  others'  in- te 
JVIanuscript,  but  they  are  either  more  familiar,  or 
less!  interestinji.  Contrasted  to  the  above,  are 
!tW6  extraordinary  instances  of  ignorance,  which  ap- 
;pear  to  have  been  written  down  as  marvellous  ex- 
amples of  a  total'  ivant  of  comprehension  and  intel- 
ii(£cnce. 

A  woman  of  decent  appearance  came  into  a  sta- 
tioner's shop,  where  the  Sexagenarian  was  present, 
and  desired  to  purchase  a  pen,  for  which  she  paid 
a  penny.  On  receiving  it,  she  returned  it  with  the 
observation,  tliat  it  was  good  for  nothing.  Another 
was  given  her,  but  she  gave  this  also  back  again, 
with  the  same  remark.  On  beinf^  asked  what  fault 
she  had  to  find  with  them — "  Whv  how,"  she  re- 
turned,  "  could  they  possibly  be  good  for  any 
thing,  when  both  had  a  slit  at  the  end." 

The  other  instance  is  no  less  curious,  and  also 
happened  in  the  presence  of  our  friend. 

A  female  came  into  a,,  bookseller's  shop  with  a 
slip  of  paper  in  her  hand,  upon  which  was  written 
a  verse  from  Scripture,  with  tlie  proper  reference  to 
the  place  from  whence  it  was  taken. 

'*  I  want,"  said  she,  "  t/ic  sermon  on  that  text, 
and  two  of  my  neighbours  will  each  be  glad  of  one 
also.'     The   bookseller  surprised,  enquired   whose 

sermon 
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sermon  it  was.  "Our  curate's,"  she  replied!, 
"  and  he  preached  it  last  Sunday."  On  being 
asked  whether  she  knew  if  it  had  been  printed, 
she  was  a  httle  displeased,  and  pettishly  observed, 
"  how  could  it  be  preached  if  it  had  not  been 
printed."  No  explanation  or  remonstrance  availed 
to  satisfy,  and  she  left  the  shop,  convinced  that  the 
bookseller  could,  if  he  had  thought  proper,  have  ac- 
commodated her  with  what  she  wanted. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER   III. 


Temeritas  est  videlicet  florentis  astalis,  prudcntia  sentj*- 
centis. 

Adolescentia  sola  est  invalida  viribus,  infirma  consiliis, 
▼itio  calens,  fastidiosa  monitoribus,  illecebrosa  deliciis. 


A  LITERARY  life,  like  adversity,  introduces  a 
man  to  strange  and  opposite  acquaintance.  Genius, 
talent,  and  learning,  are  not  limited  to  rank  or  sta- 
tion, and  the  ingenuous  desire  of  receiving,  as  well 
as  of  communicating  information,  induces  an  indi- 
vidual of  such  propensities  to  put  aside  those  pre- 
judices, which  marked  differences  of  opinion  in 
creeds  and  in  politics,  have  an  unavoidable  tendency 
to  excite.  That  such  were  the  feelings,  and  such  the 
circumstances  of  our  venerable  friend,  at  a  certain 
period  of  his  life,  appear  from  the  following  loose 
memoranda,  which  he  evidently  intended,  at  some 
period  or  other,  to  arrange  and  methodize. 

«  What 
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*'  What  shall  that  individual  allege,  to  ward  off 
and  repel  the  charge  of  inconsistency,  who  began 
his  career  in  life  under  the  auspices  of  James  Towns- 
end,  of  Bruce  Castle,  of  the  patriotic  Aldermen  Saw- 
bridge  and   Oliver ;  v\  ho   confesses  that  he  spent 
agreeable  hours  with  Price  and  IViestley,  and  Home 
Tooke,  and  Major  Cartwright,  and  Kippis  ;  and  af- 
terwards with  a  well  known  popular  Baronet,  and 
Dr.   Disney,    and  Walker  of  Liverpool,  and  very 
many  others  of  this  description.  The  same  person  in 
the  decline  of  life,  had  no  friends,  associates^  or  in- 
deed acquaintance,  but  with  individuals  whose  prin- 
ciples, sentiments,   and  conduct,   were  as  diametri- 
cally opposite,    to  those  of  the  characters  above 
named,  as  light  to  darkness." 

The  fact  is  to  be  thus  explained : — The  first  en- 
trance into  life  must  be  incidental  altogether;  our 
lirst  connexions  are  unavoidably  those  of  our  rela- 
tives, and  their  friends  and  associates ;  principles 
are  unfolded  only  by  time  and  experience,  and  then 
it  is,  that  intimacies  and  attachments  are  formed 
and  confirmed  by  similarity  of  taste,  sentiments, 
and  pursuits.  Our  Sexagenarian,  as  appears  from 
his  notes,  first  lived,  where  almost  the  whole  of 
what  might  properly  be  denominated  taste  and 
learning,  was  confined  to  the  Dissenters.  Mark, 
reader,  not  Methodists ;  never  was  much  taste  or 
Jearning  visible  among  these  sectaries,   but  among 

the 
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the  old  Presbyterians,  who  constituted,  in  the  place 
alluded  to,  both  a  numerous  and  respectable  class. 
Neither  did  the  word  Presbyterian  by  any  means 
imply  "  an  immoral  man,  a  pestilent  citizen,  or  a 
disloyal  subject."  He  was  therefore  and  of  neces- 
sity compelled,  though  firm  and  immoveable  in  his 
own  religious  tenets,  to  associate  much  and  fami- 
liarly with  them,  in  order  to  participate  in  com- 
mon in  the  literary  barter,  which  was  carried  on 
with  much  fairness  and  liberality  on  all  sides. 

Afterwards  having  formed  a  tender  domestic  con- 
nection, the  ramification  from  which,  drew  him  not 
unwilling  to  the  metropolis  ;  his  family  engagements 
threw  him  abruptly,  and  in  the  heat  of  the  American 
war,  amidst  "  a  croud  of  patriots,"  many  of  whose 
names  have  before  been  mentioned.  Young  and 
inexperienced,  dazzled  with  the  name  of  liberty, 
confounded  by  subtleties  of  argument,  which,  if  he 
could  not  accurately  analyze,  he  was  still  unable  to 
confute  ;  and  lastly,  with  the  prospect  placed  before 
him  of  ease  and  independence,  can  it  excite  sur- 
prise, that  he  should  get  entangled  in  a  net,  of  which 
the  meshes  were  at  the  same  time  so  fine,  as  to 
elude  detection,  and  too  strong  to  allow  of  escape? 

Politics,  however,  was  not  the  subject  for  which 
he  was  best  qualified,  nor  did  they  ever  interest  his 
affections,  or  exercise  the  better  powers  of  his  mind. 
He  was  rather  the  instrument  than  the  operator, 

VOL.  II.  C  an^ 
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and  he  confesses  that  he  has  often  looked  back  with 
a  sort  of  shame  and  compunction,  at  having  been, 
sometimes,  the  means  of  circulating  ingredients,  of 
the  full  tendency  of  which  hie  was  then  unconscious, 
but  which  he  has  since  ascertained  to  have  developed 
some  of  those  poisonous  seeds,  the  pernicious  etfecls 
of  which,  Europe,  nay  the  whole  world,  has  for 
the  last  five  and  twenty  years  experienced* 

He  derived,  however,  some  consolation  from  the 
hope,  indeed  the  confident  belief,  that  many  of  those 
individuals,  to  whom  a  chain  of  fortuitous  circum- 
stances thus  introduced  him,  were  not  themselves 
aware  of  the  ultimate  consequences  of  their  conduct. 
The  spirit  of  distrust  and  suspicion,  which,  in  our 
free  country,  always  follows  with  unremitting  vigi- 
lance, the  measures  and  the  ministers  of  government, 
the  emotions  of  wounded  pride,  of  disappointed  am- 
bition, and,  in  some  instances  of  personal  enmity, 
combined  to  form  the  stimiilus  which  actuated  the 
conduct  of  many  of  the  best  and  ablest  characters 
aiiiong  them.  Many  also,  it  is  apprehended,  dis- 
covered the  illusion  in  time,  and  retracted  their 
errors,  before  tiiey  had  operated  to  the  injury  of 
tiieir  country- 
Be  the  above  as  it  may,  the  whole  of  the  junta 
has  disappeared  like  "  the  baseless  fabric  of  a 
vision,"  scud  of  the  individuals  more  particularly 
alluded  to,   the  writer  of  these  pages   was,  when 

this 
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this  was  recorded,  the  "  only  rack  whicli  was  left 
behind." 

It  may  not  be  altogether  unentertaining  to  say 
a  little  on  some  of  these  worthies,  the  result  of 
personal  knowledge. 


C   21  CHAP, 


CHAPTER    IV, 


What  variety  of  herbs  soever  are  shuffled  together  m  the 
dish,  yet  the  whole  mass  is  swallowed  up  in  one  name  of 
sallet.  In  like  manner,  under  the  consideration  of  names, 
J  will  make  a  hodge-podge  of  differing  articles. 


James  T.  of  B.  Castle,  was  the  most  extraordi- 
nary character  of  them  all.  He  was  of  a  good 
family,  his  father  having  been  an  opulent  merchant, 
Alderman  of  London,  and  IMember  of  Parliament. 
Whether  this  gentleman  had  that  determined  and 
implacable  spirit  of  resistance  to  the  measures  of 
government,  which  afterwards  characterized  his  son, 
has  Hot  been  recorded.  This  James  T.'s  first  ap- 
pearance as  a  candidate  for  political  fame,  was  when 
he  served  the  office  of  Sheriff,  with  Sawbridge,  and 
perhaps  the  same  office  has  never  since  been  filled 
by  such  individuals,  possessing,  in  such  entire 
unison,  qualities  so  eccentric.  It  is  not  intended  to 
writs  T.'s  life,  though  it  deserves  a  place  in  our 
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biographical    collections,    far    better    than   many 
which  there  make  their  appearance. 

The  principle  upon  which  he  seemingly  acted,  was 
to  resist  government  in  every  thing,  though  this  was 
hardly  fair  on  the  score  of  gratitude.  He  married 
a  natural  daughter  of  the  last  Lord  C.  who  left  Mrs. 
T.  all  his  estates,  which  were  very  large  indeed, 
but  as  she  had  been  born  abroad,  and  had  never 
been  naturalized,  the  estates  were  forfeited  to  the 
crown.  The  then  Lord  Holland  had  an  intimate 
political  connection  with  Mr.  T.'s  father,  and 
through  his  parliamentary  interest,  the  estates  were 
restored  to  Lord  C.'s  daughter,  and  confirmed  to 
her  by  act  of  Parliament. 

This  liberality  had,  however,  no  sort  of  influence 
on  his  conduct ;  his  own  opinion  on  any  subject  was 
the  standard  of  right,  and  fari  quid  scntiat^  his 
motto.  During  the  time  of  his  serving  the  office  of 
Sheriff,  it  was  thought  expedient  by  government  to 
execute  some  rioters  in  Spital- fields,  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood where  the  offence  had  been  committed. 
This  he  and  his  brother  Sheriff  strenuously  resisted, 
contending  they  were  not  justified  in  seeing  the  sen- 
tence of  the  law  put  in  force,  except  at  the  usual 
place  of  execution.  They  were,  however,  obliged 
to  give  way.  Upon  another  occasion,  he  resisted 
the  payment  of  the  land-tax,  and  suffered  his  effects 
to  be  seized  at  T.  from  the  excuse  that  in  the  case 

of 


of  Wilkes  and  Lutterell,  the  county  of  Middlesex 
was  not  legally  represented. 

He  had  great  natural  eloquence,  though  he  had 
not  taken  much  pains  in  the  cultivation  of  his  mind  ; 
and  he  always  commanded  attention  in  the  House  of 
Commons,  where  he  once  very  narrowly  escaped 
being  sent  to  the  Tower,  in  consequence  of  some 
intemperate  expressions  against  the  Princess  Dow- 
ager of  Wales.  His  most  particular  friends  were 
Lord  Shelburne  and  Colonel  Barr6.  He  represented 
Calne,  Lord  Shelburne's  borough,  and  when  in 
town,  always  resided  in  his  Lordship's  house. 
Whatever  may  be  thought  of  his  politics,  though 
they  certainly  were  of  a  mischievous  tendency,  he 
was  a  firm  and  steady  friend,  and  so  tenacious  of 
his  promise,  that  he  would  leave  the  remotest  part 
of  the  kingdom,  and  the  most  delightful  society,  to 
attend  and  give  his  vote  at  Guildhall,  though  for 
the  meanest  individual,  and  the  humblest  office. 
He  was  very  proud  and  tenacious  of  his  dignity 
among  the  great,  though  of  the  most  conciliating 
affability  with  his  inferiors.  He  would  travel  from 
one  end  of  the  kingdom  to  the  other  without  a  ser- 
vant, and  with  a  small  change  of  linen  in  a  leathern 
trunk  behind  the  saddle. 

The  Sexagenarian  once  accompanied  him  on  a 
fishing  excursion,  in  a  remote  province,  and  he 
chose,  in  the  kitchen  of  the  village-alehouse,  where 

they 
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they  stopped  for  refreshment,  to  dress  some  of  tlie 
fish  that  had  been  caught.  A  hibouring  man  came 
in  to  enquire  of  the  landlord  how  to  get  a  letter  to 
London  at  kast  e.vpence.  *-  Give  me  yoiir  letter," 
said  Mr.  T.  "  and  it  shall  cost  nothing.*'  He  ac- 
cordingly asked  for  pen  and  ink,  and  franked  it,  to 
the  great  amazement  of  seven  or  eight  peasants,  who 
were  standing  about  to  see  the  novel  spectacle  .of  a 
Gemmmi  dressing  his  own  fish. 

A  great  deal  more  might  be  said,  and  not  without 
exciting  interest,  of  this  singular  character,  but  it 
appears  that  our  friend's  memorandums  must  be 
curtailed ;  they  would  otherwise  extend  to  too  great 
a  length.  With  the  exception  of  Lord  Shelburne 
and  Colonel  Barre,  Mr.  T.'s  political  friends  varied 
somewhat  with  times  and  circumstances.  He  was 
once  very  iiitimate  with  Lord  Thurlow,  with  Home 
Tooke,  with  Sawbridge,  and  Oliver,  and  Wilkes,  and 
many  similar  characters  of  that  day,  but  before  his 
death,  these  connections  ceased  altogether. 

His  son,  it  seems,  partook  of  his  father's  enthu- 
siasm, or  what  they  mutually  understood  to  be  the 
cause  of  liberty,  and  attached  himself  to  the  flaming 
patriots  of  the  day. 

The  London  Aldermen  of  those  days,  at  least  it 
is  true  of  many  among  them,  were  in  some  respects 
difierent  from  those  of  the  present.  There  were 
not  a  i&Yf  individuals  of  birth  and  fortune,  but  little 
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connected  with  commerce,  mIio  used  their  influence 
to  obtain  the  Aldernianic  gown,  entirely  from  poli- 
tical views  and  purposes ;  such  was  Mr.  T.  and  such 
also  was  Saw  bridge. 

Mr.  Sawbridge  was  a  country  gentleman,  with 
no  ciiy  connections,  but  ardent  in  his  politics,  and 
exasperated  against  government,  for  what  he  con- 
sidered  as  a  violation  of  the  constitution,  in  not 
permitting  Wilkes  to  sit  as  representative  for  Mid- 
dlesex. He  at  that  time  sat  in  Parliament  for 
one  of  the  Cinque  Ports,  and  so  distinguished  him- 
self by  the  part  he  took  in  favour  of  Wilkes,  that 
he  became  exceedingly  popular  with  the  citizens  of 
London,  who,  before  he  was  an  Alderman,  elected 
him  with  T.  to  the  office  of  Sheriff.  He  was  in 
due  time  both  Alderman  and  Lord  Mayor,  and 
afterwards  represented  the  city  of  London  in  three 
Succeeding  parliaments. 

He  was  a  violent  and  constant  opposer  of  the 
American  war,  and  a  systematic  advocate  for  par- 
liamentary reform;  and  during  the  whole  of  the 
thiie  that  he  i^ad  a  seat  in  the  house,  he  never 
failed  to  make  an  annual  motion  to  shorten  the 
duration  of  parliament. 

He  was  a  perfect  gentleman  in  his  manners,  and 
very  little  calculated  to  assimilate  with  those,  into 
whose  intimate  society,  his  political  enmities  and 
prejudices  introduced  him. 

Another 
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Another  of  this  circle  was  Mr.  Oliver;  he  was  a 
West  India  merchant,  and  in  his  external  manners, 
the  perfect  gentleman. 

The  circumstance  which  first  introduced  him  to 
city  honours  and  political  importance,  was  alike 
whimsical  and  accidental.  He  had  a  brother,  who 
on  some  vacancy  for  the  representation  of  London, 
had  declared  himself  a  candidate,  with  much  pros- 
pect of  success.  He  was,  however,  seized  with  a 
violent  and  dangerous  sickness,  which  prevented 
his  appearing  on  the  hustings  on  the  day  of  nomina- 
ti6n.  On  this  day,  however,  Mr.  Richard  Oliver, 
the  subject  of  the  present  sketch,  presented  himself 
to  the  citizens,  and  lamented  that  the  condition  of 
his  brother's  health  rendered  it  impossible  for  him 
to  avail  himself  of  the  honours  which  probably 
awaited  him ;  but  that  he  who  now  addressed  them, 
attached  to  the  same  party,  governed  by  the  same 
principles,  and  possessed  of  equal  independence, 
begged  them  to  transfer  the  kindness  they  meditated 
for  his  brother,  to  himself.  He  succeeded  without 
opposition,  and  in  the  interval  between  the  day  of 
nomination  and  election,  was  chosen  an  Alderman, 
and  was  afterwards  Sheriff. 

Of  all  the  political  popular  characters  of  his  day, 
Mr.  Oliver,  perhaps,  was  most  consistently  tena- 
cious of  the  principles  which  he  first  avowed.  This 
he  exemplified  more  particularly   with  respect  to 

V>'ilkes. 
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Wilkes.  As  soon  as  he  began  to  suspect  that 
Wilkes  was  actuated  by  other  motives,  and  had 
other  views  beyond  those  which  they  vindicated 
and  pursued  in  common,  he  withdrew  himself  entire- 
ly from  the  connection,  and  obstinately  refused  to 
serve  the  office  of  Sheriff  with  Wilkes  as  a  col- 
league. 

Some  few  years  afterwards,  and  towards  the 
conclusion  of  the  American  war,  in  despair,  as  he 
observed  in  a  speech  to  the  Corporation  of  London, 
of  seeing  greater  wisdom  in  the  measures  of  govern- 
ment, he  resigned  both  his  Aldermanic  gown  and 
seat  in  Parliament.  He  then  went  to  visit  his  estate 
in  the  West  Indies,  where,  after  remaining  some 
time,  he  proceeded  on  his  return  to  England,  and 
died  in  the  voyage  on  board  the  packet. 

Very  different  from  the  above  individuals  in  aU 
most  every  particular,  was  Brass  Crosby,  of 
whom  there  is  hardly  any  thing  more  memorable, 
than  that  with  Oliver,  he  demonstrated  considerable 
firmness  in  the  affair  of  the  Printers,  and  was  with 
him  committed  to  the  Tower,  for  a  supposed  breach 
of  the  privileges  of  parliament.  But  he  was  a  man 
of  no  talents,  of  coarse  appearance,  and  rude 
manners. 

To  the  above  conclave  also  belonged  Richard 
Beckford,  a  natural  son  of  the  celebrated  Alder- 
man Beckfoi'd,  and  a  mighty  lover  of  liberty;  but 
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lie  was  also  no  legs  famous  as  a  lover  of  somethin*^ 
.else,  and  that  was  of  eating  and  drinking.  If  there 
shall  be  any  one  surviving,  who  personally  knew,  and 
can  remember  him,  they  will  allow  that  seldom  has 
a  more  worthy  candidate  been  seen  for  a  place  at 
jthe  Round  Table  of  the  Knights  of  Heiiogabalus. 

His  prowess  in  thig  way  was  enormous.  If  he 
had  only  two  bottles  of  Madeira  at  dinner,  he 
thought  himself  stinted,  and  even  after  a  more 
copious  potion,  would  not  unfrequently  go  in  the 
evening  to  some  of  the  fashionable  club-houses  iu 
the  vicinity  of  St.  James's  street,  and  repeat  the 
dose.  He  was  a  remarkably  large  uncouth  man, 
and  had  a  convulsive  infirmity  in  his  head  and  neck, 
which  made  conversation  with  him  exceedingly  un- 
pleasant. 

Of  Colonel  Barr^  and  Lord  Shelburne,  it  must 
be  unnecessary  to  say  any  thing.  They  might  be 
considered  as  the  fulcrum,  upon  which  this  political 
association  rested  ;  but  there  is  one  individual  of 
whom  it  may  be  expedient  to  say  a  little  more,  and 

this  was  G e  B— — s.     He  was  a  most  perfect, 

noisy,  turbulent,  demagogue;  a  great  clamourer  for 
liberty,  and  like  all  such,  sour,  surly,  and  tyranni- 
cal in  his  own  family.  He  expressed  a  great  con- 
tempt for  women  generally,  and  appeared  to  have 
had  a  remarkable  aversion  to  what  are  considered 
as   female   accomplishments.     In   consequence  of 
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these  absurd  prejudices,  he  was  particularly  harsh 
to  his  wife  and  daughters,  and  refused  the  latter  the 
opportunity  of  acquiring  the  commonest  and  more 
essential  attainments.  They  trembled  at  his  ap- 
pearance, and  exulted,  with  unaffected  satisfaction, 
whenever  any  unexpected  incident  detained  hitn 
from  his  family. 

He  was  a  man  of  strong  sense,  and  by  flattering 
his  vanity,  he  was  found  exceedingly  useful  to  his 
party  at  Common  Halls,  Courts  of  Common  Coun- 
cil, and  Ward  Meetings.  It  was  the  fashion  of  that 
day,  and  it  appears  to  have  continued  to  the  present 
period,  to  insult  Royalty  by  insolent  attacks,  under 
the  names  of  petitions  and  remonstrances.  On  such 
occasions,  the  personage  here  alluded  to  was  always 
a  conspicuous  performer. 

He  had  a  son,  who,  bating  that  he  inherited  his 
paternal  foibles,  as  they  related  to  party  and  poli- 
tics, was  a  sensible  and  accomplished  gentleman. 
He,  however,  died  prematurely. 

There  were  other  individuals  of  this  fraternity, 
but  of  less  notorious  importance.  The  ligature, 
however,  which  held  them  all  together,  was  first 
weakened,  and  then  finally  dissolved. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER  V. 


£n  ego  non  paucis  quondam  munitus  amicrs 
Dum  flavit  velis  aura  secunda  meis, 

Ut  fera  ninboso  tumuerunt  aequora  vento 
In  mediis  lacera  puppe  relinquor  aquis, 

Cumque  alii  nolint  etiam  me  nosse  videri 
Vix  duo  projecto  tresve  tuiistis  opem 

Quorum  tu  princeps. 


J.T  can  hardly  be  a  matter  of  astonishment,  that 
from  mixing  a  great  deal  with  the  above  individuals, 
and  as  well  from  family  connection,  as  from  re- 
peated assurances  of  independence,  the  mind  of  a 
young  and  inexperienced  man,  should  in  some  de- 
gree be  warped.  That  he  should  in  some  measure 
feel  a  favourable  bias  towards  sentiments  and  preju- 
dices, which  he  heard  perpetually  avowed  by  many 
whom  he  esteemed,  and  vindicated  not  only  with 
no  ordinary  degree  of  subtlet}^,  but  with  the  greatest 
powers  of  argument  and  intellect. 

The 


so 

The  delusion,  however,  did  not  last  long.  The 
fervour  of  political  association,  and  the  dreams  of 
anticipated  affluence,  were  abruptly  but  effectually 
dissolved.  The  golden  image  of  independence  was^ 
only  seen  through  a  glass  darkly,  and  at  a  prodigi- 
ous distance.  It  became  necessary,  steadily  and 
diligently  to  exercise  such  abilities  as  were  possessed, 
to  fulfil  the  sweetest  of  charities,  and  the  most  sacred 
of  obligations. 

Whilst  the  mind  was  still  in  an  unsettled  state/ 
and  the  imagination  bewildering  itself  in  visions  of 
fancied  occupation,  accident  (of  all  accidents  surely 
the  most  fortunate)  placed  in  the  way  an  individual, 
to  delineate  whose  character  with  fidelity  and  truth, 
though  a  most  delightful  task,  yet  it  is  one  which 
requires  no  ordinary  talents — no  slight  attention. 

This  occurrence,  and  this  individual,  gave  a  decided 
bias  to  the  future  pursuits,  studies,  views,  connec- 
tions, and  prospects  of  the  Sexagenarian.  The  in- 
fluence was  like  that  of  an  ascendant  star,  nor  ever 
did  one  dark  cloud  interpose  between  this  star  and 
the  object,  which  with  complacency  and  affection^ 
contemplated  its  mild  and  benignant  aspect.  Twa 
streams  united,  which  together  formed  a  river, 
gentle  but  far  from  dull,  and  full  without  overflow- 
ing. Quickness  of  conception  on  one  side,  was 
tempered  by  judicious  deliberation  oo  the  other; 
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luxiirianGe  of  expression  was  chastened  by  classical 
accuracy,  and  extreme  facility  of  communicating 
ideas,  was  moderated  and  reined  in,  by  a  salutary 
sobriety  and  reserve. 

At  first,  indeed,  there  seemed  something  like  an 
impassable  gulf  between  the  parties,  formed  by  the 
undisguised  exhibition  of  the  qualities  of  mind  by 
which  they  were  severally  distinguished.  The  firsj 
rencontre,  for  so  it  may  be  called,  happened  at  the 
period,  when  the  popularity  of  ]\lrs.  Siddons,  was 
at  its  height.  The  Sexagenarian,  warm,  impetu- 
ous, and  living  in  much  intimacy  with  the  family  of 
Mr,  and  Mrs.  Vates,  of  theatrical  memory,  con- 
tended for  the  superiority  of  his  friend  and  favour- 
ite, and  considered  the  excellence  of  Mrs.  Siddons, 
as  solely  consisting  in  the  knowledge  of  her  art, 
without  exciting  or  displaying  the  great  features 
and  impressive  emotions  of  nature.  On  the  other 
hand,  it  was  argued  with  equal  pertinacity,  that 
Mrs.  Siddons  had  much  higher  and  stronger  claims 
to  admiration,  and  that  her  popularity  was  the  result 
of  feeling,  co-operating  with  judgment.  As  usual, 
neither  party  was  convinced  by  the  argument  of  his 
opponent,  and  they  parted  not  very  well  satisfied 
with  one  another.  But  the  reserve  occasioned  by 
this  jarring  of  sentiments  soon  wore  otf,  and  disap- 
peared altogether-     Similar  studies,    pursuits,  and 
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objects,  induced  an  intimacy,  which  was  never  in- 
terrupted but  by  the  cold  hand  of  death. 

Something  more  is  to  be  said  of  this  personage. 

Born  of  highly  respectable  connections,  he  was 
educated  at  a  public  school,  where  his  talents  soon 
inspired  respect,  and  his  facetiousness  and  wit,  ren- 
dered him  exceedingly  popular.  This  spirit  never 
forsook  him  through  life,  for  he  invariably  continued 
to  animate  the  society  of  which  he  was  a  part,  by  in- 
cessant sallies  of  cheerfulness,  good  humour,  and  the 
very  best  sort  of  conversation.  His  talents,  however, 
were  of  a  still  higher  order,  and  perhaps,  there  was 
no  situation  within  the  scope  of  his  ambition,  which 
he  was  not  qualified  to  fill  with  dignity,  and  to  the 
public  advantage.  He  was  a  sound  and  excellent 
scholar,  as  the  tenn  is  generally  understood,  but 
he  was,  moreover,  distinguished  by  very  entensive 
general  knowledge  and  acquirements. 

He  several  times  claimed  the  public  attention  as 
an  author,  and  the  characteristic  features  of  what- 
ever he  wrote,  was  strong  sense,  sound  judgment, 
and  a  perfect  knowledge  of  his  subject.  These 
solid  and  sober  qualities  proved  an  admirable  check 
upon  the  too  great  quickness,  extreme  vivacity,  and 
rapidity  of  conception,  which  distinguished  his 
friend,  who,  for  a  term  of  no  very  short  continuance, 
was  also  his  coadjutor. 

In 
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In  the  progress  of  a  somewhat  extended  life,  he 
filled  different  stations,  and  he, discharged  thedutie* 
of  thetn  all,  with  the  most  exemplary  fidelity  and 
honour.  Why  was  he  not  appointed  to  the  excr- 
rise  of  functions  still  more  elevated  and  more  dic^- 
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nified?  This  is  a  question  not  very  easy  to  be  an- 
swered. He  might  if  he  had  thought  proper.  If  he 
had  condescended  to  use  the  ordinary  means,  which 
individuals  similiarly  circumstanced,  practise,  and 
generally  with  success,  there  was  nothing  in  the 
line  of  his  profession  too  lofty  for  his  pretensions, 
and  which  the  connections  and  friendships  he  had 
formed,  might  not  easily  have  procured.  But 
though  not  more  proud  than  became  a  man  so 
endowed,  and  so  distinguished,  he  had  not  the 
flexibility,  which  in  the  present  condition  of  society, 
they  who  have  good  things  for  barter,  invariably 
require  of  those  who  want  them.  He  scorned  to 
flatter  and  bow  the  knee  to  those,  with  whom  he  had 
entered  life  on  the  level,  and  had  continued  to  as- 
sociate with  on  the  same  terms  of  manly  equality, 
but  whom  better  fortune,  or  greater  address,  not 
superior  merit,  or  stronger  claims,  had  raised  to 
the  height  of  worldly  honours.  Though  not  with- 
out ambition,  he  had  a  sort  of  proud  and  manly 
disregard  of  lucrative  situations,  merely  considered 
as  such,  and  was  not  at  all  inclined  to  remit  his 
VOL.  II.  D  ordinary 
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ordmary  habits,  or  to  deviate  from  his  accustomed 
^ths,  in  pursuit  of  them. 

He  did  indeed  attain,  and  by  force  of  merit  only, 
the  means  of  passin-g  through  life,  with  great  res- 
peet  and  honour,  in  possession  of  all  its  comforts, 
and  with  not  a  few  of  its  best  advantages.  These 
he  enjoyed  to  the  fullest  extent,  participating  in 
them,  with  no  very  limited  circle  of  old  and  long- 
tried  friends.  What  has  been  said  of  his  claims 
to  worldly  distinctions,  is  equally  applicable  to  his 
mental  endowments.  His  learning  and  his  talents 
were  equal  to  any  undertaking.  He  would  have 
been  a  good  historian,  if  he  had  directed  his  mind 
to  that  branch  of  learning.  A  poet  he  was,  and 
in  the  epigrammatic  part  of  poetry  was  excelled  by 
very  few ;  he  was  well  acquainted  with  the  niceties 
and  subtleties  of  grammar,  and  of  his  own  language 
more  particularly.  He  was  by  no  means  disputa- 
tive,  but,  if  occasion  required,  was  an  expert  con- 
troversial writer.  To  finish  all,  he  was  a  critic  of 
no  ordinary  precision  and  acuteness. 

That  he  had  faults,  it  is  not  pretended  to  deny  ; 
but  they  inflicted  no  wounds.  A  sort  of  coldness 
and  reserve  of  manner  was  frequently  considered 
as  the  result  of  pride,  and  sometimes  excited  unfa- 
vourable'-impressions  ;  but  It  was  not  pride,  and 
very  soon  melted  into  femiliarity.  Among  his  inti- 
mate- 
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mate  friends  it  was  impossible  to  be  more  commu' 
nicative,  facetious,  and  agreeable.  But  it  is  tini# 
to  have  done. 

The  dbove  tribute  is  paid  from  a  full  and  warm 
heart.  It  is  the  result  of  long,  very  long  attach- 
ment, esteeni,  and  gratitude ;  of  a  friendship 
never  interrupted  ;  of  an  intercourse  which  a  con- 
tinued series  of  years  cemented.  Can  it  be  neces- 
sary to  say  more  ? 


D  g  ^HAf, 


CHAPTER    VI^ 


Peering  in  maps,  for  ports,  and  piers,  and  roads. 


XHE  plane  of  the  Sexagenarian's  literary  horizore 
became  much  extended,  in  consequence  of  this 
connection,  and  much  "  terra  incognita''  was  dis- 
covered and  explored.  Several  planets  also  in  the 
literary  system,  were  by  the  aid  communicated  from 
this  source,  contemplated  with  greater  accuracy 
and  precision;  the  plains  of  the  Muses  were  tra- 
versed with  congenial  ardour,  each  derivincr  similar 
gratification  from  the  same  sources.  Much  has 
already  been  said,  and  indeed  there  seems  hardly 
any  limit  to  what  might  be  said,  on  the  talents, 
characters,  performances,  and  fortunes^  of  their  va- 
rious associates. 

Memoranda  of  a  great  many  personages  still  re- 
main more  or  less  detailed  in  our  manuscript;  bul 
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the  work  appears  already  extended  beyond  perhaps 
the  patience  of  many  readers,  and  the  task  of 
selectincr  and  arranging  from  a  crude  mass,  is  not 
the  most  satisfactory  that  can  be  imagined. 

The  Sexagenarian  appears  to  have  had  from  his 
childhood  a  remarkable  partiality  for  books  of  voy- 
ages and  travels,  and  sought  after  them  with  the 
extremest  eagerness,  from  the  ingenious  and  ima- 
ginary adventures  of  Robinson  Crusoe,  to  those 
more  important  works  of  authentic  discovery,  and 
actual  description,  which  have  for  the  last  century, 
and  indeed  much  before,  obtained  the  sanction  of 
public  approbation  and  esteem.  This  feeling  na- 
turally led  him  to  seek  the  personal  acquaintance 
of  all  those  among  his  contemporaries,  who  had 
made  themselves  eminent,  either  by  their  geogra- 
phical knowledge,  or  their  actual  visits  to  remote 
regions  and  countries,  less  perfectly  known. 

Of  many  of  these  personages  he  has  left  notes, 
which  induce  the  disposition  to  believe,  that  he  had, 
at  one  time,  entertained  the  intention  of  writing 
something  in  a  connected  form,  on  the  subject  of 
the  value  of  their  different  observations  and  disco- 
veries. This,  however,  he  did  not  do;  but  from 
the  remarks  which  he  had  made,  the  reader  may 
perhaps  find  some  transient  amusement  in  the 
^election  which  succeeds. 

Alex*. 
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Alexander  Dalrymple. 

This  was  a  very  considerable  man,  perhaps  few, 
or  none,  of  his  conteniporaries  could  compare  with 
him,  either  for  the  extent  or  the  accuracy  of  his  geo- 
graphical and  nautical  knowledge.  His  works  on 
these  subjects  were  very  numerous  and  very  impor- 
tant, and  his  original  manuscripts,  which,  after  his 
death,  were  deposited  in  the  archives  of  the  Admi- 
ralty, contain  many  valuable  treasures. 

It  were  to  be  wished,  that  as  far  as  good  policy 
and  the  national  interests  would  justify  such  a 
measure,  government  would  allow,  under  certain 
restrictions,  extracts  tp  be  made  from  these  papers^ 
for  the  public  information  and  satisfaction. 

The  English  public  have  always  been  zealous 
and  generous  encouragers  of  all  undertakings, 
•which  have  had  in  view  the  increase  of  geographical 
knowledge.  There  are  no  publications  more  secure 
of  success,  than  such  as  profess  to  detail  the  disco- 
veries of  regions  before  unknown  ;  which  describe 
the  manners  of  those  nations  with  whom  we  are  less 
perfectly  acquainted,  thus  combining,  at  the  same 
time,  information  with  improvement.  Such  pro- 
pensities merit,  on  the  part  of  government,  as  far  as 
lhe;y  can  consistently  make  it,  an  adequate  return. 

Who  could  possibly  be  more  proper  for  such  an 

official  undertaking,  than  the  gentleman  who  suc- 
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ceeded  Dalrymple  in  his  situation  of  liydrograplier  ? 
It  would  be-  exceedingly  difficult  to  point  out  a 
collection,  without  excepting  even  national  reposi- 
tories, where  so  great  a  mass  of  books  and  tracts  on 
geography  and  navigation  could  be  found,  as  in  the 
library  of  Mr.  Dalrymple.  They  amounted  to 
many  thousands,  nor  was  thei^e  perhaps  one,  in 
which  he  had  not  made  some  manuscript  observa- 
tion. He  had,  moreover,  the  best  and  most  popu- 
lar works  of  this  kind,  in  every  language. 

His  conversation  was  lively,  interesting,  and  full 
f)f  information;  he  was  obviously  subject  to  great 
irritability,  which  might  partly  be  constitutional, 
and  partly  perhaps  induced  by  those  severe  fits  of 
Che  gout,  to  which  he  was  subject. 

In  the  decline  of  life,  his  personal  appearance 
was  somewhat  whimsical.  Whenever  he  visited, 
he  carried  with  him  a  small  stool,  which  appeared 
indispensable  to  his  comfort. 

He  was  always  ready  and  willing  to  communicate 
what  he  knew,  and  it  well  answered  the  purposes 
of  those,  who  wanted  information  on  the  subjects 
of  the  kingdoms  and  oceans  of  the  world,  to  listerj 
with  attention  to  Alexander  Dalrymple. 

The   Sexagenarian   appears  to   have    been  still 
p^ore  familiarly  acquainted  with 
Dr.  P.  R. 

CHAP, 


CHAPTER   YIL 


Dure  atque  accipere  te  volo 
Dei  divites  sunt — deos  decent  opnlentise 
Et  factiones  — veruni  nos  honiunculi 
Salillum  aniraai,  qui  cum  extemplo  amisimus 
JLquo  m^ndicus  atque  ille  opulentissimus 
Censetur  censu,  ad  acheroutem  mortuus. 


J-NDEED  the  memorandums  intimate,  that  not 
the  least  interesting  circumstance  of  his  literary  life 
was  implicated  in  his  connection  with  this  person- 
age. This  Dr.  II.  had  a  brother,  who,  for  a  long 
series  of  years,  had  been  resident  in  a  remote 
foreign  country,  where  he  successfully  prosecuted 
his  profession.  He  became,  from  familiar  commu- 
nication and  personal  observation,  so  well  ac- 
quainted with  the  natural  history  of  the  country, 
the  peculiarities  of  the  climate,  its  endemic  diseases, 
the  manners  of  the  inhabitants,  laws,  usages,  and 
singularities,  that  he  wrote  and  published  an  inte- 
resting volume  on  the  subject,  which  was  very  fa- 
vourably received,  and  extensively  circulated. 

Dr, 
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Dr.  P.  succeeded  to  his  brotlier  ia  his  professional 
reputation,  situation,  and  local  advantages,  and 
exercising  his  mind  on  similar  objects,  with  th^ 
addition  of  still  moie  favourable  opportunities,  ha 
very  considerably  added  to  the  stores  which  his 
l^rother  had  acquired,  and  became  eujinently  qua- 
lified, to  reprint,  wiih  important  alterations  and 
additions,  the  work  which  had  obtained  to  his  pre- 
decessor, no  insignificant  degree  of  credit.  He  w  as 
called  upon  to  undertake  this  honourable  office,  and 
he  assented. 

At  this  period,  the  Sexagenarian  was  a  sort  of 
scholar  of  fortune,  and  not  being  immediately  en- 
gaged, as  it  should  seem,  in  any  work  which  ex- 
clusively demanded  his  attention,  did  not  disdain 
the  task  of  revising  the  manuscripts  of  authors,  and 
superintending  their  labours  through  the  press. 
For  this  employment,  an  adequate  compensation 
was  expected  and  rendered. 

The  parties,  in  the  present  instance,  had  fre- 
quently met,  and  were  on  certain  terms  of  fami- 
liarity. One  evening,  the  Doctor  took  the  writer 
of  these  memoranda  on  one  side,  and  proposed  to 
liim  to  undertake  the  revision  of  his  work  in  manu- 
script, and  the  correction  of  it  subsequently  at  the 
press.  This  was  readily  agreed  to,  but  no  terms 
y^eve  mentioned  on  either  side. 

The  manuscript,  which  was  of  no  ordinary  bulk 

or 
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or  extent,  was  received,  examined  with  careful  at- 
tention, at  the  expence  of  no  small  portion  of  time, 
and  finally  committed  to  the  press. 

It  extended  to  no  less  than  two  large  quarto 
volumes,  and  probably  altogether  a  year,  or  some- 
what more,  was  employed  on  the  labour.  In  the 
interval,  our  Sexagenarian  and  his  family  used  to 
speculate  on  the  golden  harvest  about  to  be  reaped, 
by  way  of  compensation.  What  was  it  to  be  ? 
a  pipe  of  Madeira  ?  a  pair  of  silver  candlesticks  ? 
a  gold  repeater  ? 

At  length  the  last  sheet  was  sent  to  press,  and 
the  day  of  publication  announced.  The  corrector 
waited  upon  the  author  to  felicitate  him  on  his  safe 
delivery.  A  week  passed  away — a  fortnight — a 
month — still  no  Madeira — no  piece  of  plate ; — in 
short,  no  solid  pudding,  but  a  great  deal  of  empty 
praise.     However  it  was  soon  forgotten. 

Temporis  officium  solatia  dicere  certi  est. 

However  it  was  not  always  so.  Similar  occupa- 
tions were  afterwards  thrown  in  the  way,  but  he  had 
the  wisdom  taught  him  by  the  experience  he  had 
obtained,  to  undertake  nothing  but  with  certain 
specifications  of  recompence. 

This  seems  no  improper  opportunity  of  inserting 
a  detached  anecdote  on  the  subject  of  compensation 
for  literary  labour,  which  occurs  somewhere  or 
other  in  our  manuscript. 

vencr 
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A  venerable  old  clergyman,  who  had  in  part, 
directed  the  education  of  our  friend,  and  who  took 
a  warm  and  friendly  interest  in  his  reputation  and 
welfare,  had  been  informed,  with  no  benevolent  in- 
tention, that  he  prostituted  his  learning  and  talents 
to  needy  booksellers. 

The  Sexagenarian,  on  some  occasion  or  other, 
revisited  the  place  where  his  friend  and  patron  re- 
sided, and  both  from  affection  and  gratitude, 
hastened  to  pay  his  respects,  where  they  were  so 
justly  due.  He  was  greatly  surprised  to  find  the 
warmth,  with  which  he  had  hitherto,  invariably,  been 
welcomed,  changed  into  extreme  coldness. 

On  requesting  an  explanation.  Sir,  said  the  old 
gentleman,  I  am  informed  that  you  write  for  the 
booksellers,  than  which  I  cannot  conceive  any  thing 
more  degrading,  or  more  unbecoming,  a  scholar  and 
a  gentleman. 

Fray  Sir,  did  not  Addison,  and  Swift,  and 
Pope,  and  before  them  Dryden,  write  for  the 
booksellers? 

Granted,  but  that  was  a  very  different  matter  v 
their  reputation  was  established,  and  they  moreover, 
obtained  very  large  sums  for  their  productions. 

If,  Sir,    the   largeness    of  the  sum  increases  or 
diminishes,  as  you  appear  to  conceive  it  does,  the 
turpitude  of  the  action,  how  much  do  you  imagine 
I  received  for  my  last  work?  I  beg  you  also  to  re- 
member 
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member  that  I  have  a  large  and  increasing  family, 
and  nothing  to  depend  upon  but  my  talents  and  my 
diligence. 

Why  perhaps  fifty  pounds. 

I  have  received  seven  hundred  guineas. 

The  old  gentleman's  displeasure  vanished  in  a 
moment.  1  cannot  blame  you,  I  cannot  blame  you, 
he  exclaimed,  and  they  parted  as  good  friends  as 
ever. 

Now  to  return  to  the  brother  author  Doctor  R. 
Bating  this  single  circumstance  of  bis  being  too 
tenacious  of  his  money,  he  was  a  most  agreeable, 
well-informed,  and  good  natured  man.  Though  far 
advanced  in  years,  he  retained  a  great  deal  of  vi- 
vacity, and  has  often  enlivened  a  numerous  circle 
by  his  facetiousness  and  humour.  No  one  endured 
a  jest  vvith  greater  forbearance ;  and  as  he  came 
from  a  country  >vhere  the  Mahometan  law  prevailed, 
and  had  written  a  detailed  account  of  the  usages 
and  peculiarities  of  the  harem,  he  was  often  laugh- 
ingly reproached  with  availing  himself  of  the  prir 
^ileges  of  the  Mahometan  law  to  its  fullest  extent. 
That  he  ranked  as  a  bashaw  with  three  tails,  had 
four  wives,  &c.  &c. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER    Vlir. 


AXX    BTTO;   TOJWTOV  £7WV    iOOV  0|!SaX^Oi<JJ» 
OiOV  '  ■ 


JlSRUCE  appears  to  have  been  seen  once,  and 
once  only,  by  our  Sexagenarian,  who  nevertheless 
expresses,  in  various  parts  of  his  manuscript,  a 
general  confidence  in  his  veracity,  and  a  great  ad- 
noiration  of  his  prowess  and  intrepidity.  He  lived 
intimately  with  some  of  Bruce's  most  familiar  friends, 
and  had  trequent  opportunities  of  ascertaining  that 
many  assertions  made  by  the  traveller,  like  those 
of  Herodotus,  were  confirmed  by  subsequent  ob- 
servation and  examination.  But  it  was  Bruce's 
peculiar  character,  that  if  he  discerned,  or  ever 
suspected  any  want  of  confidence  in  his  auditors, 
he  disdained  all  explanation,  and  could  not  be  pre- 
vailed upon  to  enter  upon  any  further  discussion. 

He 
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He  was  a  very  great  friend,  and  frequent  corres- 
pondent of  the  individual  mentioned  in  the  pages 
immediately  preceding,  who  was  able,  from  his 
personal  knowledge  and  local  situation,  to  confirm 
many  things  asserted  by  Bruce,  which  were  at  first, 
in  this  country,  thought  equivocal.  On  his  first 
return  from  his  remote  and  protracted  travels,  he 
had  some  questions  proposed  to  him  on  the  subject 
of  the  Bible  in  the  language  of  Abyssinia,  by  a 
venerable  and  highly  distinguished  member  of  our 
Church,  which  he  answered  very  satisfactorily, — 
He  afterwards  voluntarily  undertook  to  translate 
literally,  a  number  of  proposed  texts  from  the  Pen- 
tateuch of  the  Abyssinian  Bible,  in  order  that  they 
might  be  compared  with  the  English  version.  He 
did  do  this,  but  they  were  unfortunately  mislaid 
among  his  numerous  papers.  They,  however,  are 
most  probably  in  existence,  and  may  hereafter  ap- 
pear. 

A  very  ingenious  clergyman,  who  was  also  well 
versed  in  the  Oriental  languages,  made  a  Catalogue 
Raisonne  of  Bruce's  manuscript  library,  which  of 
itself  would  be  very  acceptable  to  the  learned  world. 
The  manuscripts,  however,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  will 
not  be  permitted  to  remain  buried  in  Scotland,  but 
as  they  are  of  the  greatest  importance  to  the  eluci- 
dation of  Scripture,  will  hereafter  be  deposited  in 
some  of  the  public  libraries  of  this  country. 
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The  following  are  some  of  these  manuscripts  : — 

The  Old  Testament  in  five  volumes,  which  do 
not  contain  the  Psalms,  but  have  a  copy  of  Lu- 
dolph's  iEthiopic  Psalter. 

This  was  transcribed  for  Mr.  Bruce  at  Gondar, 
by  scribes  of  the  country,  upon  vellum.  The  cha- 
racter is  clear  and  beautiful,  and  there  are  marginal 
variations.  Many  of  the  books  begin  and  end  with 
a  prayer,  and  as  there  was  never  before  in  Europe 
a  perfect  copy  of  the  ^thiopic  Scriptures,  means 
fehould  be  taken  to  supply  the  Christian  Church  in 
Africa  with  a  complete  copy  of  the  Bible. 

The  fourth  volume  contains  the  book  of  Enoch. 
There  is  moreover  the  New  Testament  in  ^thiopic, 
in  two  volumes,  also  upon  vellum. 

The  first  volume  contains  a  preliminary  discourse 
upon  the  Gospels,  and  a  Masoretic  analysis  of  the 
verses  and  paragraphs. 

The  Apostolic  writings  are  also  found  in  two 
volumes,  upon  vellum.  These  four  volumes,  in  all 
probability,  compose  the  only  perfect  copy  of  the 
New  Testament  in  Europe,  written  in  the  language 
of  Abyssinia. 

Another  volume  contains  the  Constitutions  of  the 
Apostles.  Another  has  the  title  of  Synaxar,  and  is 
an  history  of  the  Saints  venerated  in  Abyssinia. 

The  Arabic  manuscripts  are  numerous  and  va- 
luable. ^       • 

The 
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The  travels  published  by  Bruce  were  greatly  irf 
favour  Avith  the  Sexagenarian,  who  has  left  various 
annotations  upon  different  passages,  which  they 
contain.  Though  very  partial,  on  the  whole,  to 
this  most  extraordinary  man,  he  was  by  no  means 
blind  to  his  errors,  or  insensible  of  his  inaccuracies. 
His  confidence  in  him  was  very  materially  dimi- 
nished latterly,  from  having  discovered,  that  Bruce, 
in  all  probability,  never  was  at  the  battle  of  Se- 
braxos,  which  he  nevertheless  describes  with  circum- 
stantial minuteness,  and  of  which  he  has  introduced 
plans,  drawn  up  with  the  precision  of  one  well  versed 
in  military  tactics.  There  wa-s  also  something  re- 
markably mysterious  and  suspicious,  as  our  friend 
seemed  to  think,  in  the  circumstance  and  character 
of  Luigi  Balugani,  who  accompanied  Bruce  as  a 
draughtsman.  He  owed  more  to  his  talents  thaa 
he  was  willing  to  acknowledge,  and  the  story  of 
his  death  is  glossed  over  in  a  very  unsatisfactory 
manner. 

There  is  a  long  dissertation  in  our  manuscript, 
on  Bruce's  theory  of  Solomon's  voyage  to  Ophir, 
and  perhaps  it  may  be  an  object  of  regret,  that  it 
ii  too  long  for  insertion.  The  conclusions  which 
Bruce  drew  from  his  premises  are  not  conceded, 
nor  does  he  appear  to  have  had  a  very  clear  con- 
ception of  the  subject  on  which  he  was  writing,  and 
has  failed  altogether  in  proving  that  Sofola  is  Ophir. 

To 
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To  conclude  this  article,  it  appears,  from  the 
concurring  testimonies  of  succeeding  travellers, 
that  Bruce  was  never  appointed  to  the  government 
of  Ras  el  Feel,  nor  indeed  to  any  government  at 
all. 

It  may  not,  perhaps,  be  impertinent  to  sub- 
join, that  among  Bruce's  manuscripts  is  a  Coptic 
manuscript  on  Papyrus. 

It  was  found  among  the  ruins  of  Thebes,  in 
Egypt.  It  is  written  in  the  Sahidic  or  Theban 
dialect  of  the  Coptic,  that  is  of  the  language  of 
the  Pharoahs.  The  above  manuscript  has  beei; 
described  by  Dr,  Woide. 


VOL,    II.  Jb-  CHAP* 


CHAPTER    IX. 


Orbis  situm  dicere,  impeditum  opus  et  facundiae  miiiime 
eapax,  constat  enin  fere  ex  gentium  locorumque  nominibus, 
ct  eorum  perplexo  satis  ordine,  quern  persequi  longa  est 
magis  quam  benigna  materia,  verum  adspici  taraen  cognos- 
cique  dignissimum,  et  quod  sine  ope  ingenii  Orantis  ac 
ipsa  5ui  contemplatione,  pretium  operae  attendentiura  ab- 
solvat. 


\^' HETHER  the  person  next  named  in  our 
notes,  properly  comes  under  the  head  of  celebrated 
travellers,  may,  perhaps,  be  disputed ;  but  every 
one  will  allow,  that  as  far  as  geographical  knowledge 
is  connected  with  voyages  and  travellers,  there  are 
few,  if  any,  of  modern  times,  to  whom  science  is 
more  indebted,  than  to  Major  R. 

Before  his  time,  we  of  this  country,  hardly  knew 
any  thing  of  the  scientific  construction  of  maps, 
and  some  individuals  here  were  termed  geographers 
to  the  King,  who  were  totally  ignorant  of  the  prin- 
ciples of  their  profession.  The  Major,  however, 
^ave  a  notable  example  of  what  might  be  effected  by 

personal 
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perf^onal  observation,  acting  in  conjunction  with 
real  science.  The  obligations  which  his  country- 
men owe  him  in  this  particular,  cannot  easily  be 
explained,  but  he  may  be  considered  as  the  father 
of  the  English  geographical  school ;  and  we  now 
accompany  a  traveller  in  all  those  parts  of  the 
world,  which  he  has  undertaken  to  illustrate,*  with 
confidence  and  security. 

The  map  of  the  peninsula  of  India  is  beyond  all 
praise,  and  the  elaborate  dissertation  by  which  it  is 
accompanied,  is  perhaps  the  most  perfect  thing  of 
the  kind  in  our  language. 

How  little  did  we  know  of  x'Vfrica,  till  within  the 
last  twenty  years,  and  how  imperfect  were  the  best 
geographical  delineations  of  that  region,  not  ex- 
cepting that  of  D'Anville  !  How  little  also  should 
we  still  have  known  even  from  the  well-conducted 
expeditions  of  Hornemann,  Brown,  Park,  and 
others,  if  the  same  skilful  hand  had  not  assisted  in 
the  illustration  of  their  several  journeys. 

The  great  question  of  all,  however,  whether  the 
Niger  has  any  communication  with  the  Nile,  still 
remains  undetermined  ;  the  learned  subject  of  this 
article  is  decidedly  of  opinion,  that  these  rivers  do 
not  meet. 

Like  many  other  personages  of  distinguished 
merit  and  superior  talents,  the  notes  of  our  manu- 
script, represent  this  eminent  geographer,  as  of  the 

E  2  most 
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fHost  placid  and  unassuming  manners,  communicat- 
ing his  knowledge  with  a  modest  diffidence,  and 
listening  to  the  suggestions,  even  of  the  less  in- 
formed, without  the  smallest  degree  of  ill-humour. 
The  great  work,  however,  by  which  his  name  will 
go  down  to  posterity,  is  perhaps  his  illustration  of 
the  geography  of  Herodotus. 

This  too  is  announced  in  the  Preface,  to  be  only 
the  first  division  of  a  larger  work,  which  was  in- 
tended to  comprehend  the  whole  of  the  ancient  geo- 
graphy, as  improved  by  the  Grecian  conquests  and 
establishments,  with  such  portions  of  military  his- 
tory, as  appears  to  want  an  explanation. 

None  of  this  had  appeared  when  the  manuscript, 
from  Avhich  these  extracts  are  made,  was  written. 

The  next  character  which  presents  itself  in  our 
manuscript  annotations,  is  that  of  a  very  eccentric 
and  whimsical  Irish  traveller.  He  also  published 
a  book  of  travels  in  Spain  and  Portugal,  by  no 
means  uninteresting,  or  ill-written  in  itself,  but 
which  was  bought  up  and  rendered  scarce  on  ac- 
count of  the  great  beauty  of  one  of  the  plates,  with 
which  it  was  embellished. 

He  was  the  son  of  a  Dutch  merchant,  who  retired 
from  Holland  with  a  considerable  fortune,  to  spend 
the  remainder  of  his  days  in  this  country,  and  with 
this  view,  purchased  property  in  one  of  our  largest 
provincial  towns.     This  traveller  was  his  eldest  son, 

and 
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and  every  thing  he  undertook  or  did,  his  studies, 
pursuits,  habits,  and  acquaintance,  were  chosen 
with  the  most  extraordinary  waywardness.  His 
characteristic  principle  was  ^' fari  quid  sentiat," 
without  any  very  nice  regard  to  time,  circumstance, 
or  persons.  This  was  particularly  obvious  in  all 
he  published,  and  in  a  neighbourin<j;  island,  involved 
him  in  no  trifling  perplexity  or  disgrace.  By  some 
thoughtless  expression,  he  offended  the  females  of 
the  place  which  he  visited,  and  they,  to  mark  their 
contempt  and  indignation,  thought  proper  to  call  a 
dishonourable  utensil  alter  his  narne,  and  had  a 
striking  caricature  of  his  person  visible  at  bottom. 

He  published,  however,  one  standard  wurk,  upon 
chess,  which  will  always  be  quoted  with  respect  by 
all  who  are  engaged  in  this  particular  pursuit,  the 
varieties,  chances,  and  labyrinths  of  which  he  well 
describes,  and  which  any  indifferent  reader  may 
peruse  with  satisfaction  and  amusement.  What  his 
ultimate  situation  in  hfe  was,  or  whether  he  yet  sur- 
vived, when  these  notes  were  written,  was  appa- 
rently unknown  to  the  Sexagenarian.  All  that  ap- 
pears on  tliis  head  is  in  the  form  of  a  query,  thus : 
— Did  he  not  afterwards  engage  unsuccessfully  in 
business  of  a  speculative  kind,  and  lose  the  wreck 
of  his  fortune  ? 

The  traveller  had  a  brother  of  some  waywardness 
also,  but  who,  was  very  amiable,  and  unlike  the 

former, 
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former,  of  the  most  unoiFending  manners.  When 
young,  he  had  not  a  mere  liking,  but  an  absolute 
passion  for  theatrical  amusements.  He  in  a  manner 
attached  himself  to  the  provincial  company  of  the 
place  T\'here  he  resided,  accompanied  them  to  what- 
ever place  they  went,  never  absented  himself  from 
any  of  their  performances,  assisted  them  with 
his  countenance  on  all  occasions,  his  advice,  and 
his  purse. 

This  passion  remained  for  a  considerable  number 
of  years  without  the  smallest  abatement,  till  he 
finally  formed  a  connection  by  marriage  with  a 
family,  the  heads  of  whom  were  distinguished  by 
the  very  highest  degrees  of  theatrical  excellence, 
aud  not  more  deservedly  popular  for  their  eminence 
of  this  kind,  than  for  their  general  accomplish- 
ments. This  gentleman  also  was  an  author,  but 
of  a  pecuHar  kind.  His  knowledge  was  indeed 
principally  confined  to  his  own  language,  in  the 
literature  of  whichj  and  more  particularly  in  that 
which  related  to  the  Drama,  he  was  remarkably 
well  skilled.  The  performance  which  he  produced 
had  relation  to  the  greatest  ornament  of  our  coun- 
tr}',  and  which,  if  it  was  not  entitled  to  the  praise 
of  genius,  might  reasonably  claim  that  of  care  and 
diligence,  of  accuracy  and  usefulness. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER   X. 


Nam  doli  non  doli  sunt,  nisi  astu  colas 
Sed  malum  maxumum  si  id  palam  provenit. 


A  NAME  next  occurs,  but  little  known  in  this 
country,  but  in  some  degree  implicated  with  the 
character  of  an  Englishman,  who  appears  to  have 
obtained  a  celebrity,  of  which  he  was  not  altogether 
deserving.  The  first  person  is  Martin  Sauer,  the 
latter,  Joseph  Billings. 

Sauer  accompanied  Billings,  as  secretary,  in  an 
expedition,  undertaken  by  the  command  of  the 
Empress  of  Russia,  to  ascertain  the  latitude  and 
longitude  of  the  mouth  of  the  river  Kovima,  the 
coast  of  the  Tshutski,  and  of  the  islands  in  the 
Eastern  ocean,  stretching  to  the  American  coast. 
He  came  to  this  country,  partly  from  commercial 
Tiews,  and  partly  to  publish  himself;  his  own  ac- 
count of  this  long  and  perilous  voyao-e. 

It 
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It  was  recommended  to  him,  to  obtain  an  intro^ 
duction  to  our  Sexagenarian,  as  being  a  person 
likely  to  facilitate  his  views,  with  respect  to  his  me- 
ditated publication.  He  followed  the  advice,  and 
an  acquaintance  took  place,  the  result  of  which, 
gave  rise  to  many  curious  notes  and  observations, 
which  have  place  in  our  manuscript. 

Sauer's  narrative  was  published  a  great  many 
years  since,  and  is  very  curious  and  interesting. 
When  lie  arrived  with  Billings  at  the  Bay  of  St. 
Lawrence,  in  the  country  of  the  Tshutski,  they  se- 
parated. Billings  proceeded  over  land  with  much 
difficulty,  and  after  escaping  many  dangers,  till  he 
arrived  at  the  Kovjma,  and  Sauer  returned  by  sea 
to  Kamtschatka. 

It  appears  both  from  Sauer's  published  narrative, 
and  from  many  private  documents  and  communi- 
cations, that  Billings  was  far  from  deserviag  the  re- 
putation he  obtained,  and  that  he  was  by  no  means 
qualified  to  undertake  the  superintendence  of  such 
an  expedition.  He  was  remarkably  ignorant,  and 
inflexibly  obstinate.  His  ignorance,  more  than 
once  in  the  voyage,  induced  him  to  mistake  one 
place  for  another,  and  his  obstinacy  was  the  occa- 
sion of  his  losing  two  new  vessels,  constructed  for 
his  immediate  use.  A  combination  of  both  these 
qualities  prevented  his  accomplishing  the  great 
object  of  his  mission;  which  was  to  ascertain  the 

existence 
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existence  of  a  north-west  passage.  In  this  he 
failed  altogether.  Billings,  however,  was  a  bold 
and  hardy  navigator,  and  though  he  did  not  ac- 
complish that  which  was  expected  of  him,  is  en- 
titled to  some  share  of  respect.  No  notice  has 
hitherto  been  taken  of  him  in  any  English  book  of 
biography,  ^ 
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CHAPTER   XI. 


Magnas  dolebat  aliquis  amissas  opes 
Naufragio :  Oceanum  postulat  de  injuria; 
At  ille.     Numquid  dissimulavi  qui  forem  t 
Nuraquid  voraces  esse  gurgites  mcos 
Nescire  debuisti  ? 


JM.UCH  favourable  notice  is  made  in  our  Me- 
moranda relating  to  Browne,  the  African  traveller^ 
and  many  interesting  conversations  appear  to  have 
taken  place  on  the  subject  of  what  he  had  actually 
observed,  as  well  as  of  the  expeditions  which  he 
meditated.  He  had  the  enthusiasm  of  visiting  re- 
mote and  less  known  regions  so  strong  upon  him, 
that  the  wonder  is,  he  should  so  long  remain  at 
home  after  his  return  from  Africa,  however  tedious, 
perilous,  and  painful,  his  residence  at  Darfour  must 
necessarily  have  been. 

No  man,   by  his  personal  manners  and  appear- 
ance, his  gravity,  firmness,  good  sense,  and  judg- 
ment, 
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nient,  appears  to  have  been  better  qualified  for  un- 
dertakings of  the  kind.  His  demeanour  was  pre- 
cisely that  of  a  Turk  of  the  better  order.  He  con- 
versed slowly  and  sparingly,  never  descended  to 
familiarity,  observed  each  and  all  of  the  company 
as  if  with  jealousy  and  suspicion.  But  when  this 
wore  off,  and  intimacy  was  established,  he  was  ex- 
ceedingly communicative,  and  readily  discussed  the 
subjects  about  which  he  was  most  anxious,  and 
best  qualified,  to  impart  information. 

'  After  much  and  long  deliberation  upon  the  sub- 
ject, he  finally  determined  upon  the  expedition,  in 
the  prosecution  of  which  he  lost  his  life.  He 
proceeded  by  J\Ialta  to  Smyrna,  and  from  thence 
through  Asia  Minor,  Amassya,  Tokat,  and  Armenia, 
to  Tebriz.  At  this  place  he  remained  a  few  weeks, 
expecting  the  arrival  of  the  English  Ambassador 
from  Hamadan,  the  ancient  Ecbatana.  He  lived 
with  Sir  G.  O.  some  time  at  Tebriz,  who  gave  him 
letters  to  Naserraddin  Mirza,  son  of  Beg  Jan,  King 
of  Boccara,  and  to  Ahmed  AH  Mirza,  the  King  of 
Persia's  son,  the  governor  of  Khorasan,  and  resid- 
ing at  Meshhed. 

The  Ambassador,  moreover,  procured  him  pass- 
ports and  letters  from  the  King  of  Persia  and  his 
ministers,  and  a  Mthmandery  who  would  have  been 
responsible  for  his  life  and  property,  as  far  as  the 
Persian  dominions  extend.  His  impatience,  how- 
ever. 
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ever,  to  proceed,  induced  him  to  leave  the  king's 
camp  some  hours  before  his  Mehmander  was  ready, 
and  being  in  a  Turkish  dress,  and  not  known  to  be 
^n  Englishman,  he  was  murdered  by  some  wander- 
ins:  tribe  of  Kurds  or  Turkomans,  near  the  Kaflan 
Kuh  or  Tiger  Mountain,  after  having  crossed  the 
river  Kezel  Ouzan,  which  separates  Azerbarjan 
(Atropatera)  from  Irak. 

He  had  no  Enghsh  attendant,  but  whilst  he  re- 
mained in  Persia,  kept  one  groom  and  one  valet, 
both  Persians,  and  had  two  or  three  horses. 

He  left  no  papers  or  memoranda  behind  him 
when  he  departed  from  Tebriz,  but  a  few  dispersed 
fragments  were  collected  at  the  spot  where  the 
body  was  found.  * 

He  often  avowed  his  intention  of  publishing  his 
travels  to  Bokhara  and  Samarcand,  and  he  purposed, 
had  it  been  practicable,  to  return  by  the  northern 
end  of  the  Caspian  sea,  as  he  was  to  have  gone  by 
the  southern  end  of  it.  The  Ambassador  made  such 
representations  to  the  King  of  Persia,  that  both  he 
and  his  son  Abbas  Mirza  took  the  greatest  pains  to 
discover  the  assassins. 

Mr.  B.  was  in  appearance,  and  indeed  in  fact,  one 
of  the  most  reserved  men  in  the  world — cold,  cau- 
tious, and  wary ;  and  yet  in  this  last  journey,  he 
was  so  impatient  to  proceed,  that  he  not  only  re- 
fused to  wait  for  the  escort,  which  the  Ambassador 

undertook 
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undertook  to  provide  for  him,  but  he  made  a  display 
of  tlie  gold  which  was  to  enable  him  to  accomplish 
his  purpose. 

This  last  fact,  though  strongly  asserted,  is  so  in- 
compatible with  his  general  habits  and  character, 
that  it  may  well  excite  a  suspicion  of  its  accuracy. 
True  it  certainly  is,  that  the  same  morning  brought 
to  England  the  news  of  his  safe  arrival  at  Tebriz, 
on  his  way  to  Kurdistan,  and  of  his  being  murdered 
by  the  very  band,  who  undertook  to  be  his  guides 
and  protectors. 

The  intelligence  of  his  death  came  to  England 
through  Somnerat,  the  celebrated  French  traveller. 
It  is,  however,  to  be  hoped,  that  as  some  of  his 
papers  remain  in  private  hands,  the  public  will 
have,  sooner  or  later,  the  benefit  of  his  obser- 
vations, as  far  as  he  was  actually  able  to  proceed. 

The  annotations  relating  to  Browne,  in  our  ma- 
nuscript, conclude  with  a  paragraph,  in  which  se- 
rious regret  is  expressed,  at  his  scepticism  with 
respect  to  religious  subjects.  Indeed  he  appears 
to  have  been  an  avowed  disciple  of  the  school  of 
Volney,  and  the  other  miscreant  writers  of  that 
stamp. 

He  has  deformed  and  defaced  his  otherwise  valu- 
able publications,  with  some  passages  so  bad  as  not 
to  be  transcribed,  and  some  remarks  which  he  has 
inserted  on  education,  prove  that  he  had  adopted 
5  many 
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many  of  the  wildest  absurdities  of  the  modem 
French  philosophy. 

The  following  particulars  concerning  the  latter 
part  of  the  life  of  Browne,  are  added  by  him  who 
revised  and  has  superintended  the  publication  of 
these  volumes. 

His  intention,  as  above  stated,  was  to  proceed  from 
Tebriz  to  Khorasan,  to  the  governor  of  which  place 
he  had  the  strongest  recomrncndations  from  the 
English  ambassador,  then  resident  at  Tebriz  with  the 
Persian  monarch.  This  of  itself  being  a  distance  of 
nearly  a  thousand  miles,  through  a  barbarous  coun- 
try, was  an  adventure  sufficiently  arduous  to  have 
deterred  any  other  individual,  of  a  less  persevering 
and  determined  character.  From  Khorasan  he 
purposed  nevertheless  to  make  his  way  to  Samar- 
cand,  and  thence  to  Turkistan,  an  undertaking 
which  even  to  the  best  informed  among  the  natives, 
appeared  to  be  full  of  difficulty,  as  well  as  danger. 

Sir  Gore  Ouseley,  v/ai  the  greatest  kindness 
and  promptitude,  undertook  to  procure  him  the 
protection  of  a  Mehmander,  an  officer  of  the  King, 
under  whose  escort,  as  far  as  Chorasan,  he  not  only 
would  have  had  personal  security,  but  horses  and 
provisions  every  where  at  his  command,  at  the  ex- 
pence  of  the  Persian  government. 

There  was,  however,  some  little  delay  in  the 
equipment  of  this  officer  appointed  to  attend  him, 

occasioned 
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occasioned  partly  by  tlic  tardiness  of  tlie  maA 
himself,  and  partly  by  the  negociation  then  near 
a  conclusion  between  the  courts  of  Russia  and 
Persia,  which  necessarily  occupied  a  considerable 
portion  of  the  ambassador's  time. 

Browne  accordingly  became  impatient,  and  left 
Tebriz  with  two  attendants  only,  directing  the 
Mehmander  to  follow  him.  This  officer  havinn-  re- 
ceived  his  instructions,  and  apprehensive  of  the  En- 
glish ambassador's  resentment,  lost  no  time  in  his 
endeavour  to  overtake  the  traveller.  Most  unfor- 
tunately be  .found  him  within  forty  miles  of  the 
Persian  Monarch's  camp,  barbarously  murdered. 
Plunder  does  not  appear  to  have  been  the  object, 
as  Mr.  Browne's  papers,  pistols,  and  effects,  were 
recovered,  and  placed  in  the  bands  of  Sir  Gore 
Ouseley.  His  money,  of  which  he  had  not  a  great 
deal,  was  certainly  seized  by  his  servant.  But  in 
all  probability,  he  owed  his  death  not  so  much  to 
any  improper  display  of  his  property,  as  to  his  in- 
vincible obstinacy  with  which  he  resisted  all  expos- 
tulation and  remonstrance,  in  always  ^rearing  the 
Turkish  dress.  Now  it  happens  that  the  Hordes, 
by  some  of  whom  Browne  was  murdered,  entertain 
the  most  deadly  hatred  and  animosity  against  the 
Turks,  for  one  of  whom  in  all  probability  he  was 
mistaken. 

Strict 
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Strict  search  was,  however,  made  after  his  assas° 
sins,  and  a  great  number  of  the  inhabitants  of  the 
district,  were  apprehended,  upon  whom  the  King 
of  Persia,  without  any  judicial  proceeding,  expres- 
sed to  the  ambassador  his  determination  of  inflict- 
ing the  summary  punishment  of  death.  This,  how- 
ever, Sir  Gore  Ouseley  would  not  permit. 

The  surmise  that  he  owed  his  death  to  the  cir- 
cumstance of  his  appearing  as  a  Turk,  is  somewhat 
confirmed  by  the  fact,  that  within  a  few  months 
preceding  this  melancholy  event,  Sir  William 
Ouseley,  brother  to  the  ambassador,  and  who  ac- 
companied him  in  his  mission,  passed  this  very  spot 
without  molestation. 

It  is  a  subject  of  the  deepest  regret,  and  a  most 
serious  loss  to  literature,  that  Browne  did  not  live 
to  fulfil  the  object  of  his  expedition.  How  well 
qualified  he  was  to  increase  our  stores  of  geographi- 
cal information,  his  work  on  Africa  sufficiently 
attested.  Of  the  countries  which  he  meditated  to 
visit,  with  the  view  of  describing,  our  information 
is  very  scanty  as  well  as  unsatisfactory.  These 
were  more  particularly  the  regions  of  Chorasan, 
Bokhara,  Samarcand,  &c.  concerning  which  regions, 
our  best  books  of  geography  communicate  very 
little, 

(Further 
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(Further  particulars  from  aether  hand.) 

Notwithstanding  all  that  has  been  said  above, 
and  the  seeming  attention  and  assistance  paid  to 
the  Endish  Ambassador's  endeavours  to  discover 
and  punish  Browne's  assassins,  there  is  too  much 
reason  to  apprehend  that  he  fell  a  victim  to  the 
jealousy  of  the  Persian  government.  People  in 
those  remote  countries,  and  the  Mahometans  more 
particularly,  have  no  conception  whatever  of  a 
person's  undertaking  the  perils  and  fatigues  of  a 
long  and  distant  journey,  for  the  sake  of  intellectual 
or  scientific  improvement  only.  They  invariably 
attach  jealousy  and  suspicion  to  such  a  character 
wherever  he  appears,  and  impute  to  him,  either 
political  motives,  or  the  desire  of  gain.  The  regions 
to  which  Browne  directed  his  attention,  were  at  the 
time  in  a  very  unquiet  and  unsettled  state.  The 
Persian  Sovereign  considered  his  authority  orer 
them,  as  precarious  and  insecure.  The  peace  with 
Russia  was  not  definitively  concluded,  and  the 
government  might,  not  improbably,  entertain  a  sus- 
picion, that  Browne's  motive  was  political,  and  not 
the  avowed  one  of  curiosity  alone.  Several  subse- 
quent incidents,  circumstantially  considered,  very 
much  tend  to  corroborate  the  idea,  that  the  Persian 
ministers  were  not  entirely  innocent  of  the  death  of 
this  unfortunate  traveller. 

VOL.  It.  F  Tq 
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In  the  first  place,  his  arms  were  not  touched ; 
his  gun,  double-barrelled  pistols,  and  weapons  were 
all  preserved,  and  carefully  returned  to  the  English 
Ambassador.  So  also  were  his  papers  of  every 
kind,  and  indeed  each  article  of  his  property,  except 
his  money,  which  it  was  generally  understood  was 
seized  by  his  servant  and  secretary. 

In  the  next  place,  one  of  our  artillery-men,  who 
was  stationed  at  Ispahan,  On  same  provocation  he 
had  received,  neglect  of  pay,  personal  affront,  or 
some  other  cause  of  offence,  abruptly  left  the  place, 
and  undismayed  by  the  danger  and  the  distance,  en- 
deavoured to  make  his  way  to  Tebriz,  where  the 
Ambassador  was  then  resident,  in  the  court  of  the 
Persian  Monarch.  He  then  proceeded  in  spite  of 
every  obstacle,  nearly  to  the  spot  where  Browne 
was  murdered,  when  he  was  stopped,  as  it  should 
seem,  by  some  of  the  miscreants,  who  had  imbrued 
their  hands  in  the  blood  of  his  countryman.  They 
insisted  upon  his  immediate  return,  which  for  a  long 
time  he  refused  to  do,  till  at  length  they  told  him 
that  if  he  did  not,  they  would  treat  him  as  they  did 
the  Englishman  the  other  day. 

l:rowne,  wiicn  at  Tebriz,  had  lived  at  the  house 
of  Colonel  D  *  *  *,  who  commanded  the  artillery 
sent  to  Persia  from  this  country.  This  gentlemao 
was  greatly  affected  at  the  news  of  Browne's  death, 
and  determined,  if  possible,  to  obtain  his  remains 

for 
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for  burial.  He  accordingly  availed  himself  of  the 
influence  he  possessed,  and  obtained  from  the  Per- 
sian ministers,  the  necessary  mandate,  that  Browne's 
remains  should  be  delivered  to  the  Colonel's  mes- 
sengers. 

He  employed  for  this  purpose  a  trusty  scrjcant, 
\vho  proceeded  to  the  spot.  On  producing  the 
minister's  orders  to  the  principal  person  of  the 
place,  he  was  informed  that  the  mandate  was  so 
peremptory,  that  it  could  not  be  resisted,  but  at 
the  risk  of  his  head,  and  he  would  immediately 
give  the  necessary  directions  for  the  bones  to  be 
collected.  Much  evasion  was  nevertheless  prac- 
tised, and  so  much  time  lost,  that  the  honest  serjeant 
became  impatient,  and  declared,  that  if  what  he 
came  for  was  not  immediately  produced,  he  would 
return  without  them.  At  this  moment,  two  men, 
with  each  a  small  burden,  were  seen  approaching, 
who  were  declared  to  have  with  them  what  was 
wanted. 

They  were  delivered  to  the  serjeant,  who,  as 
directed,  rewarded  the  parties,  and  hastened  to  re- 
turn. The  English  gentlemen,  who  had  intended 
to  come  out  in  a  body  to  meet  the  relics,  had 
ordered  a  coffin  covered  with  black  velvet  to  receive 
them,  and  meant  to  inter  them  with  the  usual  cere- 
monies of  the  Church.  But  the  serjeant  had  already 
returned,  and  deposited  the  charge  in  the  officer's 
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house.  The  surgeon  of  the  British  establishment 
undertook  to  examine  the  bones,  and  arrange  them, 
but  on  closer  inspection,  it  appeared  that  a  gross 
imposition  had  been  practised.  There  was  indeed 
a  part  of  a  skull,  but  the  other  bones  were  certainly 
not  human,  but  belonged  to  some  animal. 

Since  the  above  was  written,  information  has  been 
received,  that  a  gentleman,  an  intimate  connection 
of  the  traveller,  has  obtained  possession  of  his 
papers,  and  of  various  documents  relating  to  him 
and  his  meditated  journies.  These  are  methodizing 
and  preparing  for  the  press. 
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CHAPTER    XII. 


Qui  dcmissi  in  obscuro  vitam  agunt,  Pauci  sciunt— fama 
atque  fortuna  eorum  pares  sunt — qui  in  excels©  aetateui  agunt, 
eorura  facta  cuncti  mortales  novere. 


jPROM  Browne  let  us  proceed  to  tlie  character 
next  in  succession,  who  had  not  his  imperfections, 
and  with  whom  the  Sexagenarian  appears  to  have 
had  much  and  familiar  intercourse.  This  was  the 
Ambassador  from  the  East  India  Company  to  the 
court  of  Ava,  during  the  government  of  Sir  John 
Shore,  afterwards  Lord  Teignmouth.  Before  this 
mission,  our  geographical  knowledge  of  Ava,  and 
the  contiguous  countries,  was  exceedingly  itnper 
feet  and  inaccurate.  The  few  books  which  had 
been  published  on  the  subject,  were  principally 
French,  and  were  confined  to  unsatisfactory  de- 
scriptions of  Siam  and  Pegu ;  whereas  the  empire 
of  Ava  comprehends  both  Siam  and  Pegu,  which 
are  subordinate  and  tributary  to  the  court  of  Um- 

mo-rapoora, 
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mc-rapoora,  or,  as  it  is  there  denominated,  ''  Tiie 
Golden  Foot."  It  extends  to  Tibet  and  China  on 
the  north,  and  on  the  south  to  Junkseylon. 

Geographical  perplexities  were,  however,  cleared 
up,  and  errors,  particularly  with  regard  to  the  Great 
River  Irrawaddy,  removed  by  this  expedition  of  Ma- 
jor S- .     For  example,  the  river  which  connects 

Pegu  with  the  ocean,  was  by  former  geographers 
continued  from  beyond  Pegu,  to  the  frontiers  of 
China  ;  whereas  the  main  river,  the  mouth  of  w-hich 
is  Rangoon,  passes  through  Prome  to  the  capital, 
and  to  the  borders  of  China.  The  Pegu  river  is 
relatively  an  unimportant  stream,  taking  its  rise  a 
very  little  way  above  Pegu. 

By  the  assistance  of  Major  Rennell  and  Mr, 
Dalrymple,  the  geography  of  Avahas  now  received 
great  illustration  ;  and  jedous  as  that  nation  still 
continues  to  be,  with  respect  to  the  admission  of 
Europeans  among  them,  political  necessities,  as  well 
as  the  expediency  of  commercial  interchange,  will 
probably,  in  the  progress  of  a  few  years,  remove 
whatever  obscurities  may  yet  remain. 

With  respect  to  the  people  themselves,  of  their 
manners  and  customs,  the  productions  of  their  soil, 
their  religion,  and  their  learning,  the  European 
world  was  almost  in  entire  ignorance.  With  the 
exception  of  a  small  volume,  translated  from  the 
French,  and  entitled  "  A  Relation  of  the  Voyage 
to  Siam,  performed   by  Six  Jesuits,   sent  by  the 
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French  King  to  the  Indies  and  China  in  1685,"  ihere 
was  no  book  in  the  English  language  ilhistrative  of 
the  subject. 

No  person  was  in  the  opinion  of  the  Sexagena- 
rian, Mho  has  St)  expressed  himself  in  our  notes, 
better  qualified  in  all  respects  for  such  an  expedi- 
tion than  Major  S — s.  He  combined  the  firmness 
of  the  soldier  with  the  courteous  manners  of  the 
gentleman,  and  he  found  the  union  of  these  quali- 
ties, of  no  small  importance  in  the  progress  of  his 
undertaking.  He  accordingly  succeeded  to  the 
full  extent  of  his  views,  and  to  the  entire  satisfac- 
tion of  his  employers.  This  latter  circumstance  is 
sufficiently  attested  by  his  being  dispatched  a  second- 
time  to  the  same  place,  to  explain  some  miscon- 
ceptions which  had  taken  place  on  the  part  of  the 
Ava  government.  Of  this  second  expedition,  how- 
ever no  public  notice  has  been  taken,  nor  did  the 
traveller  avail  himselfofthe  opportunity  thus  offered, 
to  correct  or  enlarge  what  he  liad  before  written  and 
pubHshed  on  the  subject. 

It  is  rather  remarkable,  that  so  very  little  should 
have  been  previously  known  of  an  empire,  second 
only  in  extent  to  that  of  China.  The  Sovereign 
considers  himself  as  the  greatest  Potentate  upon 
earth,  and  indeed  nothing  can  be  more  ostentati- 
ously splendid  than  the  grandeur  of  his  court. 

The  East  India  Company  thought  so  highly  of 

the 
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the  services  rendered  them  by  their  agent,  that  they 
voted  him  a  donation  of  twelve  thousand  Sicca 
rupees, 

On  his  return  to  his  native  country,  his  active 
spirit  found  various  opportunities  of  employment. 
He  obtained  a  seat  in  Parliament,  he  was  confi- 
dentially employed  in  some  important  offices  by 
a;overnment,  and  having  retained  his  situation  in 
the  army,  refused  to  resign  it,  when  he  might,  with- 
out the  smallest  imputation  on  his  honour,  or  his 
courage,  have  retired.  He  accordingly  joined  his 
regiment  in  the  Peninsula,  and  distinguished  himself 
as  well  by  his  personal  exertions,  as  by  testimonies 
of  diplomatic  skill  and  acuteness. 

But  his  constitution  had  long  been  shaken ;  he 
had  never  entirely  recovered  his  wonted  energy 
after  \n9  second  expedition  to  the  court  of  Ava. 
He  -was  engaged  in  the  unfortunate  expedition  of 
Sir  John  Moore,  and  though  he  survived  the  battle 
of  Corunna,  and  got  safe  back  to  England,  he  died 
\'ery  shortly  afterwards,  really  exhausted  by  debi- 
lity and  fatigue.  He  certainly  was  one  of  those 
personages,  of  whom  some  memorial  should  be  pre- 
served, and  as  none  have  preceded  the  present, 
imperfect  and  inadequate  as  this  may  be,  it  will  be 
far,  it  is  hoped,  from  rendering  him  dishonour. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER    XIII. 


Itc  nunc  fortes  ubi  celsa  uiagui 
Ducit  exempli  via. 


W  ITH  no  less  degree  of  familiarity,  and  with  an 
equal  portion  of  esteem,  is  represented  the  name  and 
character  of  the  Ambassador  from  the  East  India 
Company,  to  the  court  of  the  Teesho  Lama,  in 
Tibet.  Materials  for  biographical  sketches,  are 
in  general  easily  collected,  and  when  used  with 
skillj  importantly  contribute  both  to  information  and 
amusement.  But  it  rarely  happens,  that  the 
writer  or  compiler  of  such  sketches  has  the  advan- 
tage which  our  Sexagenarian  possessed,  of  a  per- 
sonal intimacy  with  so  many  individuals,  of  such 
various  talents,  pursuits,  and  employments. 

With  this  last  traveller  the  intercourse  appears 
to  have  been  frequent  and  familiar,  and  it  should 
seem  that  he  had  been  consulted  on  the  subject  of 
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on  of  the  most  curious  and  interesting  works  in  our 
languaf^e. 

Wiiat  had  been  vaguely  and  imperfectly  repre- 
sented of  Bootan,  Tibet,  and  its  Lama,  had,  till 
this  work  appeared,  rather  the  character  of  Ori- 
ental fiction,  than  of  grave,  sober,  and  accurate 
narrative.  Fiction  itself,  indeed,  can  hardly  pro- 
ceed further  than  is  exemplified  in  the  Tibetian 
idea  of  their  Lama,  who  though  he  never  ceases 
to  exist,  withdraws  himself  from  the  world,  when 
the  body,  which  he  has  vouchsafed  to  inhabit,  de- 
cays from  age  or  disease,  and  at  a  proper  interval, 
again  makes  his  appearance,  by  animating  an 
infant ;  his  presence  in  whom  is  unequivocally 
ascertained  by  certain  well-known  and  characteristic 
symbols. 

Few  more  important  volumes  than  this  communi- 
cation on  the  subject  of  Tibet  have  appeared  in  mo- 
dern times,  and  our  Sexagenarian  has  not  failed  to 
express  himself  with  particular  self-complacency 
from  the  circumstance  of  having  rendered  some 
service  in  its  publication. 

It  is  not  on  every  occasion  that  due  sagacity  and 
wisdom  is  exercised  in  selecting;  ao;ents  for  remote 
political  missions,  but  as  in  the  former  instance 
of  the  Ambassador  to  Ava,  so  in  this  of  the  deputa- 
tion to  Bootan  and  Tibet,  the  East  India  Company 
could  not  possibly  have  decided  with  greater  pro- 
priety, or  with  sounder  wisdom. 

The 
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The  people  of  Ava  were  a  loft}',  ostentatious,  and 
courtly  race.  The  Ambassador  to  that  region  had 
a  proper  sense  of  his  own  dignity,  and  of  that  of  the 
nation  of  vrhich  he  was  the  representative,  and  at 
the  same  time  entered  into  all  the  splendid  gaieties 
of  a  gaudy  court,  without  rendering  any  violence  to 
lijs  natural  disposition. 

The  Tibetians  were  grave,  formal,  and  reserved ; 
marked  by  the  strongest  peculiarities  of  manners, 
and  of  prejudices.  The  agent  sent  among  them, 
was  grave,  serious,  sensible,  properly  tenacious  of 
his  personal  importance,  without  offending  pecu- 
liarities, the  extreme  simplicity  and  eccentricity  of 
which,  cannot,  under  a  less  sanction  than  that  of 
the  Ambassador's  assertion  of  what  he  witnessed, 
easily  obtain  credit.  What  to  a  European,  and 
more  particularly  to  an  Englishman  can  be  more 
preposterous,  than  the  Polyandry  of  Tibet,  and  to 
see  "  one  female  associating  her  fate  and  fortune 
with  all  the  brothers  of  a  family  without  any  re- 
striction of  age  or  of  numbers."  Marriage,  it  is 
observed  by  our  Traveller,  is  in  Tibet,  considered  as 
an  odium,  an  heavy  burden,  the  weight  and  oblo- 
quy of  which,  a  whole  family  are  disposed  to  lessen, 
by  sharing  it  among  them.  Indeed  the  number  of 
husbands  to  one  female,  is  not  defined  nor  restricted 
within  any  linjits.  Mr.  T.  mentions  one  family  in 
which  five  brothers  were  living  very  happily  toge- 
ther 
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ther  with  one  female,  under  the   same   connubial 
compact. 

Tlie  termination  of  this  valuable  traveller's  life  was 
extremely  melancholy.  His  health  had  long  been 
impaired  by  climate,  as  well  as  by  his  fatiguing 
exertions  in  the  discharge  of  his  functions.  In  his 
progress  one  day  from  his  apartments  in  the  West 
end  of  the  town  to  the  city,  he  was  attacked  in 
Fleet-street  with  an  epileptic  fit,  and  as  no  papers 
were  found  on  his  person,  to  designate  precisely 
who  he  was,  he  was  carried  to  the  poor-house  to  be 
owned.  It  is  more  than  probable,  that  under  these 
circumstances,  he  did  not  receive  all  the  attention, 
which  his  real  rank  in  life  claimed,  and  his  imme- 
diate situation  demanded ;  but  in  this  place  he 
was  not  recognized  till  he  was  actually  dead.  His 
publication  will,  however,  always  rank  exceedingly 
high  in  the  class  to  which  it  belongs,  and  the  me- 
mory of  his  accomplishments,  and  of  his  amiable 
and  conciliatory  manners,  can  cease  only  with  the 
livee  of  those  who  enjoyed  the  advantages  of  his 
friendship. 


CHAP 


CHAPTER    XIV. 


Et  tatuen  hunc  audes  maculare  et  dicere  nigrum 
Dcsine  :  habet  certe  nmnen  et  iste  suum. 


XHE  last  traveller  to  distant  regions,  of  whoir* 
there  are  notices  in  our  Sexagenarian's  Recollec- 
tiong,  was  a  noble  Lord,  the  history  of  whose  life 
involves    many     extraordinary    particulars.      The 

gay,    the  witty,     but   depraved    Lord    ,    was 

his  uncle,  and  he  has  often  been  heard  to  detail 
the  very  mysterious  circumstances  of  the  death  of 
his  relation,  with  much  solenanity  and  pathos.  He 
was  at  that  time  at  school,  his  morals  therefore 
were  not  contaminated  by  his  connection  with  that 
nobleman,  though  it  cannot  be  denied  that  he  after- 
wards launched  into  the  gaieties  of  youth,  and  the 
dissipation  of  the  times,  with  an  ardour  to  which, 
unfortunately,  his  rank  and  situation  afforded  too 
many  and  too  great  facilities, 

Disappointed 
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Disappointed  and  injured  in  the  domestic  esta-' 
blishment  he  had  formed,  he  had,  moreover,  to  con- 
tend with  the  most  cruel  and  abominable  aspersions 
aimed  at  the  very  vitality  of  his  character.  These 
however,  from  the  cause  which  excited  them,  as 
well  as  from  the  source  from  which  they  were  cir- 
culated, were,  by  all  those  who  Mere  qualified  to 
ascertain  the  facts  with  precision,  discovered  ulti- 
mately to  be  the  result  of  calumny  and  malice. 
The  late  Lord  Kenyon,  as  good  a  judge  of  evir 
dence  as  the  most  experienced  lawyer  could  pos- 
sibly be,  avowed  this  opinion  forcibly  and  solemnly 
from  the  bench. 

In  the  extreme  perturbation  of  mind  and  spi- 
rits, naturally  produced  by  such  circumstances, 
the  noble  Lord  very  judiciously  determined  to 
make  the  experiment,  how  far  change  of  scene,  and 
the  exploring  of  remote  regions,  might  tend  to  re- 
store him  to  the  tranquillity  he  had  lost.  At  this 
period  he  obtained  an  introduction  to  the  Marquis 

\Y ^  vvho  filled  the  high  office  of  Governor 

General  of  India  with  great  dignity  and  splendour. 
To  his  hospitality  he  accordingly  resolved  to  resort, 
and  he  afterwards  lived  with  the  Marquis  on  terms 
of  friendship. 

He  proceeded  to  India,  where  he  enjoyed  every 
facility  which  authority  could  bestow,  or  curiosity 
require.     He  first  visited  Calcutta,  on  the  Bay  of 

Bengal ; 
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Bengal ;  he  then  went  up  to  Lucknow,  where  he 
spent  a  month.  He  then  returned  down  tlie 
Ganges  to  Calcutta,  sailed  to  Ceylon,  thence  coasted 
the  W.  of  Ceylon  and  the  eastern  shore  of  the 
Peninsula  to  Madras.  lie  afterwards  crossed 
through  the  Mysore  to  Mangalore,  sailed  to  the 
Ked  Sea,  and  again  returning  to  Bombay,  pro- 
ceeded to  the  Red  Sea  a  second  time. 

His  Lordship  had  intended  to  have  visited  Agra, 
but  he  was  prevented  by  the  war  with  the  Mah- 
rattas.  Whilst  at  Bombay,  however,  he  visited 
Poonah,  the  capital  of  the  Mahratta  country,  and 
such  other  places  as  were  deserving  the  investiga- 
tion of  an  enlightened  traveller. 

From  Bombay  he  crossed  the  Indian  ocean,  and 
arrived  at  Mocha,  in  the  Red  Sea.  After  a  cer- 
tain sojourn  at  that  place,  he  proceeded  to  Mas- 
souah,  the  key  by  which  means,  Bruce  was  ena- 
bled to  penetrate  to  Abyssinia.     From  Massouah 

Mr.   Salt,  Lord 's  Secretary,  was  dispatched 

to  visit  the  Ras  at  Antalow.  Mr.  Salt  having  suc- 
cessfully accomplished  this  expedition,  joined  his 
illustrious  friend  at  Massouah,  and  after  various 
perils  and  difficulties,  they  arrived  in  safety  at  Suez. 
The  rout  from  Suez  was  that  usually  pursued  by 
travellers  from  the  East,  namely,  to  Cairo,  Alex- 
andria, Malta,  &c. 

The  details  pubHshed  of  these  interesting  travels, 

^  were 
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^vere  not,  however,  so  popular  as  might  Veasonably 
have  been  expected,  and  as  they  actually  deserved. 
They  certainly  contained  a  great  deal  of  original 
matter,  and  a  large  mass  of  important  information. 
They  were  more  favorably  received  on  the  conti- 
nent. The  translator  of  them  into  French  has, 
in  his  introduction,  drawn  a  strong  contrast  be- 
tween the  reception  Lord met  with  in  his 

native  country,  and  what  would  have  been  given 
in  France  to  a  man  of  his  Lordship's  situation  in 
life,  who  would  have  performed  such  a  work. 
Bonaparte  considered  it  so  important  as  to  the  State 
of  India,  that  Notes  were  ordered  to  be  inserted 
by  the  Police,  as  an  antidote,  which  was  done; 
the  original  order  is  in  his  Lordship's  possession, 
and  it  is  curious  that  Lord  V.  has  often  been  the  sub- 
ject of  Napoleon's  conversation  with  Englishmen. 

They  were  considered  by  the  very  learned  Edi- 
tor of  tlie  Voyage  of  Nearchus,  as  entitled  to 
the  merit  of  having  elucidated  many  abstruse  and 
complicated  points  in  ancient  geography,  and  in 
many  parts  as  fairly  claiming  the  honour  of  actual 
discovery.  Certain  it  is,  that  no  modern  navi- 
gator has  before  taken  an  actual  survey  of  that 
part  of  the  African  coast,  from  the  Straits  of  Ba- 
buhnandel  to  the  26th  degree  N.  &c.  Perhaps  the 
principal  cause  which  restrained  their  more  exten- 
sive circulation,,  is   to  be  found  in  the  first  volume, 

where 
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where  too  great  importance  has  been  given  to  trifles, 
and  the  work  too  much  swelled  out  with  circum- 
stantial representations  of  Oriental  ceremonies, 
visits,  dresses,  and  presents,  which  scholars  con- 
temn, and  which  in  fact  had  not  the  charm  of  no- 
velty to  recommend  them. 

The  work  was  afterwards  published  in  a  smaller 
compass,  pruned  of  many  of  these  eccentricities  and 
unnecessary  appendages,  and  can  never  in  its  pre- 
sent form,  be  perused  without  much  gratification 
and  improvement. 

Upon  this  vvork  and  its  author,  the  following 
remarks  subsequently  occur  in  our  manuscript, 
and  are  evidently  written  in  another  hand,  but  they 
well  deserve  preservation,  as  well  from  their  eru- 
dition as  their  sagacif^. 

"  Indiscriminate  praise  is  of  no  value,  but  the 
sense  of  this  noble  Lord's  merit  as  a  traveller, 
arises  from  the  consideration  of  his  en2;a(i;in2;  in 
such  a  service,  at  a  time  of  life  when  young  men 
of  rank,  think  of  little  but  their  pleasures.  It 
arises,  moreover,  from  his  attention  to  the  manners 
of  the  nations  wdiich  he  visited,  and  from  the  judg- 
ment of  the  plan,  which  he  executed  with  so  much 
ardour  and  perseverance. 

"  The  survey  of  the  western  coast  of  the  Red  Ss8, 
was  a  grand  desideratum  in  geography,  where  no- 
thing essential  had  been  done  since  the  voyage  of 

VOL.  ir.  G  De  Castro. 
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De  Castro,  It  is  not  a  speculation  of  curiosity,  but 
a  duty  incumbent  upon  a  nation,  possessed  of  the 
greatest  maritime  power  that  ever  existed,  to  ex- 
plore every  region,  where  the  sea  is  navigable,  and 
this  not  only  in  a  commercial  view,  but  for  the  ex- 
tension of  science. 

"  Lord 's  course  from  the  straits  of  Babul- 

rnandel,  up  to  Salaka,  is  a  survey,  not  only  of  im- 
portance to  navigation  and  science,  but  of  great 
utility  in  shewing  that  there  are  means  of  approach- 
ing the  most  barbarous  inhabitants  of  the  coast. 

''  Many  of  the  observations  which  are  introduced 
upon  the  coast,  above  and  upon  the  country  of  Adel, 
are  the  best  illustrations  possible  in  regard  to  an- 
cient geography.  They  must  have  been  peculiarly 
gratifying  to  the  very  learned  Dr.  Vincent,  as  they 
coincide  with  the  nature,  both  of  the  natives  and 
the  countries  which  his  pen  had  delineated  from 
ancient  authority. 

"  The  trade  and  caravans  of  Adel,  the  intercourse 
of  that  country  with  Arabia  and  Adooli,  the  west- 
ern entrance  of  the  Straits,  the  Opsian  Bay,  the 
Bay  of  Adooli,  the  regal  government  of  Axuma, 
the  double  sovereignty  of  Suakin,  the  independent 
Bedoweens,  above  the  Tahama,  or  Tessiborike, 
the  site  of  Berenice,  in  Foul  Bay,  the  existence  of 
the  gold  mines,  and  the  evidence  of  gold,  still  ob- 
tainable on  the  coast,  all  prove,  whatever  may  have 

been 
6 


83 

been  the  revolution  of  governments,  or  the  clianges 
effected  by  the  lapse  of  time,  that  the  general  fea- 
tures are  still  indelible,  and  the  portrait  true. 

"  The  bay  to  which  the  noble  traveller  has  given 
the  fantastic  appellation  of  "  Botherem  Bay,"  with 
all  its  intricacies,  shoals,  and  islands,  v\ill  be  found 
perfectly  consistent  with  both  Agatharchides  and 
Diodorus. 

"  The  Axumite  inscription  proves  incontestibly 
the  prevalence  of  the  Greek  language  in  Abyssinia. 
The  fact  undoubtedly  was,  that  as  soon  as  Adooli 
became  a  mart,  approachable  by  the  Greeks  from 
Egypt,  Greeks  established  themselves  there  as  re- 
sidents. Thus  they  had  formerly  done  all  around 
the  Euxine,  from  the  time  of  Herodotus,  to  the 
time  when  it  was  visited  by  Arrian,  in  the  reign 
of  Adrian. 

*'  Greeks  of  this  sort  were  not  only  merchants, 
but  became  ministers,  or  agents  for  the  native  So- 
vereigns, such  as  Xenophon  found  in  the  lime  of 
Scathes,  and  by  sue.h  a  Greek,  the  inscription  wa« 
doubtless  drawn  up  for  Aeizaneus. 

f  The  whole  work  does  the  writer  great  credit. 
The  style  is  unaffected  ;  and  the  commercial  spe- 
culations, in  regard  to  Arabia  and  Abyssinia,  of 
greater  public  importance,  than  they  hitherto  ap- 
pear to  have  been  considered." 

G  2  CHAP, 


CHAPTER   XV. 


You  sign  your  place  and  calling,  in  full  seeming 
■^Vitli  meekness  and  humility  ;  but  your  heart 
Is  crammed  with  arrogancy,  spleen,  and  pride. 


Our  Memoirs  are  now  drawing  towards  their 
close,  for  although  numerous  recollections  yet 
remain,  they  are  rather  of  a  miscellaneous  and  de- 
sultory kind,  consisting  more  of  detached  remarks 
and  local  anecdotes,  than  of  any  regular  and  con- 
sistent narrative.  Such  parts  of  these  shall  be 
selected  and  introduced,  as  appear  best  calculated 
to  excite  interest,  or  promote  entertainment. 

To  whom  the  following  "  Recollection"  can 
apply,  the  editor  has  not  the  remotest  conception, 
but-  that  the  portrait  was  drawn  from  nature,  is 
evinced  by  the  strength  of  the  outline,  the  force  of 
the  colouring,  and  the  general  appearance  as  a 
whole. 

«  A  Chris- 
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"  A  Christian  Bishop ! — Much  veneration  has  in 
various  parts  of  these  Recollections  been  expressed 
for  individuals  filling  this  high  and  important  office, 
expressed  too  with  an  honest  warmth,  resulting 
from  a  near  contemplation,  and  personal  experience 
of  their  virtues.  What  ought  the  characteristics  of 
a  Christian  Bishop  to  be  ?  Firmness — learning — 
charity — general  benevolence — meekness — disposi- 
tion to  forgive  injuries — spirit  of  reconciliation — 
a  love  of  peace,  and  desire  to  ensue  it. 

"  Great  and  amiable  qualities  truly !  Yet  a 
Bishop  did  once  present  himself  in  the  progress  of 
a  literary  life,  who  had  not  quite  all  these  peculiarly 
honourable  distinctions.  Firmness  he  had,  if  that 
term  can  in  justice  be  applied  to  him,  who  is 
tenax  propositi — right  or  wrong.  The  distinction 
of  learning  must  be  allowed  him,  w^ithout  quali- 
fication of  any  kind.  As  to  the  rest — charity — • 
general  benevolence — meekness — disposition  to  for- 
give injuries — spirit  of  reconciliation — love  of 
peace — desire  to  ensue  it — a  little  reflection  is  ne- 
cessary before  the  claim  to  these  qualities  can  be 
conceded. 

"  Is  it  a  proof  of  charity,  or  benevolence,  or 
meekness,  to  provoke  a  large  body  of  united  indi- 
viduals by  anonymous  insinuations  and  attacks, 
which  there  was  a  compulsory  obligation  subse- 
quently to  retract  and  disavow? 

''  By 
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*^  By  which  of  the  apostles  or  evangehsts  r.re 
maxims  of  persecution  inculcated  ?  To  admonish 
and  advise,  is  certainly  part  of  the  episcopal  func- 
tion, and  as  the  very  name  denotes,  to  exercise  a 
becoming  vigilance  with  respect  to  those  who  are 
comprehended  in  their  flock.  But  suppose  an 
honest,  industrious  individual,  proceeding  in  the 
line  of  his  professional  duty,  which  he  has  inva- 
riably found  to  lead  successfully  to  the  object  de- 
sired, and  suppose  he  declines  from  conscientious 
motives,  or  from  pride,  or  obstinacy,  if  you  please, 
to  deviate  from  this  line,  or  path,  at  the  haughty 
suggestion  of  a  superior,  be  he  Dean,  or  even  a 
Bishop,  is  he  to  be  persecuted,  harassed,  exaspe- 
rated with  unrelenting  malignity. 

"  Lastly,  supposing  a  professional  brother,  at  the 
time,  of  equal  pretensions  in  rank,  situation,  con- 
nections, and  accomplishments,  from  whom  atten- 
tion and  kindness  had    been  previously  received, 
and  through  whom,  and  in  concert  with  whom,   a 
work  of  high  importance  to  religion,  morals,  and 
learning,  had  been  prosecuted,  should,  in  a  thought- 
less moment,    by  a  mere  casual  and   inadvertent 
expression,  give  cause  of  offence  ?     Is  such  a  tres- 
pass not  only  never  to  be  forgotten  or  forgiven,  but 
is  it  compatible  with  those  qualities,  which  ought  to 
characterize  a  Christian  minister,  whatever  be  Ws 
station,  to  retain  a  sense  of  the  transgression,  im- 
placable, 
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placable,  and  eternal;  and  forgetful  of  former 
reciprocated  kindness,  to  treat  the  offender  as  one 
deserving  to  be  deprived  of  "  fire  and  water?" 

"  Fye  on  such  Christian  ministers,   bishops,   or 
what  not ! !" 


CHAT* 


CHAPTER  XVI. 


Cupit  hie  regi  proximus  ipsi : 
Clarusque  latam  via  per  urbem. 


_OEFORE  ihe  subject  of  Prelates  and  Prelacy 
is  definitively  concluded^  it  may  be  as  well  to  insert 
one  anecdote  from  the  manuscript,  which  stands 
alone  and  unconnected,  but  which  the  Sexagenarian 
states  he  had  from  authority  not  to  be  disputed. 

"  It  happened  during  the  ministry  of  Pitt,  that  a 
vacant  bishoprick  was  kept  for  a  long  time  in  abey- 
ance. Among  the  expectants  (for  we  must  not  say 
candidates)  was  one  w  hose  immoderate  anxiety  and 
eagerness  on  the  subject,  was  really  ridiculous;*' 
(the  word  in  the  manuscript  was  contemptibky  but 
tiiis  had  been  erased.) 

"  lie  used  to  write  or  send  two  or  three  times  a 
day,  to  the  Premier's  Secretary,  to  learn  whether 
any  decision  was  yet  made,  and  in  one  of  these 

gramks 
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grancks  epistola,  he  ingenuously  confessed  that  his 
solicitude  on  the  subject  was  so  great,  that  it  really 
deprived  him  of  sleep. 

''  It  will  hardly  excite  surprize  to  learn,  that  the 
ahove  gentleman  was  not  distinguished  by  greatness 
of  mind,  and  that  he  was  rather  to  be  classed  anions 
thefruges  comiimtre  nati,  than  among  the  egregia 
semper  patrice  capita.'" 

The  story  is  on  record  of  the  new  married  Lady 
Burlington,  who  when  she  saw  Swift  for  the  first 
time,  fancied  from  his  dress  and  appearance,  that 
he  was,  to  use  the  Dean's  own  words,  "  some  hedge 
alehouse  parson,"  and  accordingly  resented  his  fa- 
niiliaiity  of  address,  as  presumptuous  and  insolent 
He  had  asked  her  to  sing,  but  instead  of  complying, 
she  left  the  room  in  disgust,  and  in  tears.  When, 
however,  she  next  saw  him,  she  approached  him 
with  a  graceful  air  and  curtsey,  and  said,  "  I  will 
sing  to  you  Mr.  Dean  whenever  you  please." 
Something  not  remarkably  dissimilar,  happened 
between  the  great  man  above  alluded  to,  and  our 
Sexagenarian. 

He  had  an  appointment  with  a  much  greater  man 
than  either  of  them,  and  was  shewn  into  the  private 
apartment  of  the  person  who  had  sent  for  him,  and 
here,  by  accident,  he  saw  the  anxious  expectant  for 
the  mitre,  waiting  also  for  an  interview.  The  per- 
sonal appearance  of  our  friend  was  not  remarkably 

prepos- 
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prepossessing,  and  he  did  not  much  sacrifice  to  the 
graces  in  his  dress ;  so  that  his  attempts  to  enter 
into  conversation  were  resisted,  and  great  talents 
for  silence  were  exhibited  on  both  sides,  for  the 
space  of  half  an  hour. 

At  length  the  great  man  entered,  who,  as  luck 
would  have  it,  first  accosted  the  Sexagenarian,  and 
with  particular  cordiality.  The  consequence  was 
electrical.  The  Doctor's  austerity  of  countenance 
in  a  moment  relaxed  into  the  most  complacent 
good  humour.  He  was  really  much  concerned, 
not  to  have  known  who  the  gentleman  was,  with 
whom  he  had  been  sitting.  He  should  be  proud 
to  rank  him  among  his  acquaintance,  was  not 
ignorant  of  his  reputation,  &c.  &c. 

That  conjecture  may  not  be  directed  to  the  wrong 
object,  let  it  be  understood,  that  this  person,  though 
subsequently  elevated  to  the  Episcopal  dignity,  was 
not  Bishop  A.  or  B.  or  C.  or  D.  &c. 

About  Bishop  H.  there  are  a  few  scattered  me- 
moranda in  the  manuscript,  but  though  the  Sexa- 
genarian had  occasionally  met  him,  no  acquaint- 
ance subsisted  between  them,  and  though  he  most 
highly,  on  all  occasions,  venerated  his  learning  and 
talents,  and  gave  public  testimony  that  he  did  so, 
he  appears  to  have  been  by  no  means  pleased  with 
his  personal  manners. 

CHAP. 


CHAPTER   XVII. 


Movri  0VTEOV  T-y]  AXriSej^. 


J.N  a  far,  far  different  spirit  are  written,  in  several 
portions  of  the  manuscript,  certain  notices  of  a  very 
Reverend  Dean,  concerning  whom  there  appears  to 
have  been  the  intention  of  composing  something 
more  in  detail.  How  much  and  how  greatly  he  was 
revered  by  the  writer,  appears  from  the  following 
quotation,  with  which  the  Recollections  on  thi« 
subject  are  introduced. 

Locum  virtus  habet  inter  astra, 

Vere  dum  flores  venient  tepenti 

Et  comam  sylvis  hyemes  recident, 

Vel  comam  sylvis  revocabit  aestas, 

Pomaque  autumno  fugiente  cadent,  ' 

Nulla  terris  rapiet  vetustas 

Tu  comes  Phoebo,  comes  ibis  astris. 

This 
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This  venerable  personage  ought,  with  propriety, 
to  have  been  introduced  in  an  earHer  period  of  the 
work ;  he  has  indeed  been  casually  mentioned,  but 
his  talents  and  accomplishments  were  of  so  high 
and  superior  a  character,  that  it  looks  a  little  incon- 
sistent with  the  profound  respect  which  he  evidently 
inspired,  not  to  have  solicited  attention  to  him 
before. 

He  was  one  of  the  soundest  scholars  in  Europe, 
certainly  to  be  classed  among  the  most  skilful  and 
accompHshed  geographers,  an  admirable  critic, 
and  in  every  character,  and  every  relation  of  life, 
entitled  to  the  most  exalted  encomium. 

With  all  these  claims  to  esteem  and  love,  he  was 
of  the  greatest  simplicity  of  manners,  unaffected, 
unassuming,  powerful  in  argument,  but  not  like 
Johnson,  overbearing ;  an  excellent  divine,  steady 
patriot,  and  unalterable  friend. 

His  works  will  endure  with  the  language  in  which 
they  were  written,  and  in  other  languages  also  ; 
bis  geographical  researches,  having  necessarily  at- 
tracted the  attention  of  those  engaged  in  similar 
pursuits,  in  all  parts  of  civilized  Europe.  He  seems 
to  have  had  one  talent  in  common  with  Herodotus, 
that  with  respect  to  places  hitherto  partially 
known,  and  imperfectly  explored,  further  investi- 
gation generally  proved  his  conjectures  to  have 
been  founded  on  the  most  substantial  grounds,  and 

his 
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his  conclusions  true.  This  is  more  particularly 
the  fact,  with  respect  to  the  Periplus  of  the  Ery- 
thraean Sea,  and  the  examination  of  the  strange 
hypothesis  of  Bryant,  relative  to  the  plain  of  Troy. 

By  the  way,  the  name  of  Jacob  Bryant  occurs 
occasionally  in  our  Sexagenarian's  Recollections. 
It  is  stated,  tliat  he  once  or  twice  encountered  him 
in  literary  societies.  But  he  represents  Bryant, 
allowing  him  at  the  same  time  all  that  his  warmest 
advocates  can  require,  as  being  very  tenacious  of 
his  opinions,  and  impatient  of  contradiction.  Any 
opposition  to  his  affirmations,  however  candidly  or 
temperately  expressed,  he  was  apt  to  consider  as  a 
declaration  of  hostility ;  and  on  one  occasion,  in 
which  the  amiable  personage  was  concerned,  who 
forms  the  immediate  subject  of  this  article,  he  de- 
graded himself  so  far  as  to  use  the  coarsest  terms  of 
invective ;  nay,  he  even  called  his  learned  opponent 

ASSASSIN. 

Mark,  reader,  the  contrast  of  the  two  characters. 
The  person  thus  vilely,  as  well  as  falsely  stigmatized, 
merely  in  reply  expressed  "  surprize  to  find  that  a 
man  of  letters,  of  integrity,  of  talents,  of  refined 
manners,  of  an  understanding  cultivated  by  all 
the  studies,  classical  and  religious,  which  tend  to 
soften  asperity  of  mind,  and  severity  of  judgment, 
should  so  far  transgress  the  law  of  controversy, 
as  to  style  his  adversary  an  assassin,  because  upon 

a  ques- 
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a  question  of  literature,  he  dared  to  be  of  a  dif- 
ferent opinion,  and  to  assign  some  reasons  for  that 
difference." 

That  Bryant  was  vindictive  whenever  his  lite- 
rary reputation  was  impugned,  appears  also  from 
the  following  circumstance.  He  knew  the  Sexage- 
narian to  be  concerned  in  a  publication,  in  which 
some  of  his  assertions  and  dogmas  had  been  dis- 
passionately  discussed,  and  though  he  met  him 
at  the  house  of  a  common  friend,  who  equally 
respected  both  parties,  he  declined  entering  into 
conversation. 

But  to  return  to  our  first  subject,  the  venerable 
Dean.  Various  are  the  branches  of  science  which 
his  pen  illustrated  and  adorned ;  indeed  all  his 
publications  may  be  considered  as  truly  valuable, 
and  highly  important.  The  intricacies  of  the 
Greek  verb,  peculiarities  relating  to  the  military 
tabtics  of  the  ancients,  many  arduous  and  obscure 
points,  both  in  ancient  and  modern  geography,  a 
most  powerful  and  effective  vindication  of  the  sys- 
tem of  national  education,  with  various  other  contin- 
gent appendages  to  learning,  have  been  elucidated 
by  his  learning,  and  embellished  by  his  taste. 

The  question  may  naturally  be  asked  why,  with 
such  an  accumulation  of  claims,  did  he  not  ascend 
to  the  highest  gradation  of  his  profession  ?  The 
interrogatory  is  more  easily  proposed  than  an- 
swered. 
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iwered.  Perliaps  it  is  true,  that  with  all  his  great 
attainments,  and  love  of  literature,  the  Prime 
Minister  of  that  day  was  so  occupied  with  political 
perplexities  and  difficulties,  that  he  considered  the 
pursuits  of  the  Muses,  as  trifling  and  subordinate, 
and  conferred  distinction  and  reward  on  those  only 
and  their  connections,  and  adherents,  who  were 
most  useful  and  necessary  to  him  in  the  prosecution 
of  his  views. 

However,  the  honours  which  were  bestowed, 
were  communicated  in  the  handsomest  manner  pos- 
sible, and  if  inadequate  to  the  merits  of  the  receiver, 
there  is  great  reason  to  presume  that  they  satisfied 
his  utmost  ambition. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER  XVIII. 


Bene  navis  agitaturpulcre  haec  confertur  ratis 
Sed  conticiscam  :  nam  audio  operiri  fores. 


We  are  again  carried  back  to  a  remoter  period ; 
but  these  inequalities,  with  respect  to  chronology, 
merely  serve  to  confirm  the  opinion  long  since 
given,  that  had  life  been  spared,  and  opportunity 
allowed,  the  Sexagenarian  meditated  a  compact 
and  regular  whole. 

In  the  part  of  the  manuscript  at  which  we  a're 
now  arrived,  are  many  observations  and  anecdotes 
of  an  eccentric,  but  well-known  character,  of  con- 
siderable reputation  for  science  in  his  day,  an  ex- 
cellent antiquary,  a  polite  scholar,  and  accom- 
plished gentleman. 

Such  was  E.  K  =^  *  *,  of  M  *  *  *  S  *  *  *. 
His  taste  was  acute,  refined,  and  multifarious,  his 
knowledge    great    and    extensive,    and  on   certain 

subjects 
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subjects  profound.  He  possessed  some  of  the 
finest  bronzes  in  the  world,  a  few  exceedingly  va- 
luable pictures,  beautiful  specimens  of  Oriental 
curiosities,  and  more  particularly  of  rare  and  old 
china,  and  above  all,  a  most  numerous,  well- 
chosen,  and  costly  library.  He  was  bred  to  the 
profession  of  the  law',  but  becoming,  by  the  death 
of  a  relation,  possessed  of  such  property  as  made 
the  continuance  of  his  professional  labours  unne- 
cessary, he  retired  from  it,  and  afterwards  pursued 
a  life  of  literary  ease  and  leisure. 

He  kept  a  hospitable  table,  to  which  he  frequently 
invited  the  more  distinguished  literary  characters  of 
the  country.  To  these  he  always  shewed  kindness, 
and  to  some  whose  more  necessitous  circumstances 
required  it,  he  communicated  more  substantial 
assistance.  In  the  margin  opposite  to  the  place 
where  the  above  sentence  appears,  the  Sexagena- 
rian had  written  with  a  note  of  admiration  thus — 
"  We  are  a  needy  crew  !" 

One  in  particular,  a  foreigner,  who  was  a  Fellow 
of  the  Royal  Society,  and  had  contributed  very 
largely  to  the  Philosophical  Transactions,  and  was 
also  the  author  ^^many  curious  and  profound 
works  on  philosofj^mnd  chemistry,  had  perpetual 
welcome  at  his  taoie,  and  received  various  proofs 
of  more  solid  regard. 

His  liberality  also  in  accommodating  those  who 
VOL.  IT.  H  were 
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were  not  fortunate  enough  to  possess  literary  stores, 
equal  to  his  own,  with  the  loan  of  his  treasures, 
and  his  readiness  of  communicating  what  he  knew 
to  those  who  required  it,  were  equally  prompt, 
kind,  and  conspicuous. 

He  had,  during  that  season  of  the  year  when 
the  provinces  pour  their  more  opulent,  refined  and 
enlightened  inhabitants  into  the  bosom  of  the  me- 
tropolis, weekly  meetings  of  learned  and  eminent 
men,  among  whom  were  always  to  be  found  some 
of  the  most  distinguished  characters  of  the  country. 

He  had  much  ardour  of  curiosity  with  respect  to 
discoveries  and  observations  in  foreign  and  remote 
countries,  and  particularly  directed  his  attention 
towards  Africa.  He  was  familiarly  acquainted 
with  all  that  had,  in  ancient  and  modern  times  also, 
been  published  on  the  subject  of  that  country,  which 
still  seems  to  mock  the  unavailing  efforts  of  all  who 
attempt  to  penetrate  into  its  interior  recesses.  He 
did  not  however,  live  to  see  how  much  of  this  ob- 
scurity and  darkness  had  been  dissipated  by  the 
generous  and  patriotic  efforts  of  the  African  Asso- 
ciation, and  by  the  result  of  the  exertions  of 
Browne,  Hornemann,  Park,  and  others. 

Of  all  the  books  which  our  nvHJern  £era  have  pro- 
duced on  the  subject  of  foreign  discovery,  he  prin- 
cipally avowed  his  admiration  of  Turner's  Embassy 
to  the  court  of  the  Dalai  Lama,  at  Thibet,  eoncern- 

ing 
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incr  which  we  had  previously  very  little,  and  indeed 
no  satisfactory  infonnatioii.  lie  considered  this 
work  as  highly  valuable  and  important,  and  as  filling 
up  an  interesting  desideratum  in  the  philosopical 
history  of  man.  The  extraordinary  peculiarities  of 
religious  superstition,  which  prevail  in  that  country, 
the  extreme  singularity  of  manners,  particularly 
those  relating  to  marriage,  where  it  often  happens 
that  one  woman  is  wife  to  six  or  seven  brothers  in 
a  family,  had  so  much  occupied  his  mind,  that  it 
is  more  than  probable,  that  his  ideas  on  these  sub- 
jects must  have  been  conmiunicated  to  paper,  and 
remain  among  his  manuscripts. 

Hospitable,  kind,  and  generous,  he  had  one  mar- 
vellous weakness,  which  often  produced  the  most 
unpleasing  consequences,  namely,  a  childish  irrita- 
bility of  temper. 

The  wrong  label  accidentally  put  upon  a  decanter, 
on  one  occasion  so  exasperated  him  against  the 
offending  servant,  that  much  temporary  inconve- 
nience was  occasioned  to  a  large  and  elegant  party, 
who  were  at  dinner.  These  squalls,  however  were, 
short,  and  transitory  ; — and  perhaps  more  tolerable 
than  the  grimace  and  adulatory  obsequiousness  of 
"  the  Traveller,"  whose  name  next  succeeds. 


H  ii  CHAP. 


CHAPTER    XIX. 


Opera  haud  fui  parcus  med.     Nimis  homo 

Nihili  est,  qui  piger  est,  nimisque  id  genus  odi  ego  male* 

Vigilare  decet  hominem  qui  volt  sua  tempori  conficere  officia.. 


iiOUIS  has  written  his  own  life,  retained  by  no 
very  strong  considerations  of  delicacy,  nor  at  all 
abashed  by  the  circumstantiality  of  what  he  has 
disclosed.  His  parentage,  his  education,  his  early 
and  his  late  amours,  the  variety  of  his  efforts  to  get 
on  in  the  world,  his  obsequiousness  to  his  superiors, 
and  his  final  arrival  at  wealth  and  independence,  are 
all  communicated  without  the  smallest  reserve,  as  if 
his  object,  aim,  principle,  first  and  last  determina- 
tion, was  "  Qucerenda  Pecunia."  He  does  not  seem 
much  to  have  cared  about  the  opinions  of  mankind, 
and  to  have  exclaimed  with  Horace,  "  Populus  me 
sibilet^''  &c.  "  ad  cmlumjusseris  ibo." 

The 
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The  Sexagenarian,  as  appears  from  his  noteri,  was 
very  frequently  in  iiis  society,  and  though  he  ex- 
presses himself  as  greatly  pleased  and  amazed  with 
his  vivacity,  his  inexhaustible  fund  of  anecdotes, 
his  knowledge  of  the  world,  and  it  must  be  said  of 
books  also,  indeed  he  knew  something  of  every 
thing,  yet  he  evidently  felt  no  strong  disposition  to 
give  him  his  esteem. 

There  was  a  man  in  the  time  of  Gray,  and  of  t!ie 
same  college  with  the  Bard,  whose  name  was 
Etough,  or  Etoph.  He  had  been  brought  up 
among  the  most  rigid  Dissenters,  but  seeing  better 
prospects  before  him  in  our  Church  establishment, 
he  took  orders.  The  man,  by  some  means  or 
other,  had  made  himself  acquainted  with  the  secret 
history,  connections,  and  particularities,  of  all  the 
great  families  in  the  kingdom. 

On  account  of  this  knowledge,  though  exceed- 
ingly disliked,  and  indeed  despised,  he  was  very 
much  courted  and  invited  to  entertainments.  Our 
friend  Louis  greatly  resembled  him.  He  was  for 
some  years  resident  abroad,  in  a  situation  which 
commanded  respect,  and  in  a  place  which  all  our 
young  nobility,  who  make  the  tour  of  Europe,  never 
fail  to  visit.  He  was  necessarily  introduced  to  their 
acquaintance,  and  thus  in  succession  became  in- 
formed of  the  more  important  circumstances  in- 
volved in  the  historv  of  their  respective  families. 

Thi» 
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This  he  turned  to  very  good  account,  so  good 
indeed,  that  his  domestic  expences  were  always  on 
a  very  limited  scale.  The  invitations  he  received  to 
dinner,  in  the  full  season,  were  perpetual,  and  there 
were  many  considerable  houses,  at  which  a  place 
was  always  left  for  him,  without  the  formality  of 
previous  notice. 

To  the  very  last  period  of  life,  he  retained  his 
vivacity  of  intellect,  and  great  activity  of  body. 
When  turned  of  seventy,  he  played  billiards  with 
great  spirit,  and  practised  all  the  finesse  of  the 
Queue  with  considerable  success. 

It  was  whimsical  enough,  that  never  having  ac- 
quired a  sufficient  knowledge  of  the  English  lan> 
guage,  to  read  or  converse  in  it  without  any  offen- 
sive intermixture  of  the  foreign  idiom,  he  should 
have  valuable  preferment  in  the  Church  bestowed 
upon  him.  He  had  the  good  sense  not  to  attempt 
any  professional  duties,  and  some  ludicrous  stories 
are  told  of  the  surprize  and  astonishment  excited 
among  his  northern  auditors,  when  he  first  appeared 
among  them  to  take  possession  of  his  living. 

He  died  rich,  which  indeed  might  be  expected, 
for  he  saved  much  and  spent  little;  independent 
of  what  he  received  from  one  noble  family,  his  pen- 
sion, and  his  living,  he  did  not  inherit  less  then 
twenty-four  thousand  pounds  from  two  other  per- 
sonages of  rank,   to  whom,  for  a  continued  series 

of 
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of  years,  he  had  paid  assiduous  and  obsequious 
attention. 

In  his  account  of  himself,  he  slurs  over  the  cir- 
cumstance of  his  being  most  affectionately  received, 
and  most  generously  entertained,  by  his  relations 
in  this  country ;  but  the  fact  is,  on  his  arrival  he 
went  to  the  house  of  his  uncle,  who  had  retired 
from  the  business  of  a  jeweller  with  a  handsome 
fortune,  and  for  many  years  resided  in  Leicester- 
square.  When  the  subject  of  this  article  died,  he 
left  a  niece,  who  had  kept  his  house,  but  whether 
she  was  a  daughter  of  his  uncle  above-mentioned, 
or  not,  was  not  known  to  the  writer.  Whoever  she 
might  be,  he  left  her  but  a  scanty  provision. 

Though  frivolity  and  levity  would  better  cha- 
racterize him,  than  to  call  him  a  lover  of  science  and 
philosophy,  yet  the  book  he  wrote  on  ihe  discoveries 
of  the  ancients,  attributed  to  the  moderns,  and  his 
edition  of  the  works  of  Leibnitz,  demonstrate  him 
capable  of  profounder  thinking,  and  evidently  prove 
that  he  was  well  acquainted  with  books, 

In  the  matter  in  which  he  was  involved  with  the 
venerable  Archbishop  of  Moscow,  he  does  not 
stand  in  quite  so  fair  a  light.  He  committed  him- 
self unadvisedly,  nor  was  his  explanation  quite 
perspicuous  or  satisfactory.  Take  him  for  all  in  all, 
he  was  an  eccentric  character,  and  if  we  do  not 
meet  with  his  like  again,  it  is  of  no  material  import' 
ance, 

Numerous 
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Namerous  are  the  anecdotes  which  occur  in  oui 
manuscript,  as  communicated  by  this  singular  per- 
sonaf^e,  but  lest  our  detail  should  be  too  far  ex- 
tended,  one  only  is  inserted 

A  society  was  established  under  the  most  for- 
tunate auspices,  of  which,  tiie  object  was,  to  bring 
too^ether  individuals,  who  from  their  relative  situa- 
lions  in  life,  were  otherwise  less  likely  to  meet  upon 
equal  and  familiar  terms:  men  of  rank,  properly 
so  denominated,  and  those  who  had  exhibited  such 
unequivocal  proofs  of  learning  and  of  talent,  as  to 
claim  and  deserve  that  countenance,  which  the 
conscious  dignity  of  superior  intellect  is  seldom 
disposed  to  solicit.  Accordingly,  the  first  pro- 
moters of  the  plan  endeavoured,  in  the  invitations 
which  they  circulated,  to  assemble  personages  of 
distinction,  who  were  universally  considered  and 
acknowledged  as  friendly  to  the  interests  of  litera- 
ture, and  men  of  literary  chraracter,  whose  studies 
and  productions  had  conciliated  the  general  esteem. 

To  Louis  this  seemed  a  mighty  fantastical 
projUt,  and  as  the  invitation  immediately  came 
from  one,  who,  though  much  employed,  and  ex- 
ceeding anxious  in  the  business,  did  not  add  much 
to  its  allurement,  from  the  splendour  of  his  rank, 
or  the  popularity  of  his  name ;  he  declined  it  with 
a  sort  of  faint  praise  and  civil  sneer,  at  the  same 
time  undertaking  to  predict  that  the  scheme  would 
fall  to  the  ground.     But  it  turned  out  far  otherwise. 

The 


105 

The  success  exceeded  the  most  sanguine  hopes  of 
the  first  projectors.  In  a  very  short  space  of  time, 
the  society  comprehended  a  very  large  proportion 
of 

The  great,  and  the  good,  and  the  learned,  and  the  wise. 

It  would  not  be  very  easy  to  describe  the  morti- 
fication and  chagrin  which  was  felt  by  him,  who 
had  rejected,  what  he  would  afterwards  have  made 
great  sacrifices  to  obtain.  But  it  was  too  late. 
The  door  was  shut,  not  again  to  be  opened  to  any 
force,  within  his  power  to  apply. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER   XX. 


A.  Ayrof  (ji£Taay(^ciJV. 


XHE  Sexagenarian  has,  in  various  parts  of  his 
manuscript,  introduced  detached  remarks  and  anec- 
dotes on  the  subject  of  book  clubs,  hterary  societies, 
and  meetings  of  similar  denomination. 

He  seems  to  have  been  a  member  of  one  in  par- 
ticular, which  must  have  communicated  no  ordinary 
satisfaction,  as  he  has  sketched  a  concise  deUneation 
of  the  individuals  of  whom  it  was  composed,  which 
}s  here  introduced,  to  exercise  the  acuteness  of 
those  who  may  be  disposed  to  appropriate  the 
several  descriptions  and  portraits. 

The  first  was  a  Barrister ;  a  man  of  singular 
acuteness,  great  vigour  of  intellect,  extensive  know- 
ledge of  modern  languages,  particularly  of  French, 
a  very  subtle  disputant,  and  never  perhaps  exceeded 
in  conversation  talents.  In  the  time  of  Louis  XIV. 
i^  was  notorious  that  the  great  wits  of  the  day,  be- 
stowed 
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stowed  a  portion  of  tlieir  morning  hours,  in  pre- 
paring themselves  to  shine  in  the  parties  they  were 
to  meet  in  the  evening,  by  making  themselves  fa- 
miliar with  such  subjects  as  were  likely  to  be  intro- 
duced, by  contriving  such  verbal  artifices  as  might 
afford  them  the  opportunity  of  introducing  new  jests, 
puns,  jeux  des  mots,  and  so  forth. 

Our  legal  friend  laboured  under  a  somewhat 
similar  imputation,  but  be  this  as  it  may,  his  talents 
were  of  the  very  highest  order,  and  though  perhaps  in 
many  of  his  opinions,  and  njore  particularly  in  those 
concerning  politics,  he  did  not  coincide  with  any 
one  member  of  the  Symposium,  he  was  greatly 
acceptable  to  all,  from  the  vivacity  of  his  commu- 
nications, the  easy  flow  of  his  eloquence,  his  diver- 
sified narratives,  and  urbanity  of  manners. 

He  qualified  himself  for  professional  distinction 
by  severe  application,  and  he  long  and  patiently 
endured  the  "  res  angiista  domij''  with  the  hope  of 
progressively  making  his  way  to  more  lucrative 
business.  But  this  seemed  still  to  linger  at  a  dis- 
tance ;  he  was,  however,  too  high-spirited  to  be 
easily  turned  aside  from  his  purpose,  and  too  con- 
fident in  his  own  natural  and  acquired  attainments, 
to  despair  of  finally  accomplishing  his  object.  I'wo 
things  occurred,  which  attracted  the  public  attention 
towards  him,  and  made  him  the  object  of  more 
general  attention  and  curiosity. 

lie 
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He  undertook  to  be  the  advocate  of  the  French 
Kevolution  in  its  primordial  state,  and  produced  a 
work  upon  the  subject,  which  became  the  fertile 
parent  of  disputation,  replies,  rejoinders,  and  com- 
mentaries. 

He  also  read  public  lectures  on  legal  subjects, 
which  were  numerously  attended,  and  exhibited 
unequivocal  demonstration  of  his  abilities.  He  might 
probably  not  have  been  obliged  to  court  the  office 
ivhich  he  afterwards  and  honourably  filled,  but  for 
the  pertinacity  of  his  political  opinions,  and  his 
strenuous  opposition,  on  all  occasions,  to  the  mea- 
sures of  government. 

This  pertinacity,  however,  so  far  gave  way  at 
length,  that  he  accepted  from  ministers  a  judicial 
situation  in  one  of  the  remote  dependencies  of  the 
empire,  where  he  resided  for  several  years.  His 
acceptance  of  this  office  was  considered  by  his  party 
as  tergiversation,  and  he  was  reproached  by  them 
accordingly.  Oqe  example  of  this  reproach  is  com- 
memorated as  having  been  made  by  a  very  distin- 
guished friend  of  opposition,  on  the  occasion  of  the 
trial  of  O'Connor  and  his  friends  at  Maidstone. 
It  is  too  well  known  to  require  repetition. 

At  length  he  returned  to  his  native  country,  and 
great  were  the  political  changes  which  had  occurred 
in  the  interval  of  his  absence.  What  did  he  do? 
It  might  have  been  supposed  thai  governmeot  pos- 
sessed 
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sessed  some  claims  upon  his  gratitude ;  it  inigiit 
have  been  presumed,  that  having  witnessed  llie  fol- 
lies and  the  pernicious  effects  of  the  revolutionary 
principles  he  had  once  advocated,  he  would  shrink 
from  the  peril  of  being  even  the  suspected  partisan 
of  a  power  which  had  been  exercised  to  the  destruc- 
tion of  every  thing,  which  by  the  wise  and  the  good 
was  contemplated  with  the  strongest  attachment 
and  sincerest  veneration.  He  nevertheless  went 
back  to  the  Magi,  by  whom  he  had  formerly  been 
deluded,  and  was  quickly  initiated  in  all  the  greater 
and  lesser  ceremonies  of  the  Gallic  Eleusis,  Ma- 
dame de  S.  being  the  high-priestess. 

It  was,  however,  reported  of  him,  that  even  in 
the  midst  of  his  wanderings  in  the  labyrinths  of 
politics,  he  not  only  meditated,  but  actually  com-' 
menced,  a  great  and  arduous  historical  labour,  to 
which  his  talents  were  fully  adequate,-  and  which 
promised  to  place  his  name  on  a  pedestal,  far  more 
lofty  and  substantial  too,  than  any  fabrick  which 
could  possibly  be  raised  by  a  subtle,  ingenious,  but 
powerless  minority. 

On  the  subject  of  this  gentleman,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  a  few  scattered  notices,  nothing  more  of 
importance  appears  in  our  Recollections.  There 
is  reason  to  apprehend,  that  at  this  period,  the  Sex- 
agenarian retired  from  the  world,  and  totally  lost 
sight  of  his  former  associates. 


CHAPTER    XXL 


Earn  laudem  hie  ducit  maximara,  cum  illis  placet 
Qui  vobis  universis  et  populo  placent, 
Quorum  operae  in  bello,  in  otio,  in  negoeio 
Suo  quisque  tempore  usus  est  sine  superbia. 


Another  individual  of  the  society  was  a 
Member  of  Parliament,  of  elegant  connections, 
elegant  manners,  and  elegant  accomplishments.  He 
had  travelled  a  great  deal,  and  was  familiarly  ac- 
quainted with  most  European  languages,  but  hemore 
particularly  directed  his  attention  to  the  literature 
of  his  own  country.  In  this  he  was  pre-eminently 
skilled,  and  has  transmitted  proofs  of  his  knowledge 
and  taste  in  this  way,  which  will  probably  endure 
as  long  as  the  language.  His  society  was  peculi- 
arly agreeable;  he  had  seen  a  great  deal  of  the 
world,  was  acutely  observant,  had  much  to  com- 
municate, which  he  always  was  prompt  to  do,   and 

which 
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which  he  always  did  with  vivacity,  eloquence,  and 
a  considerable  degree  of  dry  humour. 

In  earlier  life  he  had  attached  himself  to  that 
party  of  which  Mr.  Fox  was  the  head,  and  he 
exercised  his  satirical  vein  at  the  expence  of  the 
leading  members  of  administration,  in  the  miscel- 
laneous volume  of  poetry  known  by  the  name  of 
**  the  RoUiad."  His  first,  however,  and  greatest 
delight,  was  in  old  English  poetry,  which  in  the 
manner  of  Headley,  he  collected,  illustrated,  and 
it  may  be  said,  adorned.  His  biographical  sketches 
are  remarkable  for  neatness,  precision,  and  accuracy. 
He  abounded  in  anecdote,  which,  when  required, 
he  detailed  with  great  felicity. 

He  was  for  some  time  in  Russia,  and  had  lived 
on  terms  of  much  familiarity  with  Prince  Potem- 
kin ;  of  whose  luxurious  and  voluptuous  style  of 
living,  he  would  often  relate  many  extraordinary 
particulars.  This  Prince  would  have  the  fish  called 
the  Strelitz,  a  great  delicacy  of  the  table,  brought 
alive  from  the  Crimea  to  Petersburg,  in  relays  of 
fresh  water,  stationed  at  different  distances,  by 
which  means,  and  by  the  time  of  their  arrival,  they 
must  have  cost  a  most  prodigious  sum  of  money. 

It  is  not  impossible  that  this  gentleman's 
health  might  somewhat  suffer  from  the  above  inti- 
macy. He  was  a  great  valetudinarian,  and  obliged 
to  live  with  the  extremest  circumspection  with  re- 
gard 


gard  to  his  diet,    and   to  abstain  altogether  front 
wine. 

He  used  to  tell  a  facetious  story  of  himself  in 
Un  adventure  which  he  met  with  in  the  north  of 
Germany. 

He  was  returning  from  Petersburg,  when  by 
some  accident,  he  and  his  servant  were  detained 
on  the  road,  and  with  much  difficulty  reached  a 
miserable  village  late  in  the  evening.  They  were 
almost  famished,  but  neither  the  master  nor  the 
servant  could  make  the  host  comprehend  their 
wants.  They  tried  all  the  languages  of  which 
they  had  knowledge,  but  none  could  my  host  un- 
derstand. At  length,  on  looking  out  of  the  win- 
dow the  servant  saw  some  poultry ;  on  which  he 
seized  the  landlord  by  the  arm^  and,  as  loud  as  he 
could,  imitated  the  crowing  of  a  cock.  The  man 
took  the  hint,  and  immediately  twisted  off  the  necks 
of  two  chickens,  on  which  the  travellers  supped  de- 
liciously. 

His  health  continuing  to  decline,  Mr.  *  *  * 
found  himself  obliged  to  withdraw  from  the  difFer- 
ant  societies  of  which  he  was  a  member,  and  alto- 
gether resided  at  an  elegant  retirement  within 
twenty  miles  of  the  metropolis,  Here  he  died  very 
prematurely,  leaving  behind  him  a  strong  impres- 
sion of  some  of  the  best  and  most  pleasing  quali- 
ties 
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ties,  which  can  and  which  ought  to  characterize  the 
English  gentleman. 

He  was  particularly  partial  to  the  Symposium, 
of  which  a  brief  account  is  here  given,  and  never 
failed,  as  long  as  it  subsisted,  to  attend  its  meetings. 
He  used  facetiously  to  call  it  his  "  Petit  Baton." 


VOL.  II.  X  GHAPc 


CHAPTER   XXII, 


C'ejt  la  qui  fait  peur  aux  esprits  de  ce  terns. 

Qui  tout  blancs  au  dehors,  sont  tout  noirs  au  dedans. 

lis  tremblent  qu'un  censeur,  que  sa  verve  encourage, 

Ne  vienne  en  ses  ecrits  demasquer  leur  visage, 

Et  fouillant  dans  ieurs  mceurs  en  tout  liberie, 

N'aille  du  fends  du  puits  tirer  la  verite. 


A.  THIRD  member  of  this  "  Symposium"  waa 
perhaps  superior  to  those  who  have  been  already 
mentioned,  in  intellectual  endowment.  He  has 
written  the  circumstances  of  his  early  life  with  such 
a  dignified  simplicity,  that  it  is  only  necessary  here 
to  observe,  that  by  the  momentum  of  talent  alone^ 
directed  by  discretion  and  sound  judgment,  he  rose 
from  the  very  humblest  station  in  life  to  an  honour- 
able and  merited  independence.  He  was  an  excel- 
lent scholar,  and  had  superintended  the  education 
of  a  young  nobleman  with  the  highest  credit  to 
himself,  and  advantage  to  his  pupil.  He  after- 
wards 
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wards  accompanied  him  to  tho  Continent,  where  he 
successfully  availed  himself  of  the  opportunities  of 
his  situation,  to  enlarge  his  own  stores  of  knowledge, 
as  well  as  those  of  tlie  individual  under  his  care  and, 
direction. 

Of  his  first  productions  of  a  literary  kind,  nothing 
perhaps  is  known,  except  by  himself,  and  a  very 
few ;  but  at  the  period  before  us,  he  had  already, 
by  the  common  acknowledgements  of  scholars, 
greatly  adorned  the  literature  of  his  country.  His 
primary  distinction  was  a  sort  of  intuitive  acuteness, 
which  enabled  him  instantly  to  penetrate  into  the 
real  characters  of  those  with  whom  he  communi- 
cated, and  to  discern  the  merits  and  defects  of  what- 
ever was  submitted  to  his  perusal.  This  acuteness, 
aided  by  a  very  strong  judgment,  gave  him  perhapf^ 
a  particular  bias  to  criticism  and  to  satire. 

By  one  of  his  performances  of  this  kind,  hs 
effectually  put  an  extinguisher  upon  a  gaudy  and 
meretricious  taste,  which,  for  too  long  a  period,  had 
been  permitted  to  intrude  upon  the  regions  of  poe- 
try, aod  fraudulently  under  the  guise  of  polish  and 
softness,  to  substitute  sound  for  sense,  tinsel  for 
gold,  and  a  profusion  of  false  and  garish  metaphors, 
for  the  best  and  truest  embellishments  of  the  art. 
Day  after  da}',  even  to  fastidiousness,  was  the  pub-^ 
lie  nauseated  with  epistles,  odes,  and  sonnets,  and 
canzonettas,  under  the  signatures  of  Rosa,  INJatilda, 
1  S  Laura, 
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Laura,  Yenda,  and  a  hundred  others.  The  honest 
indignation  and  energy  of  this  writer's  Satiric  Muse, 
swept  all  these  cobwebs  away,  and  they  were  visible 
no  more. 

By  the  tierce  resentment  of  one  of  these  offended 
parties,  remarkable  for  the  licentiousness  of  his 
sentiments,  and  the  indiscriminate  abuse  which  he. 
scattered  every  where  around  him,  our  satirist  was 
once  involved  in  a  perilous,  but  whimsical  predica- 
ment. The  culprit  felt  so  poignant  by  the  lash, 
which  had  been  applied  to  his  shoulders,  that  after 
brooding  over  his  wounds,  in  sullen,  silent  malignity^ 
he  determined  upon  taking  personal  vengeance.  He 
was  led  to  this,  from  the  mistaken  apprehension, 
that  courage  was  proportioned  to  stature,  and  that  a 
Jittle  body  must  necessarily  be  the  depository  of  a 
pusillanimous  spirit.  He,  however,  found  himself 
most  egregiously  njistaken. 

Armed  with  **  a  dagger  and  a  pall,"  in  other 
words  with  a  bludgeon  and  surtout,  he  contrived  to 
u'atch  the  satirist  to  his  bookseller's  shop,  which 
he  was  known  to  frequent  regularly  at  a  certain  hour 
of  the  morning.  As  soon  as  he  had  seen  his  foe 
enter,  the  exasperated  poetaster  followed  him  in, 
and  immediately,  without  a  word  of  warning,  in  the 
most  base  and  cowardly  manner,  attempted  to  strike 
his  adversary  on  the  head.  But  he  reckoned  with- 
out his  host.     The  little  man,  seeing  what  he  was 

about, 
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about,  caught  his  upHfted  arm  with  one  hand,  and 
with  the  other  actively  wrested  the  bludgeon  from 
his  grasp,  which  he  managed  with  so  much  dexte- 
rity and  force  upon  his  dastardly  adversary,  that 
the  tables  were  turned,  and  the  assailant  was  fairly 
beaten  out  of  the  shop,  with  marks  of  his  discomfi- 
ture, which  he  carried  for  a  long  lime  afterward* 
jnanifest  on  his  visage. 

Few  things  have  been  more  extensively  circulated 
than  the  satirical  poem,  alluded  to  above.  It  passed 
through  various  editions,  and  still  retains  the  repu- 
tation it  deserves.  This  effusion,  which  was  limited  to 
sonnet  writers,  makers  of  odes,  and  Dilettanti  scrib- 
blers of  that  class,  was  succeeded  by  an  attacic  ma- 
naged with  no  less  ability  and  skill,  on  certain  thea- 
trical productions  of  similar  tendency  and  character, 
which  for  a  long  time  usurped  an  undue  possession 
of  the  stage.  This  met  with  the  same  favourable 
reception  from  the  public,  and  was  productive  of 
equally  good  consequences. 

But  the  "  magnum  opus"  of  this  distinguished 
personage,  is  one  that  will  perish  only  with  the 
language.  It  is  one  which  occupied  the  thoughts 
of  his  earliest  years,  and  was  progressively  com- 
pleted, in  the  full  maturity  of  his  talents.  It  com- 
bines all  the  extensive  and  essential  qualities  of  deep 
erudition,  acute  criticism,  sound  observation,  and 
exquisite  taste. 
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In  the  character  in  which  he  is  here  introduced, 
namely,  as  a  member  of  the  Symposium,  it  is  im- 
possible to  conceive  any  thing  more  unassurning, 
niild,  and  agreeable,  than  his  manner  and  conversa- 
tion. Never  impatient  of  contradiction,  never 
dogmatical  in  his  arguments,  he  always  improved 
the  "  olla  podrida"  of  the  meeting,  without  taking 
any  merit  from  the  flavour  of  the  sauces,  which  he 
himself  contributed  to  the  mess. 

When  the  Sexagenarian  retired  from  the  world, 
the  same  personage  was  still  employed  in  the  same 
honourable  and  useful  pursuits,  which  had  occupied 
the  whole  of  his  life,  and  which  had  more  peculiarly 
in  view  the  interest  of  literature,  and  the  c^use  of 
truth. 

At  whatever  point,  and  by  whatever  means,  the 
evil  disposed,  were  exercising,  their  machinations 
against  what  he  conceived  to  be  the  honest  fame, 
and  real  interest  of  his  country,  wherever  subtlet}' 
and  artifice  were  employed,  by  misrepresentations, 
to  mislead,  or  by  fallacies  to  attempt  imposition  on 
the  public,  there  was  his  vigilance  prepared  to  de- 
tect, and  his  firmness  resolved  to  check  any  effectual 
operation  of  the  mischief.  He  obtained  the  meed 
be  merited,  "  laudari  a  Jaudatis."^ 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER    XXIIT. 


Non  quisquam  fruitur  veris  odoribus 
Hjblitos  latebris  nee  spoliat  favos. 
Si  fionli  caveat,  si  timeat  rubos, 
Arinat  spina  rosas,  mella  teguut  apes. 


A  FOURTH  member  of  this  society  was  an  indi- 
vidual, than  whom,  no  one's   name  has  been  more 
frequently  before  the  public,  or  accompanied  with 
more    general    respect,    at  the    same   time,  with 
much  persecution,   and  great,  though  undeserved, 
odium.     Some  there  were,  who  fancying  that  they 
saw  the  vital  spirit  of  genuine  liberty,  in  the  prin- 
ciples of  the  French  Revolution,   were  disposed  to 
palliate  enormities,  at  the  bare  memory  of  which, 
every  feeling  heart  revolts,   under  the  impression 
that  they  must  ultimately  lead  to  the  melioration 
of  man.    These  individuals  reproached  our  Sympo- 
siast  with  the  imputation  of  spreading  unnecessary 
alarms,  from   an  overweening   zeal,  and   officious 
7  interference 
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interference  in  political  concerns.  But  this  zeal, 
these  apprehensions,  and  this  interference,  contri- 
buted in  the  opinions  of  the  majority  of  the  best 
and  wisest  of  our  countrymen,  to  the  preservation 
of  the  country. 

However  this  may  be,  the  active  and  patriotic 
spirit  exerted  on  the  above  occasion,  spread  uni- 
versally around,  and  collected  a  phalanx,  which, 
from  its  firmness,  was  capable  of  resisting  all 
attack,  from  its  vigilance  prevented  surprize,  and 
from  its  consciousness  of  supporting  the  good  and 
honest  cause  of  religion  and  truth,  despised  and 
defied  the  artifices  of  calumny,  and  the  insinuations 
of  malignity. 

The  prominent  part  taken  by  the  gentleman,  of 
whom  we  are  speaking,  necessarily  pointed  him  out 
to  the  government,  as  a  fit  object  of  their  protec- 
tion and  patronage.  His  abilities  and  integrity 
were  accordingly  soon  exercised  in  situations  of 
confidence  and  honour.  He  well  merited  the  dis- 
tinction, for  few?  have  ever  been  more  steady,  or 
more  active  in  discharging  the  obligations  of  official 
duty. 

At  the  same  time,  these  very  qualities,  added  to 
ilis  former  exertions  to  counteract  the  fermentation 
excited  by  the  turbulent  and  the  evil-minded, 
created  to  him  a  numerous  and  formidable  host  of 
adversaries,  who,  by  a  thousand  means  endeavoured 
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to  disturb  his  repose  and  interrupt  his  measures. 
At  length  a  political  pamphlet  which  he  wrote,  the 
admirable  distinction  of  which,  was  in  the  first 
place  its  loyalty,  and  in  the  next,  its  "  plain  good 
sense,"  attracted  the  notice  of  an  eminent  meujber 
of  the  Opposition.  To  this  person's  favourite  hypo- 
thesis concerning  liberty  and  our  constitution,  the 
above  publication  appeared  to  contain  principles 
of  the  most  dangerous  and  pernicious  hostility. 
Nor  did  he  rest  till,  by  his  persevering  activity,  his 
eloquence,  and  his  influence,  he  procured  a  prose- 
cution to  be  instituted  against  the  author. 

The  result  was,  however,  finally  to  his  honour, 
and  he  was  acquitted  of  the  enormous  offences  with 
which  he  had  been  chartjed. 

One  incident  occin^red  on  the  occasion  of  this 
memorable  trial,  which  is  related  in  our  notes,  and 
which,  if  the  subject  of  this  article  should  survive 
to  peruse  these  Recollections,  he  will  probably  not 
forget. 

The  Sexagenarian  called  upon  him  one  morning, 
previous  to  the  trial,  when  he  had  before  him  a  list 
of  the  persons  who  were  summoned  on  the  jury. 
He  accordingly  asked  our  friend  if  he  knew  any 
thing  of  the  private  characters,  or  political  opinions, 
of  any  of  these  individuals.  On  examining  the 
names,  the  Avriter  of  these  notes,  fixed  on  one,  to 
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which  for  reasons  that  he  stated  at  length,  he  recom- 
mended him  to  desire  his  counsel  to  object. 

This  however,  he  either  forgot,  or  was  perhaps 
too  indifferent  as  to  the  event,  or  did  not  think  the 
cause  of  objection  on  the  part  of  the  Sexagenarian, 
valid.  The  result  was,  that  this  person  was  allowed 
to  sit  on  the  jury,  but  it  afterwards  appeared  that 
the  only  obstacle  to  an  immediate  dismissal  of  the 
charge  arose  from  the  persevering  and  determined 
obstinacy  of  this  individual  against  whose  prejudices 
he  had  been  timely,  but  vainly  forewarned. 

How  much  he  disregarded  and  indeed  despised 
this  attempt  to  lessen  his  value  in  the  estimation  of 
the  public,  was  sufficiently  evident,  indeed  some- 
what ludicrously  manifested.  He  never  eiicoun- 
tered  his'^great  opponent  with  whom  he  had  some 
previous  acquaintance,  without  forcing  himself  upon 
his  notice  by  exclaiming,  how  do  you  do  Mr.  *  *  *  ? 
A  salutation  which  the  other  would  gladly  have 
avoided  and  excused. 

The  person  of  whom  too  slight  a  description  is 
here  given,  was  educated  at  Eton,  and  afterwards 
at  Oxford.  He  was  called  to  the  bar,  and  filled 
for  some  time  a  dignified  station  in  one  of  our  fo- 
reign dependencies.  He  has,  at  different  times, 
published  various  works,  all  of  which  are  in  the 
highest  degree  honourable  to  his  literary  reputation. 
He  is,  or  was,  a  good  scholar,  a  very  respectable 
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lawyer,  and  had  obtained  considerable  proficiency 
in  the  Oriental  languages.  He  was  moreover  re- 
markably well  versed  in  the  modern  Greek. 

As  to  worldly  matters,  he  certainly  played  his 
cards  well  with  respect  to  himself,  and  has  proved 
to  others  also  no  contemptible  patron.  All  have 
their  infirmities.  It  is  imputed  to  him,  that  through 
fear  of  being  held  up  to  public  animadversion,  by 
one  great  political  hippopotamos,  he  occasionally 
acquiesced  in  opinions,  which  he  reprobated,  and 
paid  obsequious  attention  to  one,  whom  in  his  heart 
he  detested.  It  has  also  been  said,  that  with  a 
little  exertion  he  might  have  rendered  etfectual 
service  to  some  who  fought  with  him  with  equal 
resolution,  and  who  were  exposed  to  equal  danger, 
under  the  same  honourable  standard,  but  that  his 
benevolence  ended  where  it  began— namely,  at 
home. 

He  was,  however,  in  every  particular,  well  qua- 
lified to  be  a  member  of  the  society,  the  component 
individuals  of  which  are  here  imperfectly  deline- 
ated. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER  XXIV. 


Davus  sum,  non  CEdipiis. 


Deum  qui  non  summum  putet 

Cui  in  manu  sit  quern  esse  dementem  velit, 

Quem  sapere — queni  sanari — quern  in  morbuni  injici. 


Another  considerable  personage  belonged  to 
this  S3'mposium,  whose  entrance  into  life  was 
nnarked  with  promises,  which  he  subsequently 
failed  to  fulfil.  He  had  every  advantage  of  family, 
education,  connection,  and  situation ;  he  had  con- 
siderable learning,  and  was  by  no  means  destitute 
of  talent.  He  was  of  very  elegant  and  agreeable 
manners,  and  must  necessarily  have  been  a  very 
acceptable  member  of  any  society,  which  assembled 
for  the  purpose  of  indulging  enlightened  and  inte- 


restmg  conversation. 


But  he  was  appointed  to  some  diplomatic  situa- 
tion abroad,  and  he  continued  for  many  years  ab- 
sent 
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senttVom  England.  Whether  he  had  put  the  poi- 
soned chalice  of  infidelity  to  his  IIjjs  before  hi* 
departure,  is  uncertain ;  but  he  appeared  to  have 
employed  his  leisure  in  searching  for  objections  and 
arguments  as  they  related  to  Scripture,  which  had 
been  so  often  refuted,  that  they  were  considered  by 
the  learned  and  the  wise,  as  almost  exploded.  This 
gentleman,  however,  collected,  and  made  a  book 
of  them,  which  certainly  has  done  no  honour  to  his 
reputation  in  any  sense  whatever. 

He  was,  moreover,  a  poet,  but  here  also  he  dis- 
covered a  perverted  and  fantastical  taste,  having 
dramatized  one  of  the  most  exceptionable  and  un- 
natural tales  in  the  whole  collection  of  Ovid's  Me- 
tamorphosis. 

Notice  is  not  pretended  to  be  taken,  in  our  me- 
moranda, of  the  literary  productions  of  this  gentle- 
man with  any  thing  like  chronological  accuracy ; 
they  seem  to  have  been  written  down  merely  as  the 
recollection  of  them  presented  itself.  He  got  con- 
siderable credit,  and  deservedly  too,  by  a  spirited 
translation  of  a  very  crabbed  Latin  poet,  though 
severer  critics  seemed  inclined  to  consider  it  rather 
as  a  paraphrase  than  as  a  translation.  However 
this  may  be,  the  version  was,  undoubtedly,  highly 
spirited  and  poetical. 

But  an  earlier,  if  not  absolutely  his  first  literary 
sffort,  was  a  speculative  investigation  on  the  subject 
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of  ancient  Greek  poliiics.  This  was  characterized 
by  much  sound  sense,  and  very  extensive  reading, 
subject  to  the  iu}putation  of  a  style  somewhat  too 
inflated. 

A  later  production  exhibited  a.  metaphysical 
labyrinth,  in  which  the  author  bewildered  himself, 
and  confused  his  readers.  Anioncf  the  more  re- 
markable  paradoxes  which  this  work  contained, 
and  it  contained  a  great  many,  was  the  preposterous 
supposition  that  Newton  s  Principia,  was  an  Athe- 
istical system,  and  that  the  philosophy  of  Bacon 
was  unsound  and  erroneous.  His  partiality  to 
Helvetius,  Delaplace,  and  the  French  school,  de- 
monstrate the  perverse  tendency  of  his  mind,  on 
religious  subjects,  which  indeed,  even  in  conver- 
sation, and  it  is  even  said  in  female  conversation 
too,  he  was  at  no  pains  to  conceal. 

As  a  Symposiast,  however,  his  talents  would 
have  done  honour  to  the  Athenian  academy  itself, 
and  it  is  hoped  that  time  and  reflection  may  have 
meliorated  and  amended  those  opinions,  which  it 
is  in:ipossible  that  any  religious  character  can  ap- 
prove. 

Two  other  individuals  completed  the  number 
of  Symposiasts,  of  one  of  whom  some  mention  has 
already  been  made,  the  other  was  the  Sexagenarian 
himself. 

To  the  former,  a  tribute  of  affection  has  been 
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paid,  which  he  who  compiled  the  iieterctreneous. 
matter  of  these  pages,  can  testify  to  have  been  well- 
deserved.  We  are  inclined  to  make  some  men- 
tion of  the  latter,  as  we  knew  him  in  the  decline 
Qf  life. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER    XXV. 


Nunc  aliquis  dicat  milii — quid  tu  ? 
Sum  cinis — ossa — nihil. 


XI. IS  earlier  years  have  been  pourtrayed  by  him- 
self in  a  preceding  part  of  the  work,  but  ah  \  how 
changed  was  he  in  his  latter  davs !  His  charac- 
teristic  of  mind  was  an  extraordinary  quickness; 
his  characteristic  of  temper  was  cheerfulness.  The 
first  of  these,  qualities  he  retained  as  long  as  we 
knew  him.  He  could  compose  any  thing  in  prose 
or  in  verse,  as  the  physicians  say,  "  pro  re  nata^' 
with  a  facility  which  seemed  hardly  credible,  and 
with  an  accuracy  which  excited  surprize.  He  has 
been- known  to  write  a  sermon  in  the  evening, 
which  he  preached  on  the  following  morning.  In 
four  mornings  he  wrote  a  book,  which  he  intended 
as  an  amusement  for  his  children.     Some  friends 
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recommended  him  to  print  it,  and  though  man^ 
years  have  elapsed  since  it  was  written,  it  still 
continues  so  great  a  favourite  with  younger  readers, 
that  an  edition  is  every  year  published. 

In  one  morning,  indeed  in  a  few  hours,  he  turned 
into  verse  that  beautiful  chapter  of  Ecclesiasticus, 
in  which  Wisdom  praiseth  herself,  and  expatiates 
on  her  accomplishments.  Whoever  is  desirous  of 
examining  with  what  effect  this  task  was  performed, 
has  only  to  refer  to  the  translation  of  Bishop 
Lowth's  Lectures  on  Isaiah,  by  Dr.  Gregory,  at 
whose  request  he  so  employed  himself.  Other 
examples  might  be  specified,  but  these  seem 
enough. 

With  respect  to  his  characteristic  cheerfulness, 
sooth  to  sav,  he  had  some  hard  trials :  he  had  such 
an  unsuspecting  frankness  of  temper,  that  there 
could  not  be  an  easier  task  than  to  impose  upon 
him.  In  more  than  one  instance,  he  was  defrauded 
of  large  sums  of  money,  eventually  to  have  been 
received,  by  a  hasty  confidence,  in  plausible  man- 
ners and  fallacious  representations.  Knavery  was 
greatly  aided  in  every  artifice  and  stratagem  against 
his  interest,  by  two  tilings.  The  first  was  his 
necessities.  He  had  a  large  family,  and  nothing  to 
educate  and  maintain  them,  but  what  his  activity 
and  abilities  provided.  Consequently,  he  had 
never  any  thing  in  store,  but  as  he  used  to  say  of 
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himself,  was  obliged  to  scramble  on  in  life  as  well 
as  he  could.  Under  such  circumstance,  a  smaller 
immediale  benefit  was  caught  at,  than  one  which, 
though  splendid,  was  only  visible  at  a  distance. 

The  other  auxiliary  of  knavery,  was  our  friend's 
impatience  of  temper.  He  could  not  endure  delay, 
or  any  thing  in  the  shape  of  procrastination.  What- 
ever t^'as  to  be  done,  was  to  be  done  quickly.  He 
considered  any  thing  like  a  process,  as  insupport- 
able tediousness.  There  are  many  subtle  spirits 
on  the  watch  for  individuals  of  such  infirmities ; 
and  of  such  spirits,  he  was  more  than  once  the 
victim. 

One  other  trial  was  bitterness  itself,  but  as  he 
himself  has  detailed  it  with  no  ordinary  pathos, 
the  circumstances  need  not  here  be  revived.  This 
also  originated  in  a  too  easy  disposition  to  believe 
every  man  honest  who  appeared  so,  and  from  his 
never  exercising  his  mind  to  discover,  beneath  the 
veil  of  vivacity  and  good  humour,  the  most  nefa- 
rious intentions,  and  most  abominable  dishonesty. 

This  last  event  certainly  preyed  upon  his  mind, 
broke  his  spirits,  impaired  his  health,  and  materially 
deteriorated  his  circumstances.  Yet  through  this 
dark  and  oppressive  gloom,  rays  of  cheerfulness 
•vvould  often  penetrate,  enlivening  himself  and  his 
connections  with  hopes  of  better  days  to  come. 

As  life  continued  to  wear  itself  away,  he  appears 
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to  have  had  his  full  share  of  those  dark  days,  uhich, 
however,  afflicting  from  their  pressure,  tend  to  ren- 
der the  prospect  of  the  grave  less  formidcrble.  As 
was  before  remarked,  he  abruptly  withdrew  himself 
from  the  ken  of  those,  to  whom  his  society  had  been 
familiar,  and  not  undesirable. 

Where  or  when,  or  under  what  circumstances, 
he  ultimately  paid  the  last  awful  tribute  of  nature, 
are  not  known  with  sufficient  accuracy  to  admit  of 
being  introduced   in  our  narrative.     He  does  not, 
however,  appear  to  have  been  altogether  without 
consolation.     Where  a  tree  shoots  out  into  many 
branches,   some   will  be  goodlier,  more  vigorous, 
and  more  productive  than  others.     Some  will  bear 
fruit  which  is  sweet  and  nutritious;  some  will  bear 
none  at  all.     In  this  respect  he  shared  the  common 
lot  of  humanity,  but  where  he  had  cause  he  was, 
nevertheless,    uncomplaining,    except   in   the  soft 
whispers  of  family  confidence.     He  used,  however, 
a  bolder  and  a  louder  tone  to  one  lofty  personage, 
who  volunteered  to  be  the  instrument  of  obtaining 
for  him  compensation  for  one  of  the  greatest  inju- 
ries and  afflictions,  v/hich  can  either  be  encountered 
or  sustained.     Great,  certain,  and  immediate  loss, 
as  to  property,  was  not  the  sorest  of  the  evils  ;  this 
was  exasperated  by  the  sneers  of  the  envious,  the 
insinuations   of   the  invidious,    the  taunts  of  the 
malignant. 
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The  whips  and  scorns  of  time, 

The  oppressor's  wrong,  the  proud  mans  contumely. 

The  insolence  of  office,  and  the  spurns 

That  patient  merit  of  the  unworthy  takes. 

Conscious  integrity,  however,  ere  long,  armed 
him  with  a  dignified  confidence,  but  he  never  spoke 
without  indignation  of  the  great  man  above  alluded 
to,  v.'ho  after  raising  his  liopes  to  the  highest  pitch, 
smiled,  and  smiled,  and  smiled,  and  deserted  him. 

Of  his  talents  and  attainments,  it  is  necessary  to 
say  but  little.  The  productions  of  his  pen  again 
and  again  appeared  before  the  public,  on  various 
occasions,  and  in  a  great  multitude  of  shapes.  Most 
of  his  works  were  received  with  respect,  and  many 
are  still  popular.  Some  unfinished  things  remained 
among  his  papers,  and  there  are  a  few  scattered 
memoranda  in  our  Recollections,  from  which  it 
appears  that  he  had  others  in  contemplation. 

To  specify  some  of  these  can  do  no  harm,  and 
may  perhaps  be  the  means  of  inducing  others  to 
exercise  their  leisure  on  the  different  subjects. 

He  had  commenced  and  prosecuted  to  some 
extent,  an  elaborate  Essay  on  the  Revival  of  Learn- 
ing, which  he  purposed  to  enliven  by  a  variety  of 
literary  anecdotes,  illustrative  of  an  ^ra  so  greatly, 
and  so  honourably  distinguished.  He  had  also  pre- 
pared biographical  sketches  of  the  most  eminent  and 
learned  of  those  Greeks,  who,  when  Constantinople 

wa5 


133 

was  taken  and  plundered  by  the  Turks,  under  Ma-  ^ 
hornet  II.  in  1453,  took  refuge  in  Italy,  and  found 
a  secure  and  hospitable  asylum  in  the  protection  of 
the  illustrious  house  of  Medici,  at  Florence. 

The  principal  names  of  these  accomplished 
exiles,  with  very  learned  and  interesting  details  con- 
cerning them,  may  be  found  in  Hodius  de  illustri- 
bus  Grfficis,  a  work  not  so  well  known  as  it  de- 
serves. 

The  Sexagenarian  had  also  collected  many  curi- 
ous particulars  concerning  the  celebrated  Floren- 
tine Library,  the  foundation  of  which  was  laid  by 
the  learned  Greeks  above  alluded  to,  who  were  sent 
back  to  their  country,  by  the  magnificent  Lorenzo, 
to  rescue  from  barbarian  hands,  the  literary  trea- 
sures, which  they  had  been  compelled  to  forsake. 
One  anecdote  occurs  among  the  memoranda,  relat- 
ing to  this  library,  which  seems  to  merit  insertion, 
and  is  detailed  in  the  following  words  in  the  Recol- 
lections, but  without  reference  to  the  authority  from 
whence  it  was  taken. 

"  On  the  expulsion  of  the  house  of  IMedici  from 
Florence,  that  city  was  occupied  by  the  troops  of 
Charles  the  Vlllth,  and  the  library,  with  the  pos- 
sessions of  the  illustrious  owners,  fell  into  the  hands 
of  the  French.  The  King  of  England  at  that  time, 
Henry  VIII.,  employed  emissaries  to  purchase  of 
the  French  officers  and  soldiers,  as  many  books  and 
'7  manuscripts 
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iifanuscripls  as  they  could  possibly  obtain.  Whe* 
ther  before  or  after  their  arrival  in  this  country, 
has  not  been  ascertained,  but  Catherine  of  Medicis 
had  the  artifice  and  address  to  procure  their  resto- 
ration, on  the  pretence  of  their  being  the  property 
of  her  family  ;  this  portion,  therefore,  whatever  it 
might  have  been,  now  forms  part  of  the  royal  library 
at  Paris. 

"  The  residue  of  this  splendid  library  remained 
at  Florence,  till  the  popularity  of  Cardinal  John  de 
IN'Iedicis,  afterwards  Pope  Leo  X.  seemed  to  open 
to  him  a  reasonable  prospect  of  succeeding  to  the 
papal  throne.  At  this  juncture,  Soderini  was  Dic- 
tator of  Florence,  who,  anxious  to  remove  from  the 
Cardinal  every  remaining  temptation  to  revisit 
Florence^  collected  what  was  yet  left  of  the  library, 
and  dispatched  the  whole  to  him  at  Rome,  as  a 
present,  conceiving  himself  thus  to  have  performed 
an  act  of  great  political  sagacity.  Thus,  therefore, 
the  contents  of  this  magnificent  repository  of  lite- 
rary treasure  was  divided,  and  such  a  proportion  of 
them  will  be  found  in  the  Vatican,  as  the  French, 
in  their  different  predatory  excursions,  suffered  to 
remain." 

Another  of  the  Sexagenarian's  meditated  works, 
was  one  or  more  Dissertations  upon  Emblems,  a 
species  of  literature  which  at  one  period  greatly  oc- 
cupied the  attention  of  the  curious,  upon  which  the 

exalted 
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exalted  talents  of  the  first  poets  and  artists  were 
formerly  exercised,  and  of  \vhich  there  are  many 
specimens  of  extraordinary  rarity  and  beauty.  He 
had  evidently  revolved  tiie  subject  much  iu  hib 
mind,  to  which  he  was  induced  by  the  considera- 
tion, that  nothing  of  the  kind  had  ever  appeared  in 
the  English  language.  Such  a  work  certainly  might 
be  made  a  vehicle  of  great  and  various  entertain- 
ment, by  a  judicious  introduction  of  literary  anec- 
dotes, and  by  well-chosen  specimens  from  the 
different  performances. 

It  also  appears  that  a  work  of  some  extent  on  the 
present  state  of  literature,  and  literary  men,  in  this 
country,  had  been  nearly  com  pleated.  It  was 
written  in  the  adnjinistration  of  Mr.  Pitt,  and  was 
inscribed  to  th«  Right  Hon.  W.  Windham.  The 
idea  originated,  in  what  was  perhaps  a  misconcep- 
tion, that  literature  was  on  the  decline  among  us, 
from  the  want  of  patrons.  As  he  advanced  in  life, 
he  was  probably  convinced  that  he  was  in  error,  for 
the  work  was  never  published,  and  as  it  should  seem, 
never  finished. 

Our  friend  had  also  prepared  for  publication, 
some  notes  on  two  plays  of  Shakspeare.  He, 
somewhere  in  "  the  Recollections,"  confesses,  that 
he  was  prompted  to  this,  by  a  wish  to  exercise  the 
irritable  curiosity  of  George  Stevens.  He  first 
began  with  intimating  in  some  Morning  Paper,  the 

intention 
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intention  of  examining  the  edition  of  Sliakspeare  by 
Malone,  then  recently  published,  with  the  hint  that 
the  critical  attention  of  the  author  would  also  be 
extended  to  all  the  other  annotators.  Several 
columns  were  accordingly  filled  with  notes  on  the 
Tempest.  The  bait  took,  Mr.  S.  ever  restless  and 
impatient  "where  Shakspeare  was  concerned,  used 
every  effort  in  his  power  to  discover  the  author, 
and  even  condescended  to  reply  to  some  of  his  ob- 
servations, through  the  same  channel  of  communi- 
cation with  the  public.  Bat  he  did  not  succeed  ; 
the  work,  however,  became  in  its  progress  so  very 
amusing,  that  annotations  on  two  plays  were  ready 
for  publication.  Something  more  serious,  in  all 
probability,  diverted  his  attention  from  this  lighter 
employment,  which  he  seems  to  have  laid  aside 
altogether. 

Preparations  were  also  made  for  a  publication  of 
a  facetious  kind.  He  proposed  to  give  an  account 
of  the  witty  publications  of  earlier  days,  and  had 
taken  as  a  motto, 

Jest  and  youthful  jollity. 
Quips  and  cranks  and  wanton  wiles, 
Nods  and  becks  and  wreathed  smiles. 
Sport  that  wrinkled  care  derides, 
And  laughter  holding  both  his  sides. 
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The  following  books  formed  part  of  the  stores 
from  wiiich  he  intended  to  have  extracted  his  ma- 
terials. 

"  Dainty  Conceits,  with  a  nambcr  of  rare  and 
witty  Inventions,  never  before  printed.  Alade  and 
invented  for  honest  Recreation,  to  passe  away  idle 
Hoiires.     By  Thomas  Johnson.     1630." 

"  Wit's  Private  Wealth  stored  with  Choice  of 
Commodities  to  contente  the  Minde.      1639." 

"  Essays   and    Characters.      By    J.   Stephens. 

Wis:' 

"  Sir  T.  Overbury's  Characters.     1627.*' 

'•  Coffee  House  Jests.     1677." 

"  Wit  Restored.     1658." 

"  A  Banquet  of  Jests.     1640." 

*'  Micro-cosmographie,  or  Characters.  By  Earle. 
16^8." 

"  Pasquil's  Jests,  with  Mother  Bunch's  Merri- 
ments.    1629." 

"  Wits,  or  Sport  upon  Sport.     1672." 

"  Richard  Ward- of  Wit,  Wisdom,  Folly,  &c. 
1674." 

"  F.  Mere's  Wits  Commonwealth.     1636.'* 

"  Wits  Recreation,  ingenious  Conceits,  Medi- 
cines for  Melancholy.      1667." 

"  Ford's  Panegyrick,  Apothegms,  &c.    1660." 

"  The  Book  of  merry  Riddles.     1629." 

"  Rowland's 
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*'  Rowland's  Doctor  Merryman.     No  date." 

"  Taylor's  Wit  and  Mirth.     16^9„" 

*'  Humorous  Tracts,  in  a  large  quarto  Volume. 

From  1629  to  I69I." 

.    "  riecknoe's  Characters  of  all  Sorts.     1658." 

The  motive  for  inserting  the  titles  of  the  above 
books,  was  the  probability  that  others  might  be 
induced  to  prosecute  what  the  Sexagenarian  con- 
templated. 
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I  saw  him  put  down  tlie  other  day  with  an  ordinary  fool, 
that  has  no  more  brain  than  a  stone.  Look  you  now,  he's  out 
of  his  guard  already ;  unless  you  laugh  and  minister  occasion 
to  him,  he  is  gagged. 

Bonos  dies.  Sir  Toby :  for  as  the  old  hermit  of  Prague, 
that  never  saw  pen  and  ink,  very  wittily  said  to  a  niece  of 
King  Gorboduc,  That,  that  is,  is:  so  I,  being  Master  Parson, 
am  Master  Parson ;  for  what  is  that,  but  that  1  and  is,  but  is  ? 


THE    MODERN    PARSON    ADAMS. 

XT  has  generally  been  believed,  that  the  prototype 
of  Parson  AdamSj  as  delineated  by  Fielding  in  his 
Joseph  Andrews,  was  a  Dr.  Young,  not  the  author 
of  the  Night  Thoughts,  but  the  Reverend  William 
Young,  who  improved  Ainsworth's  Latin  Diction- 
ary. The  picture  has  been  considered  as  outrage- 
ously caricatured,  and  indeed  it  can  hardly  be 
conceived  that  such  intellectual  qualities  and  attain- 
ments could  possibly  be  accompanied  by  such  total 
ignorance  of  society,  and  such  extreme  and  almost 
ridiculous  simplicity  of  mind  and  manners. 

Yet 


liO 

Yet  from  some  det^iclied  and  irregular  memo- 
randa ill  our  manuscript,  it  should  seem  that  the 
Sexagenarian  actually  met  with,  and  had  frequent 
and  familiar  communication  with,  a  character,  re- 
sembling in  many  of  its  features  and  distinctions, 
the  admirable  portrait  of  the  novelist. 

Of  his  origin,  or  earlier  life,  nothing  is  remem- 
bered, nor  is  it  material.  It  appears,  however, 
that  having  been  educated  at  one  of  the  city  public 
schools.  Merchant  Taylors',  or  St.  Paul's,  he  re- 
moved from  thence  to  the  University.  lie  was 
nearly  cotemporary  with  Porson,  and  being  of  the 
same  college,  and  with  similar  studious  propen- 
sities, a  sort  of  intimacy  took  place  between  them. 
Their  attainments,  however,  differed  very  materi- 
ally, both  in  quality  and  extent.  Porson's  were 
exercised  on  very  various  ramifications  of  know- 
ledge; the  individual,  here  alluded  to,  confined  his 
investigations,  and  employed  all  his  talents,  on 
one  object  only,  the  Greek  language,  in  which  he 
was  certainly  and  eminently  skilful.  It  might  be 
said  to  him, 

Graecum  te  Albuti  quam  Romanum  atque  Sabinum 
Muiiicipem  Ponti,  Tiii,  Anni,  centurio  mini 
Praeclarorum  hominum,  ac  primum  signiferumque 
Maluisti  dici. 

Soon  after  his  leaving  the  University,  he  married, 
but  never  was  wight  more  remarkably  unqualified 

for 
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for  the  superintendence  of  a  family,  and  the  regu- 
lation of  a  limited  income.  The  consequence  may 
be  easily  imagined  ;  and  in  no  long  interval,  he 
found  himself  so  overwhelmed  with  pecuniary  ob- 
ligations and  perplexities,  that  ruin  stared  him  in 
the  face. 

The  venerable  and  excellent  Bishop  Porteus, 
estimating  his  literary  attainments  in  their  due  pro- 
jiortion,  and  perfectly  satisfied  that  his  difficulties 
arose  from  no  acts  of  personal  indiscretion,  or  of 
moral  inaccuracy,  but  from  entire  ignorance  of  the 
world,  and  from  his  mind  being  constantly  ab- 
sorbed in  his  favourite  pursuits,  gave  him  prefer- 
ment. Two  other  friends  also  evinced  so  much 
and  such  successful  activity  in  his  behalf,  that  he 
was  enabled  to  weather  the  storm,  and  he  subse- 
quently retired  to  a  situation,  where  he  was  not 
exposed  to  similar  perplexities,  and  was  enabled, 
without  molestation,  to  pursue  the  path  in  which 
he  most  delishted. 

It  might  be  added,  that  the  art  of  memory  was 
not  among  those  which  he  most  successfully  cul- 
tivated. Upon  some  subsequent  occasion,  he  to 
all  appearance  forgot  one  at  least  of  those  friends, 
and  the  assistance  which  their  active  kindness  en- 
abled them  to  administer  to  his  necessities. 

Perhaps  enough  has  been  said,  but  lest  the  sub- 
ject of  this  notice,  if  he  survives,  should  feel  his 

pride 
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pride  wounded  on  reading  this  narrative,  it  is  most 
willingly  added  in  continuation,  that  more  amiable 
manners  could  no  where  be  found.  His  mind 
always  appeared,  and  really  was,  uncontaminated 
by  the  dissimulation  and  hypocrisy  of  modern  re- 
finement ;  and  it  may  be  affirmed,  with  the  small 
exception  above  cited,  that  he  was  invariably  kind, 
friendly,  and  benevolent. 

But  his  ignorance  of  the  world,  and  of  the  human 
character,  frequently  subjected  him  to  be  imposed 
upon.  He  was  sincere  himself,  and  never  suspected 
the  deficiency  of  that  quality  in  others.  He  was  a 
conscientious  and  pious  Christian,  and  did  not  think 
it  possible  that  infidelity  could  lurk  under  the  spe- 
cious mask  of  liberality,  candour,  a  general  taste 
for  literature,  a  partiality  for  some  of  our  popular 
ecclesiastical  writers,  and  an  avowed  ^eal  for 
moral  order. 

He  would  not  indeed  have  exposed  himself  to  the 
ribaldry  and  indignity  of  a  rabid  Trulliber,  but  in 
the  ordinary  concerns  of  life,  and  in  the  barters 
which  necessarily  occur  in  domestic  econom}^  he 
was  unable  to  distinguish  the  genuine  from  the  spu- 
rious commodity,  and  knew  no  more  of  the  myste- 
ries of  the  drawing-room,  or  the  sacred  trifles  of 
politeness,  than  Slingsby  of  criticism,  or  Gabrielli 
of  Greek.  Could  but  these  worthies  have  seen 
him  enter  a  room, 

**  Chromatis 
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Chromatic  tortures  soon  would  drive  them  thence, 
Break  all  their  nerves,  and  fritter  all  their  sense. 

Whilst,  on  the  other  hand,  he  would  not  fail  to 
be  received  with  gratulation  and  applause  by  a  hun- 
dred head  of  Aristotle's  friends. 

All  who  for  Attic  phrase  in  Plato  seek, 
Or  poach  in  Suidas  for  unlettered  Greek, 

This  gentleman  more  than  once  appeared  before 
the  public  as  an  author  ;  but  such  a  style,  at  least 
when  he  wrote  in  English,  was  never  paralleled, 
except  among  the  Houynhyms  !  There  was  much 
sound  learning,  sense,  judgment,  and  knowledge, 
at  the  bottom,  but  so  thick  a  cloud  was  suspended 
over  the  surface,  that  it  was  only  liere  and  there, 
at  intervals,  through  partial  fissures  of  light,  that 
what  was  valuable  and  useful  could  be  discerned. 
"  It  was  like  the  gracious  fooling  when  thou 
spakest  of  the  Pigrogromitus,  and  of  the  Vapians 
passing  the  equinoctial  of  Quembus." 

Nobody  was  surely  less  qualified  to  be  a  bio- 
graphical writer,  for  reasons  above  stated  ;  he  was 
unable  to  discern  the  real  character,  or  to  distin- 
guish between  the  tinsel  and  embroidery  of  the 
courtier's  polish,  and  the  real  and  solid  substance 
and  qualities  of  the  man. 

There 
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There  was  one  other  person  well  known  to 
the  Sexagenarian,  to  whom  the  above  description 
will  apply  in  so  many  particulars,  that  it  is  not 
impossible  but  a  false  application  might  b& 
jnade. 

That  other  person  was  H  *  *  *,  a  clergyman  of 
Norfolk.  He  was  alike  versed  in  the  depths  and 
intricacies  of  Aristotelian  lore,  and  even  knew  the 
opinion  of  Pythagoras  about  wild  fowl ;  at  the  same 
time,  he  was  equally  ignorant  of  the  world,  and 
unacquainted  with  the  forms  of  polished  society. 
The  style  of  writing  in  both,  when  they  appeared  as 
authors,  was  alike  uncouth,  and  regardless  of  the 
ornaments  of  composition.  But  whilst  the  one, 
(that  is,  the  individual  first  described)  was  per- 
fectly unoffending,  and  never  violated,  though  he 
might  not  practise,  the  forms  and  rules  of  good 
breeding,  the  latter  was  abrupt  in  liis  manner, 
rude  and  disputatious  in  conversation,  and  exceed- 
.  ingly  disgusting  in  his  habits. 

He  would,  without  scruple  or  compunction, 
offend  the  delicacy  of  his  hostess  by  contaminating 
the  hues  of  her  carpets,  the  brightness  of  her 
stoves,  and  the  purity  of  her  bed-curtains,  by 
xlefiling  each  with  the  distillations  of  tobacco. 
But  he  was,  nevertheless,  a  truly  good,  and  amia- 
ble, and  profoundly  learned  man.      The  few  works 

he 
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he  published  Continue,  and  always  will  continue, 
in  high  estimation  with  the  learned,  for  the  sac/a- 
city  of  his  remarks,  the  acuteness  of  his  discri- 
mination, and  the  depth  of  his  erudition. 


V, 
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CHAPTER    XXVIL 


Quicunque  fuerit  iiarrandi  locus 

Dum  capiat  aurem,  et  servet  proposituin  suum, 

Recommendatur,  non  auctoris  nomine. 


In  no  part  of  these  pages  will  be  found  a  more 
eccentric,  and,  at  the  same  time,  accomplished 
scholar  and  amiable  man,  than  the  individual, 
memorandums  concerning  whom,  at  this  place  pre- 
sent themselves. 

His  father  was  a  sound  theologian,  and  popular 
preacher.  His  various  works  on  subjects  of  divi- 
nity still  continue  of  high  reputation.  He  was  the 
intimate  friend  of  Bishop  Hoadley,  Archbishop 
Herring,  Dr.  Clarke,  and  other  illustrious  members 
of  our  Church. 

He  left  three  sons,  all  of  whom  vj'ere  greatly  dis- 
tinguished as  scholars  and  divines.  The  youngest 
of  these,  Philip,  with  Avhom.  we  have  to  do,  was 

for 
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for  a  number  of  years  intimately  known  to  the 
Sexagenarian,  and  may,  without  impropriety,  per- 
haps>  be  denominated  his  tirst  literary  patron. 

Though  considerably  advanced  in  life,  he  took 
great  pleasure  in  conversing  with  our  friend,  then 
very  young,  upon  scholastic  subjects,  and  afforded 
him  much  aid  and  encouragement  in  the  prosecu- 
tion of  his  literary  pursuits^  He  had  a  valuable 
collection  of  classics,  with  which  he  was  intimately 
conversant,  many  of  the  best  of  which  he  gave  to 
his  prtttege.  With  respect  to  literature,  his  mind 
was  somewhat  of  a  singular  cast.  He  knew  nothing 
of  modern  languages,  and  in  fact  despised  them. 
He  had  the  same  feelings  as  to  the  Belles  Lettres, 
Latin  and  Greek  authors  comprised  all  that  he 
studied ;  the  Septuagint  and  Greek  Testament  all 
that  he  veneratedi 

A  few  of  bur  old  divities,  and  more  particularly 
Bishop  Hoadley^  Dr.  Clarke,  and  his  father,  were 
high  in  his  estimation ;  but,  generally  speaking,  he 
had  rather  the  disposition  to  despise  all  modern 
■writers. 

Ijiis  habits  of  life  partook  of  the  singularities  of 
his  opinions.  Every  day,  when  the  weather  per- 
mitted, he  took  a  very  long  walk  of  many  miles 
with  his  wife,  whose  personal  appearance,  charac- 
ter, and  manners,  were  little,  if  at  all  less  eccentric 
than  those  of  her  husband, 

JL  3  But 
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But  the  information  or  amusement  communicateti 
on  either  side  could  not  be  vefy  great,  for  the  gen- 
tleman invariably  walked  at  least  a  hundred  yards 
in  advance. 

He  lived  plainly,  but  exceedingly  well,  allowing 
himself  a  bottle  of  wine  every  day,  about  his  ma- 
nagement of  which,  he  was  also  remarkably  whim- 
sical. He  had  no  wine-cellar,  but  every  day, 
within  half  an  hour  of  dinner,  his  servant  went  to 
the  tavern  for  a  bottle  of  port.  This  he  divided 
into  two  equal  parts,  one  of  which  he  drank  at  din- 
ner, which  at  that  time  was  at  three  o'clock,  the 
other  at  supper,  which  was  priscisely  at  nine.  His 
•wife,  he  said,  or  any  accidental  guest,  might  have 
•what  they  pleased,  but  "  not  a  drop  of  hb"  for  any 
body. 

He  had  the  further  pecidiarity  of  drinking  his 
wine  out  of  a  jelly  glass,  with  a  large  wide  foot, 
and  this  he  did  from  the  apprehension  that  some 
of  the  numerous  four-footed  animals  which  filled 
his  house  nn'ght  throw  it  down. 

The  fondness,  which  he  and  his  wife  encouraged 
for  the  feline  species,  was  really  ridiculous.  When 
the  door  was  opened,  it,  in  some  degree,  resembled 
the  opening  of  a  dog-kennel,  nor  were  the  olfactory 
nerves  less  annoyed.  Black,  white,  tabbies,  tor- 
toise-shell, grimalkins  of  all  kinds  and  colours, 
ruslied  from  every  opening,  to  the  great  annoyance 
of  the  visitor. 

Unluckily, 
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Unluckily,  there  was  a  large  scliool  of  boys  m 
tthc  vicinity  of  the  old  gentleman's  residence. 
There  was,  of  course,  an  open  declaration  of  hos- 
tilities hetueew  the  "  young  dogs"  and  these  cats. 
He  was  often  exasperated  almost  to  frenzy,  by  what 
he  termed  their  abominable  barbarity,  and  used  to 
indulge  himself  in  severe  reproaches  against  the 
master,  for  uQt  iijculc.ating  more  forcible  lessons  of 
gentleness  and  humanity.  II;s  acquaintances  were 
yery  few,  and  his  guests  fewer.  With  the  excep- 
ti'on  of  one  old  gentleman,  a  clergyman,  of  a  cha- 
racter not  less  whimsical  tha^  his  own,  and  occa- 
sionally, but  very  rarely  ind,eed,  the  son  of  this 
friend,  his  dinners  were  invariably  tetea-tete. 

He  possessed  in  qianuscript,  sermons  of  his 
father,  and  of  both  his  brothers ;  he  had  also  com- 
posed a  cpnsiderable  number  himself.  The  cha- 
racteristic of  them  all  was  sound  good  sense,  very 
seldom  deviating  into  the  subtleties  of  speculation, 
but  strongly  and  earnestly  enforcing  religious  and 
virtuous,  practice.  It  occurred  to  him,  that  the 
publication  of  these  discourses  might  produce  ^ 
sum  of  importance  to  the  assistance  of  a  County 
Hospital,  then  recently  established.  They  were 
accordingly  printed,  and  so  far  succeeded,  that  the 
charity  was  benefited  to  the  amount  of  three  or 
four  hundred  pounds.  But  the  work  appeared 
with  this  peculiarity,  that  the  reader  was  left  to 

exercise 
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exercise  his  sagacity  in  discovering  what  discourses 
were  the  coaiposition  of  the  father,  and  what  of 
the  brothers. 

In  taking  leave  of  this  worthy  character,  it  is 
observed  in  our  "  Recollections,"  that  he  was  q, 
man  of  strong  mind,  and  somid  judgment,  acute, 
and  intelligent.  Taste  he  had  none,  and  indeed 
despised  what  is  commonly  so  called. 

What  is  more  to  his  honour  is,  that  he  was 
friendly,  atfectionate,  prompt  in  works  of  benevo- 
lence, and  anxious  to  communicate  assistance  upon 
whatever  occasion  it  was  required. 

The  old  clergyman,  his  friend,  above  alluded  to, 
as  being  of  a  like  eccentric  character,  was  one  of 
those  personages  who  are  not  often  met  with  in  so- 
ciety. He  was  an  excellent  scholar,  and  had  much 
taste  and  judgment,  but  he  passed  the  whole  of  a. 
long  life  in  studied  obscurity.  He  had  some  pater- 
nal fortune,  and  be  married  a  woman  of  consider- 
able property. 

But  from  the  habit  of  living  in  a  retired  village 
after  the  death  of  his  wife,  with  an  old  crone  of  a 
servant,  he  contracted  habits  of  the  extremest  par- 
simon}',  of  which  his  son  experienced  the  good 
effects,  for  he  died  prodigiously  rich,  But  mark, 
it  was  not  till  after  his  death.  He  did  indeed  send 
his  son  to  college,  but  his  allowance  was  so  nig- 
gardly bestowed,  that   he   was   often    put   to    his 

shifts. 
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shifts.  After  taking  his  degree,  he  was  obliged  to 
submit  to  the  drudgery  of  being  usher  in  a  large 
school.  He  afterwards  married  respectably,  but 
nothing  could  he  obtain  from  his  father. 

There  was  one  trait  in  the  old  gentleman's  cha- 
racter so  highly  to  his  honour,  that  it  may  well  be 
set  as  a  counterpoise  against  his  infirmity  of  ava- 
rice. He  had  the  most  rigid  sentiments  of  honour. 
He  was  connected  with  a  noble  family,  who  offered 
him  the  living  of  the  place  where  they  resided,  but 
on  this  condition,  that  he  should  sign  bonds  of  re- 
signation in  case  of  being  called  upon  to  vacate  his 
preferment :  but  he  refused  the  offer  with  disdain ; 
and  though  he  might  eventually,  perhaps,  with  a 
little  worldly  management,  have  succeede'd  on  his 
own  terms,  he  never  condescended  to  take  any  step 
whatever  in  the  business,  but  continued  to  the  end 
of  life,  curate  of  the  village  of  which  he  might  have 
been  the  rector. 


C'ilAP* 


CHAPTER    XXVITL 


Fortunam  insanam  esse  et  cascam  et  brutam,  perlubent  phU 

losophi, 
Saxique  instar  globosi,  praedicant  volubilein. 
Quia  quo  saxum  impulerit  fors,  ^o  cadere   fortunam   aujtu- 

mant ; 
Caecam  ob  gam  rem  esse  iterant,  quia  niliil  cernit  quo  sese 

applicet 
Insanam  autem  aiunt,  qnia  atrox,  incerta  instabilisque  sit 
Brutam,  quia  dignum  atque  indignum  nequeat  internoscere. 


J_HE  remarks  and  sketches  which  are  subjoined, 
appear  to  have  been  among  ^hose  which  were  last 
■written  in  our  Sexagenarian's  Recollections.  They 
■were  evidently  written  under  strong  emotions  of 
mind,  and  to  have  been  intended  for  a  longer  and 
better  digested  dissertation.  He  observes  in  a  sort 
of  concise  introduction,  that  they  were  suggested 
in  consequence  of  a  visit  which  he  paid  to  the 
place  of  his  nativity,  after  ap  absence  of  twenty 
years.  His  astonishment  was  great,  and  his 
sympathy  strongly  excited,  by  discovering  on  en- 


153 

quiry,  that,  with  some  few  exceptions,  a  total 
change  had  taken  place  among  the  persons  \\  hom 
he  once  familiarly  knew.  That  the  rich  were 
become  poor,  and  the  poor  rich  ;  that  many  who 
formerly  had  influenced  the  politics,  directed  the 
counsels,  and  commanded  the  reverence  of  their 
fellow-citizens,  had  been  precipitated  by  Fortune 
to  the  bottom  of  her  wheel.  On  the  contrary,  that 
others,  who  had  filled  humble  and  even  menial 
offices,  were  in  lofty  situations,  discharging  the 
higher  functions  of  their  little  Republic,  building 
palaces,  and  rolling  in  wealth. 

The  contemplation  of  these  events  induced  him 
to  turn  the  matter  more  seriously  in  his  mind,  and 
Jo  exercise  his  memory  upon  such-  individuals,  ai5 
in  the  progress  of  life  he  had  personally  known, 
whp  from  humble  origin,  and  no  other  pretensions 
than  those  which,  though  honourable  in  themselves, 
are  not  always  successful,  namely,  diligence  and 
talent,  hiad  risen  to  stations  of  great  dignity  and 
emolument. 

Happy  Britain !  our  Sexagenarian  on  this  occa- 
sion exclaims,  happy  beyond  all  other  nations, 
where  alone,  between  the  lowest  and  most  exalted 
station,  no  obstacle  is  interposed,  which  genius 
cannot  subdue^  and  perseverance  remove. 

The  Recollections  next  present  us  with  a  some- 
what   extended    catalogue   of  illustrious    names, 

whose 
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whose  lives  and  success  exemplify  the  above  re- 
mark, which  perhaps  exclusively  applies  to  this 
our  country.  The  following  is  pi?'efixed  as  a  sort 
of  preliminary  observation. 

"The  profession  of  arms  is  perhaps  that  alone,  in 
which  success  and  exaltation,  even  to  the  loftiest 
height  of  rank,  excites  no  surprize,  and  provokes 
no  envy.  The  qualities  of  personal  valour  com- 
bined with  military  talent,  is  that  which  obtains, 
extends,  and  secures  the  glory  of  a  nation,  in  which 
every  individual  participates,  and  is  more  or  less 
anxious  to  reward. 

"  From  the  time  of  the  great  Marlborough  to  the 
period  of  the  immortal  Nelson,  this  sort  of  pre- 
possession in  favour  of  military  valour  has  existed, 
whether  manifested  by  sea  or  by  land. 

*' Perhaps  also  great  elevation  to  dignity  and  wealth 
in  the  profession  of  the  law,  is  contemplated  with 
comparatively  little  jealousy,  or  invidious  feelings. 
There  are  certain  stations  to  be  filled,  and  certain 
functions  to  be  performed,  which  can  only  pro- 
perly be  sustained  by  the  momentum  of  sound  pro- 
fessional knowledge,  aided  by  great  natural  ability. 
Little  surprize  or  discontent  was  therefore  excited 
or  expressed  on  the  elevation  of  those  great  cha- 
racters, personally  known  to  the  Sexagenarian — 
Lords  Thurlow,  Rosslyn,  Mansfield,  Erskine,  Ba- 
Vuurst,  Camden,  Ashburton,  and  various  others. 

"  Nor 
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**  Nor  in  the  li'st  of  names  which  follow,  is  any 
thing  further  presumed  to  be  intimated,  than  that 
good  fortune  came  in  aid  of  superior  talents  and 
great  real  merit,  with  such  exceptions  and  qualifi- 
cations as  readers  may  choose  to  make,  according 
to  their  respective  feelings  and  prejudices,  as  well 
as  from  the  extent  of  their  personal  knowledge." 

The  first  name  that  presents  itself,  is  that  of 
Lord  S.  Though  being  educated  in  the  profession 
of  the  law,  he  may  in  some  degree  be  considered 
as  belonging  to  that  class,  whose  elevation  excites 
little  surprize,  and  seldom,  if  ever,  provokes  invi- 
dionsness  of  remark.  Yet  Lord  S.  certainly  does 
not  come  under  the  denomination  of  a  Law  Lord. 
He  owed  his  great  elevation  to  political  pursuits 
and  connections,  and  by  no  means  to  his  profes- 
sional acquirements,  whatever  these  might  be. 

He  was  the  son  of  a  physician,  which  physician 
was  not  only  the  professional  adviser,  but  the  con- 
fidential friend  of  the  great  Lord  C.  The  subse- 
quent connexion  between  the  two  sons  of  these 
personages,  as  it  commenced  in  youth,  was  ce- 
mented in  the  progress  of  years,  and  confirmed  by 
congenial  propensities. 

Through  the  influence  and  friendship  of  Mr.  P. 
Mr.  A.  rose  in  no  very  dilatory  succession,  to  the 
peerage,  and  to  the  very  exalted  station  of  Prime 
Minister  of  the  country,  exhibiting,  perhaps,  what 

rarely 
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rarely  occurs,  and  never  but  in  Britain,  an  instance 
of  prosperous  fortune,  th.e  result  of  unimpeachable 
integrity,  and  undeviating  perseverance,  rather 
than  of  any  very  great  intellectual  endow- 
ments. 

The  extraordinary  rise  of  the  present  Earl  N. 
to  the  elevated  rank  he  now  holds,  demonstrates 
the  caprice  of  fortune,  "  ludum  insolentem, 
ludere  pertjnax,"  as  much  perhaps,  or  more,  than 
any  other  example  that  eyer  the  country  can 
display. 

He  was  first  known  to  our  Sexagenarian  at  Col' 
lege,  and  his  prospects  in  life  were  as  humble  as 
can  well  be  imagined,  Jiis  father  was  a  Norfolk 
clergyman,  residing  on  a  benefice  of  no  very  consi- 
derable value.  His  own  destination  was  that  of  a 
clergyman  also,  and  he  entered  life  with  no  better 
hopes  than  present  themselves  to  the  generality  of 
young  men  on  leaving  the  University,  without  the 
claims  of  high  connection,  or  the  consciousness 
of  extraordinary  talents. 

Luckily  for  him,  his  brother  rapidly  rose  to  the 
highest  honours  of  his  profession,  and  in  the  pro- 
gress of  a  most  glorious  career,  too  short,  alas  I 
for  his  country,  manifested  such  claims  to  the  pub- 
lic gratitude,  that  he  was  elevated  to  the  illustrious 
distinction  of  an  Earldom.  In  the  midst  of  this 
gplendid  scene,  the  present  Lord  N.  who  had  re- 
tained 
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tained  his  College  acquaintance  with  the  Sexage- 
narian, applied  to  him  for  advice,  as  to  the  surest 
means  ofobtaining  ecclesiastical  preferment,  through 
the  interest  of  his  brother,  wlio  was  then  only  Sir 
H.N. 

Such  a  procedure  as  suggested  itself  was  accord- 
ingly recommended,  and  whether  it  happened  from 
the  prosecutian  of  this  advice  or  not,  is  very  imma- 
terial, but  after  no  great  lapse  of  time,  a  Prebendal 
stall  in  the  Cathedral  Church  of  C.  was  obtained, 
of  which  by  the  way  his  Lordship  still  retained 
possession,  even  after  he  had  succeeded  to  the 
title,  and  to  the  very  noble  provision  bestowed  by  a 
generous  and  grateful  nation  duly  to  support  its 
honour. 

Here  let  us  paiise.  Providence,  in  such  cases 
as  this  before  us,  as  indeed  in  every  other,  (for  it 
is  impiety  to  call  it  fortune)  holds  the  balance  of 
good  and  evil  with  an  equal  hand.  The  noble 
Lord  of  whom  we  are  speaking,  lost  a  darling  son 
in  the  flower  of  youth,  and  as  it  has  been  said,  of 
the  most  promising  endowments — the  branch  is 
broken  from  his  hands.  The  dignity  and  accom- 
panying opulence  will  be  vested  in  the  heirs  male 
of  a  sister.  This  also  may  fail,  but  the  name  will 
live  for  ever. 

In  the  former  periods  of  British  history,  the  ele- 
vation of  great  merchants,    and  of  wealthy  com- 
mercial 
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mercial  men,  to  the  dignity  of  the  Peerage,  was 
not  unfrequent.  Pennant,  in  his  History  of  Lon- 
don, mentions  many  noble  families  of  this  descrip- 
tion. Tliat  of  the  Duke  of  Leeds,  for  example, 
of  Coventry,  of  Essex,  and  of  a  great  many  others. 
But  in  more  uiodern  times,  wealth  instead  of  accu- 
mulating in  the  persons  of  a  few  fortunate  indivi- 
duals, has  been  more  equally  as  well  as  more  ge- 
nerally diffused.  The  examples  accordingly  of 
elevation  to  the  honours  of  nobility  from  the  city 
have  less  frequently  occurred. 

Of  the  few  which  we  have  witnessed,  perhaps 
the  house  of  Thellusson  is  that  which  may,  with 
the  greatest  propriety  and  justice,  be  classed  among 
those,  whose  origin  was  as  humble  as  their  present 
condition  is  illustrious.  Prosperity  is  hard  to 
bear,  and  honours  not  hereditary  are  apt  for  a  time 
to  sit  awkwardly  on  the  wearer. 

"  And  then  to  have  the  humour  of  state,  and 
after  a  demure  travel  of  regard,  telling  them  I 
know  my  place,  as  I  would  they  should  do  theirs, 
to  ask  for  my  kinsman  Toby.  Seven  of  my  people, 
with  an  obedient  start,  make  out  for  him.  I  frown 
the  while,  and  perchance  wind  up  my  watch,  or 
play  with  some  rich  jewel.  Toby  approaches, 
curtsies  there  to  me.  I  extend  my  hand  to  him 
thus — quenching  my  familiar  smile  with  an  austere 
regard  of  controul" 

5  I  cannot 
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It  cannot  but  excite  a  smile  to  learn,  that  the 
first  new  fangled  Baron  of  11.  having  purchased  the 
mansion  of  a  nobleman,  which  was  one  of  those  de- 
nominated by  our  French  neighbours,  "  entre  Cour 
et  Jardin,"  consecrated  the  "Cour"  with  great  so- 
lemnity. No  carriages  were  permitted  to  enter  its 
mighty  gates,  except  those  of  our  brethren  of  noble 
rank,  or  such  as  were  stamped  with  bearings  and 
quarterings  from  the  Herald's  College.  The  gates 
were  Taboo  to  the  more  mean  and  vulgar  visitors, 
whose  finances  compelled  them  to  avail  themselves 
of  the  accommodation  of  hackneys. 

The  noble  Baron  after  a  while,  changed  the 
place  of  bis  abode,  and  his  mansion  was  purchased 
by  one  the  Royal  Family.  The  Prince,  with 
more  good  sense,  and  with  more  consideration  for 
the  feelings  of  his  countrymen,  directed  the  pon- 
derous gates  to  move  on  their  hinges,  as  well  for 
the  humble  ensign,  as  for  the  greatest  and  proudest 
of  the  realm. 

One  act  of  modesty,  however,  on  the  part  of  the 
first  Baron,  ought  to  be  recorded,  and  this  is  the 
motto  which  he  adopted  for  his  arms : — 

Labore  et  honore. 

The  next  individual  in  our  manuscript  who  was 
elevated  to  the  Peerage,  from  the  midst  of  commer- 
cial connections  and  pursuits,  was  of  a  very  highly 
respectable,   and   ancient    Dutch    family,       They 

came 
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came  to  England  more  than  a  century  ago,  and 
very  honourably  and  very  successfully  engaged  in 
commerce.  So  early  as  the  year  1751,  one  of 
them  was  created  a  Baronet,  with  the  title  of  Sit 
Joshua  Vanneck.  The  third  Baronet  in  succes- 
sion was  in  the  year  1796  raised  to  the  rank  to 
Baron  H. 

The  next  personage  of  this  description  exhibits 
perhaps  the  detached  and  solitary  example  of  the 
elevation  of  one  of  the  tribe  of  Judah  to  the  honours 
of  the  British  Peerage.  Let  it  not  be  imagined  that 
any  imputation  or  disparagement  is  attended  by 
this  observation  on  the  individuals  of  the  family 
thus  illustriously  distinguished.  Far  otherwise— ^ 
are  we  not  all  brethren?  but  the  circumstance  is 
without  parallel. 

The  family  name  of  Gideon  was  discreetly  laid 
aside  by  the  first  Baron,  and  that  of  Eardley  as- 
sumed, the  then  Sir  Sampson  having  married  a 
daughter  of  Sir  John  Eardley  Wilmot,  Lord  Chief 
Justice,  descended  in  the  female  line  from  the  an- 
cient family  of  Eardley. 

The  last  individual  whom  we  shall  mention 
of  the  above  description,  was  the  intimate  friend 
of  Mr.  Pitt,  and  in  every  particular  deserving  of 
the  honours  which  were  bestowed  upon  him.  This 
is  Lord  *  *  *  *,  whose  ancestors  were  all  long  and 
successfully  encacred  in  the  banking  business,  and 
in  other  departments  of  commerce. 

There 
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There  arc  or  were  many  other  individuals  of  this 
family,  all  of  whom  rose  not  only  to  afHuencc,  but 
to  considerable  distinction  in  society.  Two  of  these 
were  representatives  of  populous  places  in  the  House 
of  Commons;  all  were  respected  and  esteemed  for 
their  irreproachable  conduct  in  life,  and  eminent 
for  their  liberality,  benevolence,  and  courtesy. 

Such  results  of  talents  and  diligen-ce,  honourably 
and  successfully  exercised,  excite  the  wish  that 
they  might  be  enjoyed  without  interruption. 


VOL.  11.  M  CHAV. 


CHAPTER    XXIX. 


0 !  utinani  praesens  verba  observare  legentis 
Et  froutis  possem  signa  notare. 


I  HE  names  of  several  Bishops  next  occur,  form- 
ing a  separate  class  of  those,  who,  whatever  tliey 
are,  or  may  have  been,  certainly  exhibit  examples 
of  individuals  whose  ultimate  success  in  life  was 
disproportionate  to  their  first  expectations  on  enter- 
ing the  great  theatre  of  the  world 

The  fair  and  reasonable  presumption  is,  in  the 
clerical  profession,  as  in  that  of  the  law — certain 
offices  must  be  filled,  to  which  it  is  natural  to  sup- 
pose that  the  most  eligible  will  be  appointed. 
Moreover,  the  longer  the  catalogue  may  happen  to 
be,  of  ecclesiastics  who  have  risen  to  the  most  ex- 
alted stations  from  humble  beginnings,  the  stronger 
the  argument  will  be,  to  disprove  the  assertion  ge- 
nerally made,    and  too  universally  ,i)€lieved,  that 

such 
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such  stations  are  only  to  be  obtained   by  political 
interest  or  intrigue. 

Of  these  distinguished  personages,  many  have 
before  been  more  or  less  circumstantially  mentioned. 
I'he  following  is  merely  a  sort  of  recapitulation, 
bearing  upon  the  single  point  of  extraordinary  suc« 
cess  in  the  procurement  of  worldly  honours. 

The  circumstances  and  causes  which  led  to  the 
elevation  of  the  late  venerable  Archbishop  Moore, 
are  too  well  known  to  require  repetition,  and  the 
dignity  which  he  obtained  was  too  well  merited  to 
excite  discontent,  or  provoke  invidious  remark.  His 
Grace's  ultimate  station  in  life  must  however  far, 
very  far,  have  exceeded  his  most  sanguine  expecta- 
tions, when  first  entering  the  world. 

The  honours  also  of  the  excellent  Bishop  Porteus, 
however  well  deserved  and  beneficially  exercised* 
be3'ond  doubt  much  exceeded  all  the  possible  cal- 
culations and  hopes  of  his  early  life.  The  successes 
of  such  an  individual  command  the  greater  admi- 
ration, because  they  were  not  obtained  by  any  in- 
terposition of  the  great,  by  any  political  connection, 
or  indeed  by  the  exertion  of  interest  of  any  kind. 
They  were  the  result  of  a  zealous,  pious,  uninter" 
rupted  attention  to  the  general  duties  of  his  profes- 
sion, with  a  particular  regard  to  those  of  the  sta- 
tions, which  he  immediately  filled.     He  may  never- 

:m  2  theless. 
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tbeless,  with  strict  propriety,  be  introduced  in  the 
class  of  those,  who  have  eminently  been  distin- 
guished by  good  fortune. 

The  Bishop  of  L.  has  been  already  spoken  of, 
and  in  terms  with  which  it  is  hoped  his  Lordship 
will  express  no  dissatisfaction,  He  surely  can 
have  no  reluctance  to  confess,  that  his  name  is  not 
improperly  inserted  in  tliis  catalogue. 

This  may  be  no  unsuitable  place  to  insert  a 
■whimsical  anecdote  of  his  Lordship,  which  though 
of  a  humble  and  indeed  insignificant  denomination, 
may  surely  be  called  a  fortunate  incident. 

Some  time  after  his  Lordship,  had  been  appointed 
to  the  Deanery  of  the  Metropolitan  Church,  he  re- 
tained his  confidential  situation  about  the  person  of 
Mr.  Pitt,  and  regularly  every  morning  attended  the 
minister  in  Downing-street,-  when  in  residence  at 
St.  Paul's.  Returning  one  evening  from  Westmin- 
ster to  the  city,  he  somewhere  at  the  bottom  of 
the  Strand  pulled  out  his  handkerchief,  and  with 
it,  as  afterwards  appeared,  his  pufse.  He  heard 
it  fall,  and  remarked  the  spot,  but  his  natural 
shortness  of  sight,  added  to  the  darkness  of  the 
evening  prevented  his  finding  it.  On  liis  walking 
the  next  morning  to  Westminster,  his  Lordship 
paused  at  the  place  where  the  accident  had  hap- 
pened the  night  before,  and  actually  saw  his  purse, 

which 
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which  had  jqst  slipped  ofF  the  curb-stone,  and 
probably  had  been  overlooked  by  ten  thousand 
passengers. 

The  two  next  examples  of  good  fortune  poing  as 
it  were  hand  in  hand  with  merit  universally  allowed, 
reflect  the  highest  honour  upon  Lord  Sidmouth, 
who  was  Prime  Minister  at  the  time.  It  is  indeed 
no  more  than  an  act  of  candour  and  justice  to  this 
noble  LfOrd,  to  acknowledge,  that  during  the  whole 
period  of  his  enjoyment  of  power,  short  indeed, 
but  in  this  at  least  m.emorable,  the  ecclesiastical 
offices  in  the  appointment  of  the  Crown,  were  well 
and  honourably  filled  by  individuals,  whose  sole  re- 
commendations were  their  learning,  their  piety,  and 
their  virtue :  of  which  these  two  persons  about  to 
be  ipentioned,  were  conspicuous  examples. 

The  first  of  these  excellent  men  was  Bishop  H. 
who  had  for  a  long  series  of  years*  honourably  and 
usefully  distinguished  himself  in  a  great  seminary, 
by  superintending  the  morals  and  the  education  of 
youth. 

He  was  ever  remarkable  for  his  sound  learning, 
and  his  conscientious,  firm,  and  consistent  discharge 
of  all  his  duties.  It  is  therefore  hardly  necessary 
to  add,  that  his  appointment  to  this  high  office,  dif- 
fused universal  satisfaction  among  all  the  true  friends 
of  the  Church. 

The  next  appointment  of  the  kind  is  entitled  to 

the 
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the  same  language  of  panegyric,  whether  we  con- 
sider the  discernment  and  disinterested  generosity 
of  the  patron,  or  the  great  and  various  merits  of 
the  person  promoted. 

Bishop  B.  was  of  respectable  though  humble 
origin,  but  was  distinguished,  at  a  very  early  pe- 
riod, both  for  his  love  of  learning,  and  his  success 
in  the  pursuit  of  its  erudition. 

His  accomplishments,  added  to   his  most  truly 
irreproachable  conduct,  soon  recommended  hiui  to 
•  his  superiors.     Few  names  stood  higher  in  the  esti- 
mation of  scholars,  and  he  was  also  classed  among 
the   ablest   and    most   zealous    vindicators   of   our 
Church  establishment,  at  a  perilous  period,  when 
it  was  in  danger  of  being  undermined  by  false  bre- 
thren from  within,  as  well  as  threatened  by  formid- 
able enemies  from  without.     His  promotion  was  of 
course  hailed  by  all,   as  an  auspicious  omen  of  the 
intention  of  the  Minister,  to  render  the  Episcopal 
Bench  venerable  for  its  piety,  admired  for  its  ta- 
lents, and  respected  for  its  erudition. 

How  Bishop  B.  has  borne  and  exercised  his  fa- 
culties, has  been  sufficiently  observable.  Upon  this 
subject  there  is  neither  occasion  or  opportunity 
here  to  expatiate.  It  is  enough  to  be  able  to  ap- 
peal to  his  exemplary  conduct  in  his  diocese,  which, 
from  conscientious  motives,  he  has  again  and  again 

'too 

refused  to  exchange  for  more  lucrative  situations,  as 

well 


167 

well  as  to  numerous  publications  alike  remarkable 
for  their  learning  and  their  piety. 

The  next  Episcopal  character  who  appears  to 
merit  a  distinguished  place  among  the  more  success- 
ful adventurers  in  life,  is  one  who  did  not  obtain 
this  high  station  from  his  abilities,  though  of  a  su- 
perior kind,  nor  from  his  literary  productions, 
though  of  these  there  are  many  in  existence.  He 
obtained  his  promotion  from  the  friendship  of  a 
Minister,  discerning,  cautious,  accurate,  and  above 
all,  strictly  tenacious  of  the  characters  of  those 
whom  he  distinguished,  and  most  strenuously  reso- 
lute in  enforcing  the  rigid  performance  of  all  cle- 
rical duties,  by  whom  of  course,  his  virtues  must 
have  been  known,  and  his  merits  approved. 

The  appointment  did  certainly  at  first,  excite 
some  degree  of  surprize.  The  venerable  Bishop  of 
LandafF,  on  being  informed  of  the  event,  was  with 
difficulty  prevailed  upon  to  beheve  it ;  but  perhaps 
there  was  an  old  grudge,  which  on  this  occasion 
darted  like  a  spectre  on  his  recollection.  There  is, 
however,  neither  the  intention  nor  the  desire  to  dis- 
cuss in  this  place  either  the  merit  of  the  receiver,  or 
the  sagacity  of  the  giver,  of  these  honours ;  leave 
therefore  is  respectfully  taken  of  them  both,  with 

the  simple  remark,  that  Bishop was  certainly 

very,  very  fortunate. 

The  elevation  of  those  to  the  higher  offices  of 

the 
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the  Church,  who  have  been  employed  for  a  series  of 
years  in  superintending  the  education  of  the  sons 
of  our  nobility,  is  honoumble  to  all  parties  con- 
cerned, and  excites  neither  envy  nor  surprize.  It 
implies  on  one  side  a  consistent,  vigilant,  and 
unvaried  attention  to  the  duties  imposed  and  under- 
taken, and  on  the  other,  a  correspondent  sense  of 
services  received,  an  acknowledgment  of  merit, 
and  a  determination  to  reward  it. 

Many  are  the  amiable-  and  excellent  individuals 
who,  by  pursuing  this  path,  have  arrived  at  the 
most  exalted  honours  of  the  profession,  which  they 
have  subsequently  adorned  by  their  virtues. 

Nevertheless,  v/hoever  they  may  be,  or  may 
have  been,  all  who  have  thus  risen  to  greatness, 
may,  with  the  strictest  propriety,  be  denominated 
fortunate.  Patrons  sometimes  either  pay  the  tri- 
bute of  mortality,  or  lose  their  political  influence, 
which  in  our  country  often  changes  hands,  before 
the  opportunity  presents  itself,  of  rewarding  the 
virtues  they  have  tried  and  approved.  Differ- 
ences of  opinion  may  also  eventually  arise,  some 
"  lis  de  tribus  capellis"  may  intervene,  abruptly 
to  dissolve  connections,  which  in  their  origin 
afforded  the  stvongest  presumptions  of  hope  and 
advantage. 

The  persons  of  the  description  to  which  the  above 

remarks 
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remarks  allude,  xverc  the  Bishops  of  E.  and  L.  the 
first  of  whom  owed  liis  elevation  to  the  noble  family 
of  R.  and  the  latter  to  that  of  A. 

About  twenty  years  since^  it  was  a  sort  of  fashion- 
able amusement  among  scholars,  to  translate  the 
popular  Elegy  of  Gray  in  a  Country  Church-yard, 
into  Greek.  There  were  some  critics  wiio  doubted 
whether  this  admirable  composition  was  calculated 
to  make  its  appearance  in  a  Grecian  dress;  never- 
theless, the  for.mer  of  these  Prelates  was  one  of  the 
more  successful  adventurers,  and  he  dedicated  his 
translation  to  the  Duke  of  R.  who  was  at  that  time 
become  a  member  of  the  University  of  Cambridge. 

Of  the  latter  Prelate,  the  Sexagenarian  appears 
to  have  had  very  little  knowledge. 

We  have  now  to  cross  the  water,  where  we  shaH 
find  some  illustrious  members  of  the  Episcopal 
Bench,  who  cannot  reasonably  be  offended  at  being 
classed  amono^  the  favourites  of  fortune.  But  it  is 
|ime  to  end  thi?  chapter. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER    XXX. 


Ut  enim  in  corporibus  raagiize  dissimilitudines  sunt,  alios 
enim  videmus  velocitate  ad  cursum,  alios  viribus  ad  luctandum 
valere,  itemque  in  formis,  aliis  dignitatem  inesse,  aliis  vcnus- 
tatem,  sic  in  animis  exsistunt  etiara  majoies  varietates. 


Our  first  attention  must  necessarily  be  directed 
to  the  Bishop  of . 

The  ancestors  and  family  connections  of  this 
learned  and  accomplished  Prelate,  were  of  the  Ro- 
man Catholic  persuasion,  and  rigidly  attached  to 
those  tenets.  His  Lordship  was  himself  educated 
in  them,  and  if  we  are  not  misinformed,  actually 
studied  in  the  college  at  St.  Omer's,  wdth  the  inten- 
tion of  becoming  a  priest. 

It  happened,  at  least  so  our  Brief  instructs  us, 
that  whilst  in  this  situation,  his  vivacity  and  parts 
attracted  the  notice  of  a  near  connection  of  the 
late  Duke  of ——,  and  that  on  his  expostula- 
tion, 
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tion,  and  promises  of  protection  and  assistance, 
young  ******  vvas  without  much  diflliculty  pre- 
vailed upon  to  read  his  recantation,  and  become  a 
member  and  a  clergyman  of  our  Protestant  com- 
munion. 

He  came  over  to  this  country,  and  accompanied 
his  patron  to  Ireland,  but  during  his  Grace's  admi- 
nistration, it  does  not  appear  that  any  preferment 
became  vacant,  becoming  the  patron  to  bestow,  or 
the  client  to  accept.  He  nevertheless  availed  him- 
self of  this  interval  to  ingratiate  himself  more  efFec- 
tually  with  his  patron,  to  whom  he  was  enabled  to 
render  various  services  by  the  skilfulness  and  dex- 
terity of  his  pen.  He  returned  to  England  with 
the  Duke,  through  whose  oood  offices  he  was,  after 
no  great  lapse  of  time,  appointed  to  valuable  pre- 
ferment in  some  of  the  northern  provinces.  This 
however  not  exactly  suiting  him,  he,  through  the 
same  channel  of  interest,  obtained  an  exchange  for 
a  valuable  benefice  in  Ireland,  upon  which  he  fixed 
his  residence. 

When  Lord  Fitzwilliam,  the  great  friend  of  the 
Duke  of  P.  was  made  Lord  Lieutenant  of  Ireland, 
Dr. Avas  admitted  to  the  same  sort  of  con- 
fidence as  he  had  enjoyed  with  his  predecessor;  and 
short  as  the  residence  of  Lord  F.  was  in  his  exalted 
station,  a  Bishopric  became  vacant,  to  which  the 
Poctor  was  appointed. 

It 
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It  is  but  rendering  biin  strict  justice  to  say,  that 
from  the  moment  of  his  entering  upon  his  functions, 
he  discharged  them  invariably,  with  great  useful- 
ness and  honour.  He  has  been  rather  considered  as 
too  severe  a  disciplinarian,  and  a  proposition  which 
he  made  to  his  diocese,  to  attend  quarterly  lectures 
on  the  Greek  Testament  at  the  palace,  excited  much 
murmuring  and  discontent. 

When  translated  to  the  more  extensive  and  more 
valuable  See  of ,  he  exercised  the  same  vigi- 
lance, among  other  examples  of  which,  the  follow- 
ing anecdote  is  related. 

A  young  dashing  clergyman  of  high  connections, 
-who  had  a  curacy  in  the  diocese,  did  not  think  it 
important  to  be  particularly  rigid  and  punctual  in 
the  discharge  of  his  duty,  but  was  too  easily  de- 
tained by  the  allurements  and  blandishments  of 
Dublin,  from  his  too  indulgent  parishioners.  This 
at  length  reached  his  Lordship's  ears,  who  deter- 
niined  to  ascertain  the  fact  himself. 

Accordingly,  on  a  Sunda}^  he  proceeded  to  the 
church,  where  he  heard  no  bell  knolling  to  church, 
saw  no  parishioners  chatting  in  the  porch,  nor  any 
preparation  for  divine  service.  With  some  diffi- 
culty the  clerk  was  found,  to  whom  his  Lordship 
was  known. 

'*  Why  is  there  no  preparation  for  divine  ser- 
vice ?'*  asked  the  Bishop.     "  My  Lord,"  said  the 

clerk, 
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clerk,  "  our  young  master  has  not  been  among  us 
this  fortnight."  "  Ring  the  bell  iiiiiuediatcly," 
said  the  Bishop.  Upon  this  a  congregation  was 
soon  assembled,  to  whom  his  Lordship  read  prayers, 
and  preached. 

The  Bishop  presumed  that  intelligence  of  this 
matter  would  be  communicated  to  the  defaulting 
curate,  but  he  nevertheless  chose  to  make  a  second 
experiment  of  the  kind,  and  on  the  following  Sun- 
day repeated  his  visit  to  the  same  village.  Here 
he  found  things  precisely  as  before — no  bell  knolled 
to  church — no  peasants  sitting  on  the  grave-stones — 
no  visible  signs  of  population.  The  Bishop  a  se- 
cond time  sent  for  the  clerk,  assembled  the  congre- 
gation, and  performed  the  duty  as  before. 

It  does  not  however  appear,  that  he  was  again 
obliged  to  repeat  his  visit,  and  the  shame  and  con- 
sternation of  the  curate,  on  finding  who  had  beeri 
his  substitute,  may  be  easily  imagined. 

The  Bishop  had  a  sister,  a  very  rigid  Roman 
Catholic,  who  remained  immoveably  fixed  in  her 
religious  tenets.  She  had,  however,  a  son,  who 
was  prevailed  upon  to  accept  of  an  Archdeaconry, 
and  other  preferment,  to  the  amount  of  almost 
two  thousand  a-year.  An  uncle  also  and  a  brother 
were  frequent  visitors  at  the  palace,  who  never- 
theless resisted  all  importunity  to  change  their 
religious  creed,  although  accompanied  by  assur- 
ances of  the  greatest  temporal  advantages. 

All 


All  circumstances  being  dispassionately  weighed, 
no  apology  seems  necessary  to  be  made  for  intro- 
ducing tlie  above  distinguished  personage  in  the 
class  of  those  wlio  may  be  denominated  "  for- 
tunate." 

Not  less  so,  perhaps,  was  the  Bishop  of  *  *  *  *. 
This  prelate's  *  name  is  ***********  *.  In 
his  earlier  life,  he  officiated  as  private  tutor  in 
some  distinguished  family,  which  he  left,  how- 
ever, with  some  abruptness.  It  is  by  no  means 
to  his  dishonour,  that  his  origin  was  very  hum- 
ble, but  he  was  invariably  remarkable  for  his  ele- 
gant appearance,  and  truly  engaging  manners. 
Not  succeeding  in  his  profession  at  home,  he 
resolved  to  try  his  fortune  abroad,  and  accord- 
ingly, in  the  beginning  of  the  American  contest, 
accompanied  Lord  Cornvvallis  to  that  country  as 
an  army  chaplain. 

In  America  he  obtained  an  introduction  to  Lord 
*  *  *  *,  a  friend  of  whose  he  married,  and  to  this 
connection  he  was  unquestionably  indebted  for  his 
subsequent  elevation  in  life. 

This  Prelate,  like  the  foregoing,  was  educated 
in  the  strictest  principles  of  the  Roman  Catholic 
persuasion. 

Dr.  F.  Bishop  of ,  was  son  to  the  Arch- 
bishop of  Dublin,  who  himself  might  be  introduced 

*  Here  is  an  hiatus  in  our  manuscript, 

in 


175 

in  the  class  of  the  more  fortunate,  being  of  very 
humble  origin. 

The  B p  of had   formed  a  connection 

with  a  scyon  of  a  noble  house,  whom  nevertheless 
his  father,  the  Archbishop,  did  not  approve,  and 
accordingly  refused  his  consent  to  the  marj-iage. 
The  son  was  at  that  time  Archdeacon  of  J^ublin 
and  persevering  in  his  determination  to  marry  the 
lady,  had  the  banns  published  in  his  own  church. 
The  report  was  circulated,  that  his  Grace  resolved 
to  attend,  and  forbid  the  banns,  on  the  third  time 
of  their  publication.  The  novelty  of  the  circum- 
stance produced  so  great  a  crowd,  that  there  was 
hardly  standing  room  in  the  church.  The  incident, 
however,  did  not  take  place,  and  the  parties  were 
in  due  time  married. 

The  Bishop  of was  promoted  to  his  high 

dignity  by  Lord  C n,  to  whom  he  had  formerly 

been  private  tutor.  Lord  C.  had  invited  Dr.  Powis, 
Dean  of  Canterbury,  to  accompany  him  to  Ireland. 
On  his  declining  it,  his  Lordship  made  the  same 
offer  to  Dr.  B r,  which  was  accepted. 

The  Primate  of  Ireland  was  brother  to  the  lats 
learned  excellent  Bishop  of  St.  Asaph,  and  was 
elevated  to  that  station  by  Lord  B . 

The  excellent  and  very   learned  Bishop  of  C. 
was  the  tutor  of  Emanuel  College  when  Lord  West- 
moreland  resided  there,   and  was   his  Lordship's 
7  private 
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private  tutor  also.  He  had  previously  received  his 
education  at  Harrow,  and  was  in  every  respect  a 
very  learned  and  accomplished  man.  When  Lord 
W.  was  appointed  to  the  Lord  Lieutenancy  of 
L-eland,  he  necessarily  remembered  his  old  pre- 
ceptor and  friend.  He  vvas  accordingly,  on  the 
first  opportunity,    appointed    to  the    Bishopric   of 

C 'k,  and  afterwards  to  the  more  lucrative  see 

of  C e. 

Whoever  knew  this  amiable  prelate  in  his  early 
life,  or  have  been  honoured  by  his  friendship  in  his 
progress  to  his  present  dignity,  cannot  but  expe- 
rience the  truest  satisfaction,  from  seeing  the  be- 
nefits of  fortune  so  honourably  bestowed,  and  so 
discreetly  enjoyed. 

The  majority  of  the  Episcopal  Bench  in  our  sister 
country,  is  composed  of  the  younger  branches  of 
the  more  illustrious  families.  Such  as,  for  example, 
Elphin,  Derry,  Kilraore,  Down  and  Connor,  Wa- 
terford,  Kildare,  Killaloe,  Raphoe,  Cork  and  Ross,^ 
Femes,  &c.  Sec. 

The  Bishop  of  Clonfert  is  or  was  a  gentleman 
of  the  name  of  Butson,  of  whom  the  only  memo- 
randum in  our  notes,  intimates,  that  he  was  in  early 
life  one  of  the  under  masters  of  Winchester  school. 
Beyond  all  doubt  indebted  for  his  promotion  to  his 
conduct  and  learning.  He  was  educated  at  Oxford, 
vmd  was  the  author  of  a  very  fine  poem  on  the  Love 

of 
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• 

of  our  Country,  which  in  1772  obtained  a  prize  at 
that  University. 

With  the  above  names,  the  catalogue  of  those 
prelates,  who  may  without  impropriety  be  deno- 
minated fortunate,  concludes. 


VOL.  II.  N  CHAP. 


CHAPTER    XXXI. 


Concursu  adcedere  raagno 
Anthea,  Sergestumque  videt,  fortemque  Cloanthuni 
Teucrorumque  alios. 


JN  O  order  of  precedence  or  regard  to  dates  is  ob- 
served in  the  Memoranda  which  succeed.  Many 
of  the  individuals  here  brought  before  the  reader, 
iiave  before  been  introduced.  They  are  now  col- 
lected in  the  class  of  those  personally  known  to  the 
Sexagenarian,  the  termination  of  whose  career 
seems  to  have  been  far  more  auspicious  and  fortu- 
nate than  their  origin,  connections,  and  first  intro- 
duction  into  life,  promised. 

The  first  is  a  worthy  Baronet.  He  has  himself 
an  honest  and  manly  pride  in  acknowledging,  that 
his  present  distinction  in  life,  his  great  opulence, 
and  extensive  influence,  is  imputable  alone  to  his 
determined  perseverance  in  industrious  pursuits. 

He  was  educated  in  the  medical  line,  and  in  that 

capacity  proceeded  to  India,  either  there  profes- 

5  sionally 
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sionally  to  establish  himself,  or  he  mi<Tht  perhaps 
have  been  a  surgeon  m  a  King's  ship,  or  in  an  East 
Indiaman.  This  is  not  material.  He  by  some 
means  or  other,  most  probably  by  some  commercial 
speculation  obtained  possession  of  a  very  large  quan- 
tity of  opium.  He  disposed  of  this,  and  as  is  be- 
lieved-, in  China,  to  such  extraordinary  advantage, 
that  it  produced  a  capital,  on  which  he  built  his  fu- 
ture fortunes,  and  those  of  his  house. 

This  house  is  of  no  ordinary  dimensions.  There 
are  at  least  twenty  immediate  descendants  from  him, 
all  of  whom  have  been  successively  introduced  into 
the  path  M'hich  leads  to  fortune,  not  only  with  libe- 
rality but  splendour. 

He  himself  is  a  Baronet.  His  commecrial  en- 
gagements and  concerns  extend  to  every  quarter 
of  the  globe.  His  two  eldest  sons  are  in  Parlia- 
ment, and  fill  the  highest  stations  at  the  Bank  and 
the  East  India-house.  The  rest  of  his  family  are  in 
situations  of  the  greatest  respectability.  Although 
this  gentleman  may  very  properly  be  ranked  in  the 
very  first  class  of  successful  adventurers  in  life,  yet 
he  bears  his  faculties  meekly,  and  does  not,  as  in 
similar  instances  is  too  frequently  the  case,  mani- 
fest the  insolence  of  wealth. 

The  next  personage  who  claims  a  high   place 

among  those  who  have  drawn  a  capital  prize  in  the 

lottery  of  life,  has  his  portrait  delineated  in  a  for- 
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mer  part  of  the  work.  His  entrance  into  life  was 
as  the  son  of  a  clergyman,  respectable,  but  of  no 
considerable  eminence,  and  his  claims  did  not  rise 
beyond  what  the  exertion  of  moderate  talents  might 
promise  by  persevering  diligence  at  the  bar.  At 
the  termination  of  life,  he  became,  in  consequence 
of  a  most  fortunate  marriage,  a  Member  of  Parlia- 
ment, a  considerable  landholder,  of  extensive  influ- 
ence, and  a  companion  of  the  great  and  powerful. 
This  is  the  individual  who,  in  his  progress  from  me- 
diocrity to  affluence,  had  the  misfortune  to  lose  his 
memory. 

A  third  distinguished  character,  from  a  verv 
Immble  origin,  and  circumscribed  education,  after 
various  experiments  and  vicissitudes,  all  at  once> 
found  himself,  if  not  to  his  own  surprize,  certainly 
to  that  of  many,  a  Member  of  Parliament,  and  m 
a  situation  of  great  emolument,  and  of  high  respon- 
sibility. His  original  connections  were  indeed 
humble,  if  a  certain  lively  lady  may  be  credited, 
whose  unembarrassed  assurance,  night  after  night, 
considerably  baffled  and  perplexed  the  wisest  and 
the  gravest  Members  of  Parliament.  But  so  far 
his  subsequent  elevation  does  him  the  greater  ho- 
nour. Without  any  pretensions  to  learning,  he 
possessed  respectable  talents  and  extensive  accom- 
plishments. He  was  a  fluent  speaker,  and  enjoyed 
that  characteri^stic  self-confidencej    which  neither 
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could  be  disconcerted  by  the  opposition,  nor  dis- 
mayed by  the  numbers  of  his  adversaries  in  debate. 
He  certainly  was  an  elegant  poet,  and  produced  a 
poem  in  commemoration  of  a  splendid  victory,  which 
was  exceedingly  popular. 

In  one  respect,  he  was,  by  universal  consent,  re- 
markably successful.  He  was  a  member  of  various 
Symposiums,  the  principal  object  of  whose  assem- 
bling was  to  have  good  talk.  He  never  failed  to 
have  it  all  to  himself. 

Fortune,  who  makes  a  lottery  of  life,  has  seldom 
exhibited  greater  waywardness  than  in  the  personage 
whose  portrait  next  appears.  He  was  an  Irishman, 
of  little  or  no  hereditary  property,  but  well  edu- 
cated, handsome  in  his  person,  and  agreeable  in 
his  manners.  He  was,  it  is  believed,  called  to  the 
bar,  but  whether  he  ever  practised  is  uncertain, 
and  of  no  consequence.  The  place  of  his  practice, 
when  known  to  the  Sexagenarian,  was  certainly  not 
at  the  bar.  He  came  over  to  this  country,  it  may 
be  said,  without  any  intended  reflection,  to  seek  his 
fortune. 

In  his  progress,  he  caught  the  contagion  of  play, 
but  at  that  period,  in  all  pro"bability,  his  stake  could 
not  be  high,  nor  the  risk  which  he  encountered 
great.  It  was  the  pernicious  principle  and  habit 
which  was  to  be  reprobated.  Most  fortunately, 
for  so  the  result  might  eventually  have  proved, 
he  met  a  young  lady  at  a  fashiooable  watering- 
place, 
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place,  who  attracted  his  immediate  and  serious 
attention.  And  well  she  micrht,  for  the  sun  of 
Britain  l:!as  hardly  ever  shone  upon  a  lovelier 
object.  Most  agreeable  in  her  person,  most  cap- 
tivating in  her  manners,  of  an  intellect  very  far 
superior  to  the  generality  of  her  sex,  with  a  high 
principle  of  honour,  warm-hearted,  generous,  every 
thing  indeed  for  which  man  could  wish.  Add  to 
all  this,  a  circumstance  probably  neither  undesire- 
able,  nor  entirely  overlooked,  she  had  a  very  large 
fortune,  and  was  at  her  own  disposal. 

He  succeeded  in  his  addresses.  The  lady  treated 
him  with  a  generous  candour;  and  although  not 
unacquainted  with  his  characteristic  foible,  believed 
in  his  solemn  protestations  of  laying  aside  for  ever 
the  dangerous  propensities  he  had  encouraged  ;  and 
not  improbably  also  trusted,  as  well  she  might,  in  her 
povi'ers  of  enabling  him  to  find  the  "  Bathmendi*," 
of  which  he  was  in  search,  at  home,  in  the  recipro- 
cation of  connubial  confidence  and  love. 

Things  went  on  very  smoothly  for  a  considerable 
time.  The  lady's  good  sense,  discretion,  and  en- 
gaging behaviour,  appeared  to  have  obtained  a  me- 
morable triumph.  Old  acquaintances  were  re- 
vived,  and  cordially  welcomed — new  ones  formed — • 
the  sweet  ties  of  children  promised  to  cement  and 
perpetuate  the  harmony  of  the  establishment; — > 

•^  "  Tranquillity."    See   the  tale  called  "  BathmendJ,"  i^ 
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when  suddenly  a  sort  of  restlessness  appeared  oo 
the  part  of  the  gentleman,  and  his  absence  from 
home,  and  particularly  in  the  evening,  became 
more  and  more  frequent.  It  is  in  no  circumstances 
whatever,  an  easy  matter,  to  elude  the  vigilant  and 
anxious  eyes  of  a  mother  and  a  wife ;  and  the 
l^dy  of  whom  we  are  speaking,  was  remarkably 
acute,  discerning,  and  sagacious.  She  evidently 
perceived  that  he  had  betaken  himself  to  his  old 
haunts,  and  former  companions.  Remonstrance 
she  knew  to  be  ineffectual,  and  she  formed  her  plan 
accordingly ;  which,  though  it  could  not  be  unat- 
tended with  severe  mortification,  she  persisted  in 
with  firmness. 

She  shut  herself  up  with  her  children,  bestowing 
the  whole  of  her  time  and  attention  on  the  care  of 
their  health,  the  formation  of  their  manners,  and 
the  cultivation  of  their  minds.  She  received  not, 
as  heretofore,  even  the  most  intimate  and  the  oldest 
of  her  friends,  wisely  observing,  that  if  the  master 
of  the  house  were  not  present  to  bid  welcome,  the 
feast  would  resemble  that  in  which  Banquo's  chair 
was  empty. 

The  space  of  the  theatre  in  which  the  hero  of 
the  drama  subsequently  exercised  his  talents,  be- 
came very  considerably  enlarged.  He  was  seen  by 
the  side  of  Princes,  and  Dukes  and  Peers  were 
hjs  companions.     He  was  a  Member  of  the  British 
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Parliament,  and  inhabited  a  palace.  He  launched 
into  all  the  luxuries  of  a  depraved  metropolis,  and 
seldom  saw  his  almost  widowed  wife,  except  at  the 
transient  half  hour  of  a  two  o'clock  breakfast. 

Nil  erit  ulterius  quod  nostris  moribus  addet 
Posteritas. 

The  reader  will  not  be  unmindful  that  our  Me- 
moranda are  still  employed  in  brief  communications 
concerning  certain  individuals  personally  known  to 
the  Sexagenarian,  who,  from  the  humblest  begin- 
nings, have  risen  from  the  contingencies  of  life  to 
situations  of  affluence  and  honour.  We  come  now 
to  a  Right  Honourable — Aye !— a  Right,  Right 
Honourable ! 

His  first  origin  could  not  possibly  be  very  lofty, 
though  it  is  not  pretended  to  assert  what  it  was, 
but  his  first  appearance  on  the  public  stage  was  in 
the  navy,  and  in  its  civil  department ;  probably  as 
captain's  clerk.  That  he  should  ascend  to  the 
highest  degree  of  the  department,  and  in  due  time 
become  a  purser,  is  in  the  natural  order  of  things, 
and  necessarily  implies  steadiness  and  good  con- 
<luct.  But  the  individual  under  review,  had  higher 
and  greater  qualities ;  and  the  next  record  con- 
cerning him,  is  the  fact  of  his  having  entered  into 
the  line  of  politics,  bustling  'among  the  great  and 
powerful,  and  rendering  himself  serviceable  to  one 
7  of 
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of  the  greatest  ministers  this  country  ever  beheld, 
by  his  strong  sense,  sagacity,  powers  of  computa- 
tion, and  great  expertness  in  all  arithmetical  calcu- 
lations. 

lie  became  a  Member  of  Parliament — forward, 
prompt,  and  useful,  wherever  and  whenever  the 
Minister  required  his  assistance,  which  was  prin- 
cipally in  matters  relating  to  the  business  of  the 
Exchequer. 

The  value  of  his  services  was  felt,  acknowledged, 
and  rewarded — 'regarded  indeed  to  no  common 
extent.  The  advantages  conferred  at  the  time,  and 
the  sinecures  still  retained,  now  that  the  giver  is  no 
more,  constitute  no  inconsiderable  catalogue,  and 
render  the  possessor  one  of  the  richest  and  most 
powerful  of  our  English  commoners.  These  bene- 
fits also  result  to  the  various  branches  of  his  family, 
who  are  all  of  them  more  or  less  distinguished  bv 
situations  of  honour  and  emolument. 

All  intention  of  depreciating  the  sterling  value  of 
the  individual,  whose  portrait  is  here  slightly  deli- 
neated, is  pointedly  disavowed,  nor  indeed  are  the 
cursory  remarks  which  are  subjoined  at  all  likely  to 
lessen  his  currency. 

But  our  friend  adds  drily,  that  if  a  treatise 
were  to  be  elaborately  written  on  "  Memory,"  and 
the  vicissitudes  it  undergoes,  its  degrees  of  strength 
or  weakness,  as  things  turn  out  prosperous  or  ad- 
verse, 
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verse,  he  thinks  it  will  appear,  that  it  is  apt  to  grow 
progressively  weaker  and  more  uncertain  in  those, 
whose  elevation  in  life  has  exceeded  their  early 
prospects  and  expectations,  than  in  those  who 
have  passed  quietly  and  soberly  along  the  middle 
path,  neither  drawn  aside  by  ambition,  nor  thrust 
down  by  misfortune. 

Whether  there  is  any  physical  reason  which  will 
account  for  this  phoenomenon,  it  is  not  pretended 
to  conjecture ;  perhaps  rapidity  of  ascent  may  have 
some  effect  in  confusing  the  intellect;  perhaps  glit- 
tering scenes,  constantly  succeeded  by  still  more 
gaudy  and  fascinating  spectacles,  may  dazzle  the 
imagination.  Be  this  as  it  may,  the  individual 
before  us,  certainly  laboured  under  the  suspicion  of 
being  liable  to  this  infirmity. 

Indeed,  with  respect  to  him,  there  was  some 
aggravation  in  the  circumstances,  for  it  has  been 
said,  that  when  he  was  most  positive,  and  vehe- 
ment, and  determined  in  his  assertions,  then  it  was 
that  his  accuracy  was  most  doubted. 

One  example  occurred  to  the  Sexagenarian  of 
this  great  man's  being  occasionally  at  least,  subject 
to  this  infirmity,  and  he  has  recorded  it. 

He  made  our  friend,  it  seems,  a  promise  positive 
and  unequivocal,  clogged  by  no  qualifications,  and 
subject  to  no  incidental  occurrences.  Alas  !  a  walk 
of  abo'it  two  miles  dispelled  every  trace  of  the 
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fabric  in  his  mind,  nor  did  any  image  of  it  ever 
again  appear  to  present  itself  to  his  recollection. 
Honest  pride  prevented  his  being  reminded  of  it 
by  the  individual  concerned,  and  so  the  matter 
passed  away ;  indeed  so  effectually,  that  the  great 
man,  at  a  subsequent  period  of  no  great  distance, 
had  no  remembrance  even  of  the  person  of  him, 
whose  hopes  had  been  so  agreeably,  but  so  unfor- 
tunately raised,  only  to  be  disappointed. 

The  next  personage  who  became  of  very  great 
consequence  from  the  meanest  origin,  and  whose 
fall  was  not  less  extraordinary  than  his  rise,  was 
neither  Right  Honourable  nor  Honourable,  but  he 
did  arrive  at  the  distinction  of  knighthood,  and  pro- 
bably had  yet  higher  titles  in  contemplation. 

His  first  appearance  was  as  a  common  shop-boy 
to  a  retail  grocer.  He  remained  in  this  situation 
for  some  years.  Whilst  in  this  employment,  he 
scraped  an  acquaintance  with  the  niece  of  a  decent 
man,  who  kept  a  respectable  inn  in  a  provincial 
town.  Allured  by  the  encouragement  of  his  dul- 
cinea,  and  probably  with  the  prospect  of  ultimately- 
bettering  himself,  he  became  a  waiter  at  this  inn, 
He  finally  married  the  niece,  became  master  of  the 
inn,  and  inherited  from  his  wife  considerable  pro- 
perty. 

He  was  a  man  of  weak  and  confused  intellect, 
and  indeed  could  but  just  read  and  write,  yet  he 

had 
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had  a  great  deal  of  low  cunning  and  sagacity,  and 
first  suggested  to  his  uncle  by  marriage,  the  idea  of 
establishing  a  Bank.  This  was  accordingly  accom- 
plished, and  on  the  death  of  the  first  proprietor,  was 
successfully,  and  for  a  very  extended  period,  carried 
on  by  the  person  whose  portrait  is  here  delineated. 

Among  his  other  qualities,  he  had  all  the  pliancy 
and  obsequiousness  to  his  superiors,  which  might 
be  expected  from  a  tavern-waiter,  and  by  some 
means  got  an  introduction  to  G.  Earl  of  O.  to 
whom  he  made  himself  so  useful,  and  so  accept- 
able, that  through  his  influence  he  was  made  Re- 
ceiver-General of  the  County.  The  emoluments 
and  reputation  of  this  office,  were  remarkably 
salutary  in  propping  up,  which  it  did  for  years,  the 
reputation  of  his  Bank ;  and,  as  it  is  generally 
believed,  enabled  him  to  administer  to  the  neces- 
sities of  pis  noble  friend,  who,  in  the  interval  of 
his  expecting  remittances  from  Russia,  in  return 
for  one  of  the  most  valuable  collection  of  pictures 
ever  formed  in  this  country,  was  reduced  to  great 
pecuniary  difficulties. 

At  length  the  Bank  stopped  payment,  and  his 
debts,  including  the  claims  of  government  upon 
his  house,  amounted  to  600,000/.  It  is  very  extra- 
ordinary, that  at  tills  particular  time,  he  had  only 
25,000/.  of  notes  in  circulation.  It  is  no  less  sin- 
gular, that  this  failure  did  not  occasion  the  bank- 
ruptcy, 
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ruptcy,  or  cause  stoppage  of  payment,  in  any  other 
house.  Among  his  principal  creditors  were  gentle- 
men who  had  made  considerable  deposits,  but  who, 
by  taking  the  concerns  into  their  own  hands,  at  a 
most  propitious  period,  when  landed  estates  sold 
at  the  very  highest  price,  contrived  to  make  a  divi- 
dend of  fourteen  shillings  in  the  pound. 

Luckily  for  the  creditors,  his  son  was  made  a 
partner  during  the  life  of  his  father,  or  every 
shilling  of  the  landed  property  would  have  gone  to 
him. 

When  the  father  died,  or  what  became  of  the 
son,  was  unknown,  but  the  family  fell  back  again 
to  their  original  poverty. 

A  whimsical  anecdote  is  recorded  of  the  above 
individual.  When  riches  began  to  abound,  he 
must  needs  set  up  his  carriage,  and  he  applied  to 
the  clergyman  of  the  parish  to  furnish  him  with  a 
motto.  This  same  person  was  a  most  eccentric  cha- 
racter. Very  fond  of  his  pipe — still  more  fond  of  his 
bottle — but  withal,  was  \-ery  learned,  and  had  an 
abundant  store  ot  facetiousness  and  humour.  On 
his  wealthy  friend's  application  for  a  motto,  he  gave 
him  the  following — "  Quo  mihi  fortunaui?" 

This  was  accordingly  placed  upon  the  carriage; 
but  some  of  the  banker's  half-learned  friends  pre- 
tended to  dispute  its  accuracy ;  upon  which,  out  of 
humour,  he  remonstrated  with  his  clerical  adviser 
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for  imposing  an  incorrect  motto  upon  him.— 
"  Friend  Roger,"  replied  the  old  gentleman,  "  do 
you  support  your  carriage,  and  I'll  support  the 
motto."  The  motto  is  indeed  remarkable  for  the 
seeming  spirit  of  prophecy  with  which  it  was  com- 
municated. The  motto  survives — the  coach  is  no 
more. 

The  next  two  individuals,  concerning  whom  no- 
tices present  themselves,  w^ere  of  the  ecclesiastical 
profession,  and  both  may  surely  be  denominated 
fortunate. 

The  one  was  in  the  humblest  possible  situation, 
compatible  with  the  character  of  a  student,  in  one 
of  the  colleges  at  Oxford,  but  he  carried  with  him 
the  best  qualifications  of  steadiness  of  principle, 
thirst  for  knowledge,  and  the  seeds  of  an  honour- 
able ambition. 

On  his  first  leaving  the  University,  no  better 
occupation  presented  itself  than  that  of  a  humble 
curacy  in  a  country  village.  But  here  fortune  be- 
friended him.  Among  his  auditors  was  a  venerable 
nobleman,  who  had  himself  risen  to  his  wealth  and 
dignities  from  no  very  splendid  beginnings,  by  the 
active  use  of  considerable  talents,  and  who  con- 
sequently had  the  sagacity  to  distinguish  merit, 
and,  as  it  appeared  from  the  consequences,  had 
also  the  liberality  to  assist  and  reward  it. 

This 
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This  nobleman  having  received  the  young  curate 
into  his  familiar  acquaintance,  soon  discovcicd  that 
he  had  talents  of  the  higher  order,  and  which  merited 
a  more  spacious  field  for  their  display  and  exercise. 
A  very  long  period  did  not  elapse,  before  a  living 
of  considerable  value,  with  no  small  desree  of 
responsibility  attached  to  it,  was  procured  by  the 
nobleman  for  his  friend. 

In  the  discharge  of  this  greater  duty,  he  so  well 
acquitted  himself,  that  ere  long,  a  Prebendal  stall 
was  added  to  it,  and  at  no  very  great  interval  of 
time,  he  became  a  Dean,  Bishop,  perhaps  here- 
after ■ 

Let  it  not  be  supposed  that  this  advancement  to 
high  ecclesiastical  dignities,  was  the  mere  result  of 
noble  and  powerful  influence.  In  addition  to  pri- 
vate virtues  and  personal  recommendations,  claims 
to  preferment  were  enforced  by  various  and  pro- 
found erudition  exercised  on  professional  subjects. 

His  first  publication,  if  we  mistake  not,  was 
some  ingenious  and  learned  discourses,  preached 
at  his  own  parish  church,  containing  the  arguments 
for  and  against  the  reception  of  Christianity  by  th« 
ancient  Jews  and  Greeks. 

He  also  preached  a  very  power&l  sermon,  which 
he  subsequently  published,  on  the  Claims  of  the 
Establishment,  in  reply  to  the  loud  expostulations 

everv 


192 

€very  where  circulated,  on  what  werd  denominated 
the  Claims  of  the  Roman  Catholics. 

But  this  personage's  great  work  was  a  volume  of 
Dissertations  or  Lectures,  the  subject  of  which  was 
a  comparison  between  Paganism  and  Christianity. 
They  were  obviously  intended  for  the  benefit  of  a 
great  public  seminary,  to  which  among  other  things 
it  had  been  objected,  that  more  was  taught  the 
pupils,  of  Heathen,  than  of  Christian  theology. 
The  avowed  object  of  the  work  was  to  illustrate  the. 
Christian  Religion,  and  explain  the  errors  and  fol- 
lies of  Heathen  superstition,  and  it  is  really  a 
powerful  production. 

The  other  successful  candidate  for  clerical  ho- 
nours arrived  at  equal  dignities,  but  with  claims 
very  dissimilar.  He  was  a  servitor  at  one  of  our 
universities,  and  though  of  remarkable  steadiness 
and  unimpeachable  conduct,  discovered  no  talents 
which  justified  his  expectation  of  college  distinc- 
tions. ;, 

He  accordingly  took  orders,  and  w^ent  to  a  vil- 
lage remote  from  the  metropolis,  to  discharge  the 
bumble,  but  useful  office  of  a  curate.  Here  for- 
tune befriended  him  also.  A  noble  family  had  a 
mansion  in  the  vicinity,  the  head  of  which  laboured 
under  a  sort  of  imbecility,  which  disqualified  him 
for  active  business. 

The 
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The  curate,  if  respectable,  always  receives  more 
or  less  notice  from  the  heads  of  a  parish,  and  in 
this  instance  Mr.  G.  was  found  so  attentive,  obliging, 
and  assiduous,  that  great  intimacy  and  confidence 
followed.  There  was  also  a  General  election,  in  the 
event  of  which  the  family  greatly  interested  them- 
selves, and  the  curate,  by  his  zeal,  activity,  and  ar- 
dour, was  very  instrumental  in  procuring  the  matter 
to  terminate,  as  his  patrons  desired. 

The  first  bonus  received  in  testimony  of  their 
attachment,  was  the  living  of  the  place  where  he 
had  officiated  as  curate,  which  was  worth  little  less 
than  twelve  hundred  pounds  a-year.  But  this  was 
far  from  all.  The  intimacy  was  increased  on  one 
side,  as  the  usefulness  was  experienced  on  the 
other ;  and  as  the  political  influence  of  the  family 
was  very  considerable,  one  of  the  best  Pre- 
bendal  stalls  in  the  kingdom  was  added  to  the 
Rectory,  and  at  no  very  great  distance  of  time,  a 
Deanery.  But  here  an  act  of  justice  remains  to 
be  done. 

This  ecclesiastical  friend  of  the  Sexacrenarian, 
though  not  a  man  remarkable  for  his  learning,  his 
talents,  or  his  accomplishments,  was  eminently  so, 
for  his  mild  and  amiable  manners.  His  memory 
does  not  deserve  to  be  followed  with  scorn  or  dis- 
dain, because  he  owed  his  elevation  to  a  concur- 
rence of  fortuitous  and  fortunate  circumstances. 
■     VOL.  II.  O  Kather 
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Rather  let  it  receive  the  tribute  of  respect  which  it 
merits,  from  his  being,  wliich  he  really  was,  friendly, 
benevolent,  charitable,  and  zealously  anxious  to 
promote  the  comforts  and  improve  the  interests  of 
his  poor  and  dependent  neighbours. 

,  A  third  clerical  personage  may  not  improperly 
be  introdnced  among  those,  whose  progressive  suc- 
cess in  life  far  surpassed  their  earlier  claims  and 
expectations.     His  history  is  succinctly  this. 

He  was  the  son  of  a  country  tradesman,  who 
was  sufficiently  opulent  to  give  his  two  sons  a 
University  education.  The  elder  became  a  Bishop, 
and  well  merited,  as  he  has  honourably  exercised, 
that  exalted  office.  The  younger  son  had  always 
infirm  health,  with  the  reputation,  however,  of  con- 
siderable talents.  Of  these,  indeed,  no  speci- 
men has  been  placed  before  the  public  for  their 
animadversion,  but  he  has  pursued  through  life, 
the  noiseless  easy  tenor  of  his  way,  enjoying  the 
good  things  of  this  world  in  no  very  limited  pro- 
portion. 

Ecclesiastical  preferment  was  poured  thickly 
upon  him.  The  brother  truly  acted  a  brother's 
part.  He  might  have  been  Fellow  of  his  College, 
and  in  due  course,  after  a  long  series  of  years, 
mi^-ht  have  succeeded  to  a  College  living.  More 
fortunately  for  him,  high  and  lucrative  situations 
were  ready  for  his  acceptance,  almost  %s  soon  as 

he 
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he  was  able  to  sustain  them.  But  tliis  ought  not 
to  excite  either  envy  or  regret  in  contemporaries, 
who  had  not  met  with  so  favourable  a  tide  in  their 
affairs.  He  bears  his  faculties  meekly,  and  his  life 
is  irreproachable. 

This  catalogue  is  continued  much  further,  but 
the  above  examples  may  perhaps  be  thought  suffi- 
cient, and  it  really  appears  to  be  expedient  to  think 
of  shutting  our  tablets. 

We  will,  however,  venture  to  subjoin  a  brief 
account  of  another  clerical  person,  who  arrived  at 
equal  dignities  from  a  very  humble  beginning. 

On  leaving  college,  he  accepted  of  the  situation 
of  assistant  teacher  in  a  great  public  seminary. 
Here  he  continued  steady  and  attentive  to  his  em- 
ployment for  a  considerable  number  of  years,  ra- 
ther remarkable  for  his  engaging  and  agreeable 
person  and  manners,  than  for  splendour  of  talents, 
or  depth  of  erudition.  Indeed  he  has  never  ap- 
peared before  the  public  as  an  author,  except  by 
the  printing  of  a  very  few  sermons,  of  which  local 
circumstances  required  the  publication. 

His  first  successful  advance  towards  affluence  was 
by  an  auspicious  marriage  with  a  person  who  inhe- 
rited considerable  property,  but  he  had  long  been 
quietly  yet  effectually  obtaining  reputation  as  a 
preacher  at  one  of  our  popular  charities. 

He  received  his  first  reward  for  his  excellence  in 
o  2 
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this  branch  of  his  profession,  from  a  private  indi- 
vidual. A  lady  of  rank  and  fortune  bestowed  a 
benefice  of  some  value  upon  him,  unsolicited  and 
unexpected  on  his  part,  solely  from  the  favourable 
impression  which  his  talents  as  a  preacher  had 
made  upon  her. 

His  next  piece  of  good  fortune  was  alike  unex- 
pected, but  still  more  highly  to  his  honour.  One 
of  the  most  lucrative,  and  one  of  the  most  honour- 
able, pieces  of  preferment  in  the  metropolis,  in  the 
gift  of  the  Diocesan,  became  vacant,  and  which  had 
always  been  held  by  individuals  of  high  character 
and  pretensions. 

Great  interest  was  of  course  made  to  obtain  this 
appointment;  and  it  was  reported  and  believed, 
that  Royalty  itself  interposed,  under  circumstances 
which,  in  some  degree,  might  be  supposed  to  justify 
5uch  interposition.  It  proved,  however,  ineffectual ; 
and  the  Bishop,  influenced  by  no  other  motive  than 
the  desire  of  having  a  zealous,  active,  conscientious 
Pastor  in  a  very  large  and  populous  parish,  wrote 
to  the  individual,  the  subject  of  this  notice,  and 
with  no  personal  knowledge  of  him,  and  without 
any  other  recommendation  than  that  of  his  profes- 
sional character,  offered  the  living  to  his  acceptance. 
It  was  of  course  accepted,  and  the  good  and  pious 
intentions  of  the  Bishop  were  adequately  ful- 
filled. 

His 
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His  good  fortune,  however,  did  not  stop  here. 
The  character  he  had  estabhshed  was  confirmed, 
the  reputation  of  his  professional  excellence  wa« 
extended,  and  finally,  he  rendered  himself  so  ac- 
ceptable to  those  who  have  it  in  their  influence  to 
obtain,  or  in  then  power  to  confer,  ecclesiastical 
dignities,  that  a  valuable  Deanery  was  given  ;  and 
it  has  indeed  further  been  reported,  that  if  it  had 
been  agreeable  to  his  views  and  wishes,  he  might 
have  obtained  still  higher  honours. 


CHAP, 


CHAPTER   XXX.IL 


And  row  a  bubble  bursts,  and  now  a  world. 


Detached  from  every  other  part  of  the  Recol- 
lection?, the  following  anecdote  appears  by  itself, 
and  as  it  seems  to  have  been  communicated  from 
tlie  very  highest  authority,  may  be  recorded  more 
particularly,  as  its  authenticity  may  be  easily  ascer- 
tained. 

In  the  year  1720,  celebrated  for  the  bursting  of 
the  South  Sea  bubble,  a  gentleman  called  late  in 
the  evening  at  the  banking-house  of  Messrs.  Han- 
kies and  Co.  He  was  in  a  coach,  but  refused  to 
get  out,  and  desired  that  one  of  the  partners  of  the 
house  would  come  to  him.  Having  ascertained  that 
it  was  really  one  of  the  principals,  and  not  a  clerk 
who  appeared,  he  put  into  his  hands  a  parcel,  very 
carefully  sealed  up  and  protected,  and  desired  that 
it  might  be  laid  on  one  side  till  he  should  call  again, 

which 
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which  would  be  in  the  coiirge  of  a  very  few  days. 
A  few  days  passed  away — a  few  weeks  did  the  sairie, 
and  indeed  some  montlis  also,  but  the  stranger  re- 
turned no  more. 

At  the  end  of  tlio  second  or  third  year,  the  part- 
ners agreed  to  open  this  mysterious  parcel  in. the 
presence  of  each  other.  They  found  it  to  contain 
thirty  thousand  pounds,  with  a  letter,  stating  that  it 
was  obtained  by  the  South  Sea  speculation,  and 
directing  that  it  should  now  be  vested  in  the 
hands  of  three  trustees,  whose  names  were  given, 
and  the  interest  appropriated  to  the  relief  of  the 
poor. 

What  particular  class  of  poor— whether  the  poor 
of  London  or  of  Westminster,  or  the  poor  sufferers 
by  the  bubble,   was  not  specified,   and  the  vague- 
ness of  the   instructions  rendered   the  matter  ex- 
tremely   perplexing.      Under    this    difficulty,    the 
partners  or   the   trustees   very  properly  applied   to 
the  Lord   Mayor,   and  to   the   law  officers   of  the 
ciown.     If  we  are  correct,   Sir  Dudley  Ryder  was 
Attorney-General  at  the  time.      It  was  agreed,  that 
the   capital   should   be  vested  in  the  names   of  the 
Lord  IVlayor,  Recorder,  and  Attorney-General,  for 
the  time  being  and  to  come,    and  that  each   of  the 
three    gentlemen    nominated    by    the    stranger    as 
trustees,  should   have   the  interest  of  ten  thousand 
pounds,  to  be  distributed  at  his  aiscretion  for  the 

use 
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use  of  the  poor.     The  stranger  was  never  heard  of 
afterwards. 

One  of  the  trustees  was  a  gentleman  of  Norfolk, 
whose  family  was  well  known  to  the  Sexagenarian. 
During  his  life,  he  had  a  room  fitted  up  with  cases, 
shelves,  drawers,  &c.  which  was  called  the  Poors' 
Room,  and  where  coats,  waistcoats,  shirts,  shifts, 
shoes,  blankets,  &c.  were  deposited  for  the  use  of 
proper  applicants.  The  effect  of  this  for  the  time, 
was  the  total  annihilation  of  the  poor  rates  in  the 
particular  parish  where  this  trustee  resided. 


C'HAV, 


CHAPTER    XXXIII. 


Paucos  enini  qui  sunt  eminentissimi  excerpere  in  animo  est, 
facile  est  autem  studiosis,  qui  sint  his  siraillimi  judicare,  ne 
quisquam  queratur  omissos  forte  aliquos  eorum  quos  ipse 
valde  probet.  Fateor  eniin  plures  legendos  esse  quam  qui  a 
me  nominabuntur. 


XFthe  Sexagenarian  was  not  personally  acquainted 
with  all  the  learned  men  and  wits  of  his  time,  it  will 
already  have  appeared  that  he  was  more  or  less  fa- 
miliarly known  to  a  great  many. 

A  considerable  list  is  still  to  be  found  of  literary 
characters,  scattered  among  the  Memoranda,  some 
of  whom  are  designated  by  their  real  names,  whilst 
others  are  only  to  be  discovered  from  their  portraits. 
As  it  may  afford  matter  of  amusement  to  many 
readers  to  exercise  conjecture,  a  select  number  of 
authors  is  subjoined,  certainly  delineated  from  the 
life,  as  all  were  personally  known  to  the  artist  who 
has  represented  their  lineaments. 

Our 
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-  Our  notations  commence  with  honest,  but  unfor- 
tunate John .      Plis  original  designation  and 

employment  was  that  of  a  watchmaker,  but  his 
natural  propensities  inclined  him  to  a  love  of  letters 
and  the  arts,  and  he  certainly  discovered  consider- 
able taste  for  both.  It  is  to  be  feared,  and  perhaps 
on  his  account  to  be  lamented,  that  when  he  should 
have  been  investigating  improvements  in  mechanics, 
he  was  to  be  found  studying  criticisms  on  Shake- 
speare with  Henderson,  or  conversing  about  Salva- 
tor  Rosa  with  Mortimer. 

This  was  certainly  not  the  road  to  affluence,  and 
it  was  not  a  great  while  before  he  found  that  he  had 
lost  his  way,  and  got  entangled  in  briars  and  thickets 
beyond  his  skill  and  ability  to  remove.  He  with- 
drew from  his  mechanical  occupation,  and  was 
compelled  to  exercise  his  ingenuity  in  a  far  less  pro- 
mising and  lucrative  pursuit.  He  became  first  of 
all,  a  writer  in  the  newspapers  ;  and  here  let  the 
pride  of  affluence  forbear  to  express  scorn  and  con- 
tempt at  the  employment,  as  being  mean,  ignoble, 
or  disingenuous.  Let  such  be  informed,  that  it  is 
not  the  employment  itself,  but  the  spirit  and  the 
motive  with  which  it  is  undertaken  and  prosecuted, 
which  entitles  it  to  approbation  or  censure.  It  may 
be  rendered,  as  it  often  has  been,  the  vehicle  of 
moral  instruction,  of  useful  information,  of  agree- 
able amusement.     It  has  been  pursued  sometimes 

as 
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as  an  amusement  of  leisure,  and  not  unfrcqucntly, 
from  the  pressure  of  necessity,  by  some  of  the  ablest 
and  some  of  the  most  amiable  characters  amontr 

o 

ps. 

The  exercise  of  John's  abilities  in  this  line,   pro- 
cured him  a  scanty  provision  for  liimseif,   his  wife, 
and  a  sister.     It  is  doing  him  an  act  of  justice  to 
state,    that  he  was  no  politician,  and  never  dipped 
his  pen  in  the  gall  of  party,   or  interfered  with  the 
measures  of  government  or  the  proceedings  of  any 
opposition.     His  productions  were  perfectly  harm- 
less, and  chiefly  consisted  of  anecdotes  of  the  stage, 
of  pictures  and  artists,  with  such  other  matters  as  he 
gleaned  from  am  extensive  range  of  acquaintance. 
But  he  had  also  another  resource,   thouoh  this  was 
but  an  unsubstantial  one  also.     He. had  a  taste  for 
engraving,  and  a  particular  fondness  for  the  works 
of  Hogarth,  in  which  perhaps  he  was  more  skilfully 
conversant  than   almost  any    other  contemporary. 
He  had,  if  our  information  does  not  deceive  us,  a 
slight  knowledge  of  Hogarth  himself,   but  after  his 
death,    he  became  intimately  acquainted  witli  Mrs. 
Hogarth.     He  was  useful  to  the  widow  in  assisting 
in  the  disposal  of  Hogarth's  prints,  and  he  learned 
from  her  a  great  many  particulars  of  tli«  artist  and 
his  works,  which  he  afterwards  turned  to  account. 
It  is  this  circumstance  which  entities  him  to  a  place 
in  the  catalogue  of  authors. 

Under 
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Under  the  auspices  of  the  Boydells,  he  published 
a  minute  detail  and  description  of  all  Hogarth's 
works,  in  three  large  volumes ;  a  very  agreeable 
and  amusing  work,  which  was  well  received  by  the 
public,  and  afterwards  republished. 

He  was  an  amiable  and  unoffending  man,  and 
there  were  many  families,  of  which  that  of  the  Sex- 
agenarian was  one,  in  which  he  was  constantly  re- 
ceived v.'ith  hospitality  and  kindness.  He  repaid 
the  welcome  he  found,  by  his  lively  conversation, 
and  abundance  of  anecdotes.  Poor  fellow  !  it  is  to 
be  feared,  that  in  the  decline  of  life,  when  his 
powers  of  mind  were  too  enfeebled  to  communicate 
the  usual  pabulum  of  intelligence  to  his  employers, 
and  when  his  bodily  powers  became  too  infirm  to 
go  in  quest  of  it,  that  he  had  to  endure  many  and 
serious  privations. 

The  literary  fund  was  not  then  established,  or 
his  latter  days  might  have  been  rendered  more 
comfortable.  This  admirable  institution,  as  is  very 
well  known,  has  frequently  administered,  in  hours 
of  suffering  and  anguish,  substantial  consolation  to 
afflicted  and  expiring  genius.  It  is  to  be  hoped 
that  its  powers  may  be  yet  further  extended,  and 
that  by  timely  interference  the  extreme  of  suffering 
may  be  prevented,  that  talent  may  not  be  checked 
in  its  ardent  career  from  the  want  of  aid  and  encou- 
ifagement,  nor  undertakings  suffered  to  fall  to  the 

ground^ 
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ground,  and  be  the  cause  of  ruin  to  the  orit^inal 
contriver,  merely  from  the  want  of  oil  to  facilitate 
the  motion  of  the  machine. 

Where,  or  under  what  circumstances,  the  person 
of  whom  we  are  speaking,  paid  the  last  debt  of 
nature,  is  not  recorded,  but  this  slight  tribute  seems 
affectionately  paid  by  our  Sexagenarian  to  his  me- 
mory. 

Among  the  various  incidents  of  his  wayward 
passage  through  life,  he  used  to  relate  one  which 
appears  worth  commemorating.  Whilst  he  exer- 
cised his  occupation  of  a  watchmaker  in  Maiden- 
lane,  he  was  on  some  occasion  or  other  in  his  shop 
at  a  very  early  hour  in  the  morning,  expecting 
any  thing  but  a  customer.  An  old  man,  of  very 
mean  appearance  as  to  dress  and  person,  presented 
himself,  and  desired  to  see  one  of  the  most  valu- 
able watches  in  his  possession,  and  one  that  with- 
out any  consideration  of  price,  he  could  conscien- 
tiously recommend.  Our  friend  John  happened 
to  have  a  repeater  by  him,  made  by  one  of  the 
first  artists,  and  of  the  goodness  of  which  he 
thought  very  highly.  This  he  accordingly  pro- 
duced. The  old  man,  after  taking  a  few  minutes 
to  examine  it,  enquired  the  price. — "  Fifty  gui- 
neas."—" Is  that  the  lowest?"—"  It  is."  The 
money  was  immediately  paid,  and  the  old  gen- 
tleman 
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tieman,  on  leaving  the  shop,  gave  his  card  of  ad- 
dress. 

He  turned  out  to  be  the  celebrated  Mr.  Elwes 
of  avaricious  memory,  and  he  frequently  called 
afterwards  in  Maiden-lane,  to  express  his  satis- 
faction with  bis  purchase. 


CHAP* 


CHAPTER    XXXIV. 


Utrumque  iu  alto  ventus  est  exin  velum  vertatur. 


-13(1  ANY  are  the  characters  who  pass  through 
the  vale  of  life,  who  in  their  time  contributed  to  the 
improvement  of  society  by  their  accomplishments, 
rendered  service  to  literature  by  their  learning,  and 
enlivened  and  delighted  numerous  circles  by  their 
wit,  who  have  been  suffered  to  pass  away,  as  though 
they  had  never  been,  without  any  memorial  of  their 
talents,  or  their  virtues.  To  plant  one  slip  of  myrtle 
or  of  laurel  round  the  graves  of  such,  to  rescue  from 
*  dumb  forgetfulness'  even  the  few  who  have  been 
comprehended  within  the  limited  circle  of  our  own" 
personal  knowledge,  cannot  surely  be  deemed  an 
unamiable,  nor  altogether  a  useless  office." 

With 
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With  such  an  apostrophe,  the  Sexagenarian  com- 
mences the  notes,  which  are  here  modified  and  cur- 
tailed, of  the  individuals  next  introduced.  Two  of 
the  same  name  first  present  themselves — sed  'valde 
dissiniiles. 

Both  of  them  were  highly  estimable  as  men,  de- 
sirable as  companions,  accomplished  and  valuable 
as  authors,  though  in  very  different  ways.  One  was 
facetiousness  and  good  humour  personified,  the 
other  was  grave  and  saturnine  :  the  conversation  of 
the  one  was  full  of  vivacity  and  mirth  inspiring 
anecdote,  animated  by  much  reading  and  extensive 
knowledge  of  the  world ;  the  other  instructed  his 
hearers  by  his  diversified  knowledge,  which  he 
readily  communicated,  and  although  there  were 
some  "  pursuers  of  literature,"  who  affected  to  ridi- 
cule his  talents,  no  insinuation  could  be  more  inju- 
rious or  false.  Even  on  the  very  subject  which 
provoked  the  aspersions  of  the  satirist,  sounder 
critics  allowed  that  he  had  the  best  end  of  the  stafi^. 
He  got  the  better  of  an  adversary  elated  with  popu- 
lar favour,  presumed  to  be  at  the  head  of  one 
particular  branch  of  criticism,  in  which  indeed  he 
had  spent  a  long  and  laborious  life 

The  publications  of  these  two  namesakes,  as 
might  be  imagined,  were  alike  different.  One  was 
a  very  entertaining  and  instructive  essayist,  a  most 
skilful  and  accomplished  biographer,  an  editor  of 

various 
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various  popular  works,  in  which  office  he  evinced  a 
perfect  knowledge  of  our  language  in  all  its  sla_2;es 
from  barbarity  to  refinement,  gieat  sagacity,  sound 
judgment,  and  a  cultivated  taste.  But  neitficr  did 
he  escape  the  merciless  rage  of  critics.  AVhat  author 
tan  expect  it  ?  Who  that  writes  a  book  may  not  at 
the  same  time  exclaim, 

Ut  quidem  Hercle  in  medium  hodie  processerim 

Vae  illis  Virgis  miseris  quae  hodie  in  tergo  morieutur  meo. 

But  however  the  critic  might  gratify  some  latent 
spleen,  the  author's  reputation  did  not  in  the  smallest 
degree  suffer,  nor  was  his  zeal  diminished.  When 
the  Sexagenarian  retired  from  the  world,  he  left  his 
friend  in  the  plenitude  of  honest  fame,  successfully 
pursuing  his  accustomed  labours. 

The  works  of  the  other  nameless  namesake  were 
of  a  more  profound  and  solid  character.  They  em- 
braced the  large  circle  of  politics,  history,  biography, 
language,  and  various  criticism.  They  are  as  nu- 
merous and  elaborate  as  those  of  the  Spanish  Cer- 
vantes, or  of  our  own  Philemon  Holland.  But  they 
evinced  deep  research,  extensive  investigation,  pro- 
found thinking,  great  judgment,  and,  it  might  almost 
be  said,  uncircumscribed  knowledge. 

Different  as  they  were  in  talents,  in  their  pur- 
VOL.  H.  P  suits, 
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suits,  dispositions  and  manners,  both  distinguished 
the  Sexagenarian  with  their  intimate  acquaintanee, 
and  both  continued  with  him,  as  long  as  he  remained 
near  them,  a  pleasing  interchange  of  such  literary 
stock  as  they  severally  possessed. 


CHAP, 


CHAPTER    XXXV. 


Vere  mihi  hoc  vidcor  esse  dicturus,  ex  omnibus  iis  qui 
in  harura  artium  stud  iis  liberalissimis  sint,  doctriuisque  ver- 
sati  minimam  copiam  poetarum  egregiorum  extitisse. 


XN  turning  over  the  pages  of  the  manuscript  which 
has  afforded  the  materials  for  these  Volumes,  it 
excited  no  little  surprize,  that  in  a  literary  life  so 
extended  and  diversified,  there  seemed  to  be  no 
mention  of  poetry  or  poets.  It  was  notorious  that 
the  Sexagenarian  had  a  sort  of  propensity  for  the 
art,  and  had  dabbled  in  it  himself;  but  it  seemed 
odd,  that  having  lived  with  most  of  those,  who,  in 
his  day,  were  considered  as  more  or  less  accom^ 
plished  in  this  way,  he  should  no  where  notice 
either  of  them  or  their  productions. 

But  surprize  had  hardly  subsided,  when  in  one 
of  the  covers,  carefully  secured  by  a  wafer,  some 
memoranda  on  this  subject  were  discovered,  to 
which  the  motto  which  heads  this  Chapter  was  pre- 
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fixed.  Tbey  were  written  in  a  very  small  haiTd, 
and  like  many  other  portions  of  the  manuscript, 
appeared  like  hasty  notes  to  be  revised  at  6ome 
more  favourable  opportunity.  They  are,  however, 
subjoined  with  litde,  indeed  with  no  other  altera- 
tion, than  not  allowing  the  introduction  of  the  first 
person. 

**  It  is  remarkable,"  observes  the  writer,  ''  in  the 
experience  of  a  tolerably  protracted  life,  how  few 
examples  have  presented  themselves  of  individuals 
avowing  a  devotion  to  the  poetic  art,  and  cultivat- 
ing it  with  persevering  diligence,  who  have  really 
deserved  the  appellation  of  poets"  Cicero  thus  re- 
marks— "  SsEpe  audivi  poetam  bonum  neminem  id 
quod  a  Democrito  et  Platone  in  scriptis  relictum 
esse  dicunt,  sine  inflammatione  animorum  existere 
posse  et  sine  quodam  afflatu  quasi  furoris." 

The  **  Furor"'  has  been  sufficiently  conspicuous 
within  the  last  thirty  years,  but  the  genuine  '*'  Affla- 
tus" has  been  rarely  communicated. 

From  what  principle,  or  rather  from  what  infir- 
mity of  man's  nature  can  it  proceed,  that  the  writer 
of  poetry  is  endowed  w  ith  a  greater  portion  of  self- 
complacency,  with  respect  to  his  own  compositions, 
than  any  other  author.  Yet  the  fact  is  so,  and 
the  affirmation  that  it  is;  is  as  old  as  the  age  of 
Augustus.  May  not  the  appeal  too  safely  be  made, 
even  to  the  present  sera,  whether  the  same  self- 
confidence 
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confidence  does   not  still   characterize  the  poetic 
tribe. 

Cicero  had  no  possible  pretensions  to  the  cha- 
racter of  a  poet,  yet  there  is  sufficient  evidence  that 
he  thought  very  well  of  his  own  poetical  compositions. 
It  is  his  remark,  that  every  poet  thinks  his  own  pro- 
ductions better  than  those  of  any  other  person. 

After  relating  the  beautiful  story  of  Damocles 
and  the  tyrant  Dionysius,  speaking  of  the  latter 
he  says, 

"  IMusicorum  vero  perstudiosum  accepimus 
poetam  etiam  tragicum :  qnam  bonum  nihil  ad 
rem.  In  hoc  enim  genere  nescio  quo  pacto  magis, 
quam  in  aliis  suum  cuique  pulc.hrum  est.  Adhuc 
neminem  cognovi  poetam,  et  mihi  fuit  cum  Aquinio 
amicitia,  qui  sibi  non  optimus  videretur.  Sic  se 
res  habet.     Te  tua,  me  delectant  mea." 

But  enoucrh  of  this  digressive  excursion.  The 
following  are  rough  outlines  of  modern  poets,  per- 
sonally known  to,  and  more  or  less  familiarly  con- 
nected with  the  author. 

With  respect  to  one  or  two  of  the  first  and 
earliest,  there  appears  no  manner  of  necessity  for 
concealment  or  disguise.  They  have  long  settled 
their  accounts  with  respect  to  reputation,  and  their 
names  are  not  yet  quite  forgotten. 

The  first  introduction  of  the  kind  was  to  John 
Home,  the  author  of  Douglas,  who  was  then,  on 
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account  of  the  success  of  this  tragedy,  in  consider- 
able reputation  as  a  dramatic  author.  He  was  an 
enlightened  and  agreeable  man ;  and  though  he 
had  not  the  dexterity  or  the  power  to  conciliate 
the  good  graces  of  Garrick,  he  had  the  better  for- 
tune of  being  complimented  by  Hume  the  historian 
on  his  rivalling  Shakespeare  in  genius.  Alas ! 
neither  his  contemporaries,  nor  posterity  acceded, 
or  will  accede  to  this  eulogium.  He  wrote  other 
things  for  the  stage,  but  this  of  Douglas  alone  sue- 
eeeded,  and  this,  it  is  to  be  apprehended,  w  ill  not 
perpetuate  his  name. 

The  communication  with  the  amiable  and  accom- 
plished translator  of  Ariosto  and  Tasso,  was  much 
more  frequent,  as  well  as  more  familiar.  When 
his  disadvantages  of  early  education  are  taken  into 
consideration,  for  as  Dr.  Johnson  facetiously  ob- 
served, he  was  7^egularly  brought  up  in  Grub-street, 
it  may  reasonably  excite  surprize,  that  his  progress 
in  knowledge  should  be  so  considerable  and  so  di- 
versified. 

He  was  a  very  respectable  scholar,  and  his  ac- 
quaintance with  the  Italian  language  in  particular 
■was  remarkably  accurate.  His  versions  of  the  three 
great  Italian  poets,  still  retain  no  contemptible 
portion  of  the  public  favour;  his  Metastasio  more 
than  either,  attracted  notice  and  obtained  applause. 
But  his  original  compositions  were  few,  and  not 
7  very 
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very  much  distinguished  by  the  animation  of  ge- 
nius. His  name  has  not  undeservedly  found  a 
place  in  the  annals  of  modern  biography,  but  they 
who  are  most  partial  to  his  memory,  however  they 
may  have  been  delighted  with  his  mild  and  engaging 
manners,  must  be  satisfied  with  having  their  fa- 
vourite comprehended  in  the  class  of  our  minor 
poets. 

The  next  person  who  was  classed  among  the 
poets  of  his  day,  and  rather  in  the  first  rank  than 
the  second,  should  perhaps  in  point  of  accuracy 
have  preceded  those  who  are  here  placed  before 
him.  This  was  Soame  Jenyns.  It  would  be  su- 
perfluous to  say  any  thing  here  of  his  literary  cha- 
racter or  pretensions.  The  public  taste  has  long 
£ince  decided  upon  the  station  to  which  he  is  entitled 
among  authors.  But  he  was  a  poet,  and  personally 
known  to  the  Sexagenarian,  and  therefore  not  im- 
properly introduced  on  this  occasion. 

His  appearance,  dress,  manner,  and  conversa- 
tion, were  very  eccentric,  and  those  of  his  wife,  who 
generally  accompanied  him  on  his  visits,  were  no  less 
so.  The  lady  here  alluded  to  was  his  second  wife, 
who  entertained  so  exalted  an  idea  of  her  husband's 
accuracy  and  propriety  of  conversation,  that  she  ac- 
quired the  habit  of  always  repeating  the  last  sen- 
tence of  any  thing  he  said.  Thus  when  the  gen- 
tleman observed,  we  had  a  disagreeable  journey  to 
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town,  the  roads  were  bad^  we  were  sadly  jolted, 
the  lady  would  immediately  ri&peat  the  observation, 
'*  Yes,  as  Mr.  Jenyns  says,  we  were  sadly  jolted." 

But  we  have  nothing  to  do  here  but  with  hi§ 
merits  as  a  poet,  and  his  claims  to  permanent  repu- 
tation in  that  character.  His  poems  w^re  published 
collectively  in  the  volumes  of  Dodsley,  and  who- 
ever pleases,  may  judge  of  their  value.  But  they 
excited  no  great  interest  when  originally  written  ; 
they  excite  less  at  the  present  period,  and  will  pro- 
bably glide  down  the  stream  of  time,  till,  with  the 
mob  of  gentlemen  who  write  with  ease,  they  sink 
into  the  waters  of  oblivion. 

Much  of  the  same  class  and  pretensions  as  to 
poetical  merit,  though  in  other  respects  with  les§ 
various,  and  much  more  limited  intellectual  powers, 
was  Jernin^ham. 

With  this  gentleman  there  was  a  personal  ac- 
quaintance of  many  years  continuance,  and  it  was 
impossible  not  to  be  pleased  v.ith  his  amiable  and 
elegant  manners.  Whilst  he  lived,  he  was  highly 
respected  for  his  very  cultivated  mind,  and  for  a 
long  series  of  years  he  was  ranked  in  the  first  class 
of  his  contemporary  poets.  Unluckily  for  the  fa- 
bric of  his  poetical  fame,  two  ill-betiding  lines  from 
a  wicked  satirist  overset  it  alinosi  in  a  moment. 

Nobody  was  presumptuous  enough  to  praise  the 
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versification  of  this  unfortunate  bard,  after  readiiK^ 
in  the  Baviad, 

"  See  snivelling-  Jernirigham  at  fifty  weep 
O'er  love-lorn  oxen  and  deserted  sheep." 

Yet  perhaps  this  was  somewhat  too  harsh.  Jer- 
ningham  did  write  some  things  which  were  marked 
with  good  sense,  good  feeling,  and  polished  versifi- 
cation. Unhappily  he  was  considered  as  forming 
one  of  the  fraternity,  whose  labours  in  this  way 
tended  to  the  corruption  of  the  public  taste,  and 
the  scythe  of  the  all- potent  satirical  mower,  cut 
him  down  with  the  rest,  never  to  rise  again. 

Nevertheless,  in  opposition  to  the  censures, 
which  it  cannot  be  denied,  were  injurious  to  his 
reputation,  the  poet  had  to  produce  the  strong  and 
powerful  commendation  of  Burke ;  no  mean  testi- 
mony surely.  Neither  can  it  be  supposed  that 
living  familiarly  as  he  did,  and  continued  to  do  till 
the  end  of  his  life,  in  familiar  intimacy  with  the 
noble  and  the  great,  his  tranquillity  was  materially 
discomposed  by  an  assault,  to  which  every  literary 
adventurer  is  ahke  exposed. 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER  XXXVL 


Ojv©^  rc(  y^apnvri  fj^iyocs  tteXej  jtittoj  aot^o? 


J- HE  individual  next  in  succession  was,  and  per- 
haps is,  (for  he  may  yet  survive)  a  man  of  unques- 
tionable genius;  capable  of  high  undertakings,  both 
in  prose  and  verse ;  but  it  is  only  with  his  qualifi- 
cations and  claims  as  a  poet,  that  we  have  iiiy 
thing  here  to  do. 

Strange  to  say,  but  such  is  the  perverseness  of 
human  nature,  that  the  wisest  among  us,  are  some^ 
times  apt  to  mistake  our  talents,  and  to  plume  our- 
selves most,  upon  those  qualities,  from  the  exercise 
of  which,  in  the  opinions  of  the  more  discerning 
and  judicious,  we  are  least  entitled  to  applause. 

This  remark  is  in  some  degree  applicable  to  our 
present  sul^cct.  The  person  to  whom  the  atten- 
tion 
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tion  of  the  reader  is  now  invited,  had  certainly, 
when  very  young,  a  great  taste  and  talent  for  poe- 
tical composition,  and  produced,  almost  before 
manhood,  a  poem  which  obtained  the  strong  com- 
mendations of  Dr.  Johnson.  This  valuable  praise, 
added  to  the  delight  which  every  youthful  poet 
feels  from  the  exercise  of  so  agreeable  an  accom- 
plishment, induced  him  probably  to  persevere  in 
this  particular  pursuit. 

Nevertheless,  his  talents  of  this  kind,  however 
exercised,  cultivated,  and  improved,  would  never 
have  placed  him  in  the  first  rank  of  British  poets ; 
whereas,  by  study  and  by  discipline,  he  might  have 
rivalled  the  best  of  our  historians. 

This  was  manifestly  proved  by  the  execution  of  a 
work  which  will  outlive  all  his  poetry.  A  subject 
was  proposed  to  him,  by  a  great  and  accomplished 
character,  long  since  no  more,  with  which  he  was 
not  in  the  smallest  degree  acquainted,  except  as  a 
man  of  general  information.  It  presented  itself 
to  him,  clouded  and  perplexed  with  obscurity  and 
difficulty;  but  he  sat  sturdily  to  work,  and  pro- 
duced at  intervals  an  historical  performance  of 
several  volumes,  which,  as  it  richly  deserved,  was 
exceedingly  well  received  by  his  countrymen. 

When  once  the  subject  had  occupied  his  mind, 
and  fixed  his  studious  attention,  it  is  really  wonder- 
ful with  what  sagacity,    acuteness,  and  etfect,  he 
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pursued  it  in  all  its  ramifications.  Xoihing  re^ 
gating  10  it  was  unexplored,  and  the  result  of  the 
whole  will  perpetuate  his  name.  Yet  would  it 
have  excited  no  surprize  in  him  who  made  the  above 
observations,  to  have  been  told,  that  his  old  friend, 
(and  we  may  add  one  of  his  oldest)  was  by  no 
means  satisfied  wjth  the  above  determination  with 
regard  to  his  literary  claims.  The  appellation  of 
poet,  tirst  given  hiiii  among  his  school  fellows,  was 
dear,  as  it  was  familiar  from  his  boyhood.  It  grew 
with  his  growth.  It  was  universally  bestowed  upon 
him  through  the  progress  of  life,  as  an  acknowledged 
Prasnomen,  and  it  is  more  than  probable  that  he 
considered  it  at  least  of  equal  value,  with  any  other 
which  could  possibly  have  been  conferred,  fiom  his 
most  successful  prosecution  of  any  different  branch 
of  literature. 

Subjoined  to  the  above  observations  is  the  fal- 
lowing apostrophe: — 

"Yes!  my  old  friend  ***  was  a  character  of 
no  ordinary  calibre,  eccentric  as  a  boy,  eccentric  as 
a,  man ;  nor  at  all  less  so,  as  life  appeared  to  decline. 
But  his  eccentricity  was  injurious  only  to  himself. 
His  heart  was  warm,  perhaps  too  susceptible,  and 
too  prone  to  yield  to  first  impressions.  But  he  was 
generous  even  to  excess,  nor  could  any  length  of 
time  obliterate  his  sense  of  favours  received.  His 
hospitable  spirit   could    hardly    be   circumscribed 

within 
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ivitbiii  any  limits ;  his  cheerfulness   almost  always 
uninterrupted.    The  most  untoward  incidents  threw 
no  more  than  a  transient  cloud  over  his  countenance, 
and  he  frequently  could  ohscrve of  himself,  with  the 
g;reatest  good- humour,  that  he  never  Avas  unhappy 
after  dinner.     Of  his  failings,  nothing  will  here  be 
observed.     Such  would  not  be  tiie  office  of  a  friend, 
who  for  u  long  series  of  years  had  received  from  him 
the  most  affectionate  attention,  had  passed  the  most 
pleasing  hours  and  days  in  his  society,  delighted  with 
his  good-hunjour,  cheered  by  his  vivacity,  and  per- 
haps   not    unimproved    by  the   collision  of    their 
mutual  talents  and  interchange  of  the  knowledge, 
in  which  they  were  severally  proficient. 

"  Of  his  talents,  perhaps,  sufficient  may  have  been 
said ;  of  these,  he,  who  knew  him  for  the  space  of 
no  less  a  period  than  forty  years,  who  was  generally- 
acquainted  with   his  mode  of  occupying  his   time, 
his  studious   pursuits,    and   literary   employments, 
may  be  supposed  no  incompetent  judge.     He  was 
^cute,    prompt,  active   and   persevering,  in  all    he 
undertook;  perha|)s  somewhat  to   be  censured  for 
not  more  duly  observing  the   Horatian  axiom,  of 
submitting  for  a  longer  period,  the  productions  of 
his  pen  to  the  last  examination  of  his  judgment. 
He  thus  exposed  himself  to  the  attacks  of  the  cii- 
tical  tribe,  of  whom  the   greater  number  are  alike 
acute  in  detecting,  and   severe  in   censuring,  thy 
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errors  of  authors.  Notwithstanding  this,  however*, 
and  other  checks  and  impediments,  he  pursued  the 
usual  tenor  of  his  way,  unintimidated  and  undis- 
turbed, dividing  his  time  aij  usual,  between  poetry 
and  pro.'ie  compositions,  cheered  as  he  went  along 
by  a  numerous  circle  of  friends  and  acquaintance  ; 
nor  when  he  who  wrote  the  above  withdrew  from 
his  ken,  had  there  existed  any  occasion  to  whisper 
in  his  ear  the  warning  which  Gil  Bias  felt  it  his 
duty  to  suggest  to  the  Archbishop  of  Salamanca.'* 


CHAP. 
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Et  vitula  tu  dignus  et  hie. 


XHE  next  personage,  had  he  yet  lived,  would 
have  been  seriously  offended  at  being  classed  onl}' 
in  the  middle  rank  of  poets;  but  great  as  his  ge- 
nius actually  was,  with  a  fine  and  cultivated  taste, 
founded  on  classical  knowledge,  and  improved  by 
almost  uninterrupted  exercise,  will  posterity  allow 
the  best  of  Cumberland's  poetical  productions,  a 
loftier  station?  It  may,  nevertheless,  be  questioned 
whether  he  did  not  as  much  pride  himself  upon 
"  Calvary,"  as  upon  the  best  of  his  dramatic  pro- 
ductions, or  upon  his  excellent  collection  of  Essays 
in  his  Observer. 

He  could  not  easily  endure  a  rival  in  any  branch 
of  literature,  but,  without  entering  into  his  failings, 
it  may  easily  be  conceded  that  he  had  not  in  his 

time 


224 

time  many  equals.  His  talents  were  so  various, 
his  productions  so  numerous,  and  of  many  of 
tliem  it  may  truly  be  asserted,  that  they  were  so 
valuable  and  so  instructive,  that  who  can  call  to 
memory  without  a  sigh,  that  his  latter  hours  were 
darkened  by  poverty. 

He  excited  in  the  writer  of  these  brief  notices 
the  sincerest  esteem  and  regard,  notwithstanding 
that,  after  having  for  years  enjoyed  his  most  inti- 
mate familiarity,  he  by  an  untoward  accident  pro- 
voked his  displeasure.     The  accident  was  this. 

When  employed  in  writing  the  incidents  of  his 
own  life,  with  the  view  of  publication,  Mr.  C.  ap- 
plied to  the  Sexagenarian  to  revise  the  manuscript 
and  correct  the  press.  This  appeared  to  be  both 
a  difficult  and  a  perilous  office;  the  well-known 
irritable  temper  of  the  author  presented  itself  as  a 
frightful  spectre  to  the  imagination^  breathing  dis- 
content, impatience,  and  dispute.  The  same  mis- 
fortune, however,  ensued  from  declining,  as  perhaps 
would  have  resulted  from  tlie  performance  of  the 
task.  Mr.  C.  was  much  offi^nded,  and  the  inti- 
macy became  less  and  less  cordial.  Alas,  poor 
ghost ! 

Amiable,  and  ingenious,  another  personage 
presents  himself;  but  however  earnest  the  dispo- 
sition  might  be  to  increase,   rather  than  detract 

from 
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from  his  honours,  candour  and  truth  compel  the 
peremptory  decision,  that  he  can  only  be  classed 
among  the  minor  poets.  He  was  an  elegant  scho- 
lar, and  his  versification  evinced  much  facility  of 
composition,  and  no  inconsiderable  portion  of  taste ; 
but  his  translation  of  Horace  was  never  exceedingly 
popular,  nor  did  it  pass,  it  is  believed,  to  a  second 
edition.  It  may  appear  singular,  but  it  is  never- 
theless true,  that  though  sometimes  heavy  and  pro- 
saic, and  defective  in  energy,  the  work  of  old 
Francis  is  still  referred  to,  and  keeps  its  place  in 
our  libraries. 

Subsequently  to  the  Horace,  a  volume  of  poems 
was  published  by  this  author,  which  were  charac- 
terized by  the  same  qualities  of  good  taste,  by  easy 
and  often  elegant  versification,  but  the  reader  would 
look  in  vain  for  "  thoughts  that  breathe,  and  words 
that  burn." 

Another  friend  and  contemporary  might,  if  he 
had  so  pleased,  have  asserted  higher  claims  as  a 
poet,  but  he  exercised  the  talent  for  amusement 
only,  though  he  sometimes  made  use  of  it  as  an 
accompaniment  to  labours  of  a  more  serious  and 
exalted  kind.  He  was  a  philosopher  in  every  sense 
of  the  word  ;  a  most  elegant  classical  scholar  ;  and 
there  were  few  branches  of  science  in  which  he  was 
not  well  versed.     But  his  great  distinction  was  an 
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accurate  and  familiar  knowledge  of  natural  histoi*y 
in  all  its  branches. 

In  this  line  of  science  he  was  pre-ennnently  ac- 
complished, not  only  in  the  opinion  of  his  coun- 
trymen, but  of  all  Europe.  He  was  of  a  truly 
manly  mind  and  character,  and  but  little  regarded 
the  occasional  opposition  to  his  opinions,  though 
urged  with  all  the  force  of  aristocratical  influence, 
and  all  the  vehemence  of  personal  dislike.  He 
pursued  the  even  tenor  of  his  way  unintimidated 
and  unshaken.  One  inconsiderate  disregard  of 
some  established  regulation,  by  which  he  could  have 
no  possible  object  in  view,  but  the  extension  and 
benefit  of  science,  placed  him  for  a  time  in  an  awk- 
ward and  unpleasant  predicament.  When  envy  is 
armed  with  power,  woe  be  to  the  ill-fated  wight 
against  whom  its  arrows  are  directed.  Yet  in  this 
instance  they  were  aimed  in  vain.  The  sevenfold 
shield  of  superior  attainments,  wielded  by  the 
strong  arm  of  unimpeached  integrity,  proudly  de- 
fied all  the  malice  of  his  adversaries.  It  is,  indeed, 
observes  the  writer,  pleasing  to  remember  the  dig- 
nified contempt,  with  which  he  received  and  re- 
turned certain  salutations  of  constrained  civility 
from  a  lofty  personage,  to  whom  he  was  confessedly 
superior  in  every  thing  but  rank. 

Although  not  a  few  memoranda  still  remain  on 
the  subject  of  poetical   contemporaries,   it  seems 

time 
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time  to  pause.  Let  it  suffice  to  observe  that  the 
following  personages  are  mentioned  in  terms  of 
esteem  and  regard,  and  as  authors  of  various  ele- 
gant compositions  in  verse — Sotheby,  the  Trans- 
lator of  Persius,  Bowles,  Park,  Farhill,  John 
Anstey,  Serjeant,  Sir  James  Burges,  W.  Spencer, 
Kett,  with  a  train  of  etceteras. 

The  following,  by  one  of  those  above  described, 
may,  perhaps  have  been  printed  before.  Its  ele- 
gance merits  perpetuity,  and  is  hers  given  from 
the  Author's  own  manuscript. 

LIMODORUM. 

Sweet  flow'r,  whose  modest  beauties  blow 
Deep  in  the  green  and  silent  vale, 

Where  willows,  bending  o'er  the  stream. 
Wave  gently  to  the  passing  gale ! 

So,  in  thy  native  Sina's  shades 

Like  thee  sequester'd  and  serene, 
Soft  smiling  sit  her  pensive  maids, 

Pleas'd  with  the  solitary  scene. 

There,  listenins^  to  some  magic  tale 

Of  fabled  bliss,  or  fancied  woe. 
They  deck  with  art  the  silken  veil. 

Or  tend  the  flowers  tliat  round  them  blow. 

From  moss-clad  rocks  and  tangled  shanes 
The  murmuring  v/aters  roll  around  ; 

Sweep  thro'  the  garden's  green  arcades. 
And  shine  along  the  varied  ground. 

Q2  Or 
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On  waving  boughs  the  plumy  race 
Sweet  carol  from  the  blossom'd  spray 

While,  glittering  in  each  pictur'd  vase, 
The  golden-scaled  beauties  play. 

Domestic  cares  and  duteous  love 
In  turn  their  tender  thoughts  employ 

Ajid  form  within  their  green  alcove 
A  happiness  that  cannot  cloy. 


CHAP, 


CHAPTER    XXXVIII. 


Q^oi^uv  8  /xovov  Tois  oXkoii  aXkx  xat  "Koyoii  eiCTioc,  roc  (jt.ev  itao- 


X  HE  Chapter  which  is  now  about  to  succeed,  is 
to  us  incomprehensible.  It  is  literally  transcribed 
from  the  manuscript,  and  the  reader  is  at  libert\'  to 
make  what  he  can  of  it. 

"  Pray  my  dear,  addressing  myself  in  a  very  soft 
tone  to  "  the  Lady,"  when  will  it  be  convenient 
for  you  to  suffer  me  to  invite  a  select  party  of 
brother  authors,  to  partake  of  a  humble  repast  ? 

Whom  in  particular  do  you  wish  to  ask  ? 

You  know  all  my  literary  friends  and  connec- 
tions, and  I  think  I  cannot  do  better  than  to  leave 
the  selection  to  yourself. 

Well  then  I  have  no  objection,  provided  you  do 
not  invite  the  rich  author. 

Whom  is  it  you  mean  ? 

I  am 
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I  am  surprised  at  your  dulness.     Pray  are  there 
many  rich  authors  ? 
Certainly  not. 

V/ell,  then,  I  mean  that  man  who,  because  he 
has  a  great  command  of  money,  and  has  written 
some  trifling  pieces  of  poetry,  assumes  great  per- 
sonal importance,  and  crosses  on  the  other  side  to 
avoid  the  salutation  of  men  far  superior  to  himself 
in  ceniiis  and  learning,  who  having  heard  from  one 
of  your  old  poets,  that  I  have  heard  you  talk  about, 
that  ttiey  who  drink  water  can  never  produce  a  good 
poem,  conceives  himself  to  be  a  solitary  exception, 
and  that  the  pure  stream  of  Helicon  is  reserved 
exclusively  for  him. 

Enough,  my  dear,    the  Rich  Author   shall  not 
break  bread  with  us. 

Neither  would  I  have  you  ask  the  noble 
AUTHOR.  Him,  I  mean,  who  is  certainly  possessed 
of  great  intL41ectual  powers,  and  a  peculiar  turn 
for  a  certain  line  of  poetry  ;  but  whose  bad  passions 
so  perpetually  insinuate  themselves  in  every  thing 
which  he  writes,  that  it  is  hardly  possible  to  escape 
the  injury  of  his  venom,  and  scarcely  worth  Avhile  to 
separate  the  gold  from  the  dross.  His  volatile 
mind  thinks  it  an  act  of  manhness  to  sneer  at  reli- 
gion, and  if  on  any  occasion  provoked  to  resent- 
ment, bis  malignity  becomes  fury,  and  there  is  no 
object  either  too  high  or  too  low  upon  which  he 
does  not  vent  his  rancour. 

Agreed 
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Agreed — neither  shall  he  eat  our  salt. 

On  no  account  send  an  invitation  to  the  vain 

AUTHOR. 

1  fear  too  many  of  my  brethren  fall  under  that 
denomination ;  but  whom  is  it  that  you  more  par- 
ticularly wish  to  except? 

I  mean  him  to  whom  I  very  willingly  concede 
the  most  perfect  good-nature,  tlie  most  friendly  dis- 
position and  no  mean  portion  of  ability.  But,  in- 
deed, my  dear  friend,  he  is  so  tiresome  with  his 
long  eternal  stories,  that  he  imposes  a  restraint 
upon  tliat  variety  of  conversation  which  is  the  great 
charm  of  an  amicable  meeting.  I  have  no  other 
fault  to  find  with  him.  I  would  rather  however 
have  him  than  the  pompous  author. 

I  do  not  immediately  comprehend  to  whom  you 
allude. 

To  whom  can  I  allude  but  to  that  big  man  who, 
you  all  agree,  could  have  done  so  much,  and  has 
actually  done  so  little.  Who  upon  ten  pages  of 
letter  press  hangs  a  large  volume  of  notes ;  whose 
political  creed  always  obtruded,  has  been  at  per- 
petual war  with  his  real  interests  ;  and  whose  style 
delights  so  in  antithesis,  that  it  seems  to  himself 
imperfect  without  it;  who  delivers  his  opinions 
with  a  sort  of  pedagogical  authority,  and  brow-beats 
those  whom  he  is  unable  to  confute ;  who  has 
wasted  much  of  his  time  and  talent  in  individual 

disputation, 
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disputation,  and  at  a  considerably  advanced  period 
of  life,  finds  that  from  some  cause  or  other  he  has 
made  but  little  progress  toward  that  rank,  in  which, 
as  far  as  talents,  improved  by  much  and  deep 
learning,  are  concerned,  he  might,  by  the  easy  re- 
straint or  chastisement  of  his  opinions,  have  en- 
lightened and  adorned  society. 

But  my  dear  child  your  negative  catalogue  is  so 
extensive  that  I  begin  to  fear  I  shall  not  make  up 
a  party. 

Oh  yes  you  may,  but  for  heaven's  sake  do  not  let 
us  have  the  bland  author. 

Bless  me,  whom  can  you  mean  ? 

Nay,  nay,  you  know  well  enough — Whom  can  I 
possibly  mean  but  that  eternal  writer  of  poetry,  who 
composes  verses  upon  every  trifling  incident  which 
occurs  in  the  circles  of  fashion ;  prints  whatever  he 
composes,  and  recites  them  gratuitously  both  be- 
fore and  afterwards ;  whose  collected  works  would 
fill  half  your  library,  but  if  they  had  been  com- 
pelled to  keep  their  peace  nine  years,  would,  in  aU 
probability,  have  never  spoken  at  all.     Who,  if-^ 

Stop,  stop,  I  entreat  you,  look  on  the  other  side 
of  the  picture,  and  candidly  allow  that  a  better  tem- 
pered creature  never  breathed  ;  kind,  benevolent, 
and  friendly;  and  whatever  may  be  your  opinion, 
allowed  by  most  people  to  possess  an  excellent 
memory,  happy  articulation,  and  no  inconsiderable 

portion 
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portion  of  taste.  However,  we  will  ask  him  on 
some  other  occasion. 

But  my  dear  have  you  any  other  exceptions  to 
make? 

No  I  think  not — Yes,  yes,  I  would  on  no  ac- 
count have  that  dull  author. 

Now,  my  good  child,  you  are  entirely  incompre- 
hensible, or  rather  perhaps  you  mean  delicately  to 
intimate  that  I  am  not  to  have  my  meditated  Sym- 
posium. Have  not  all  authors  their  intervals  of  dull- 
ness? Has  not  Homer  himself  been  accused  of  oc- 
casionally nodding?  Well,  but  to  whom  do  you 
immediately  look  ? 

Why  to  that  bonny  man  who  has  printed  as  many 
thick  quartos  as  would  outweigh  himself,  compre- 
hending etymology,  criticism,  politics,  geography, 
antiquity,  poetry,  nay,  the  whole  circle  of  the  sci- 
ences. I  have  no  particular,  and  certainly  not  any 
personal,  objection  to  his  society,  but  as  you  do 
me  the  favour  to  admit  me  of  your  parties,  I  think 
it  would  be  possible  to  find  an  individual  of  better 
conversation  talents,  of  more  interesting,  if  not  of 
more  diversified  information. 

See  how  it  is — Whilst  we  have  been  deliberat- 
ing about  whom  we  shall  invite  to  our  party,  with- 
out fixing  even  upon  one,  the  whole  morning  has 
slipped  away,  and  I  have  a  particular  engagement 
with   my   bookseller.     We   will    talk    the  matter 

over 
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over  again  to-morrow,  and  I  hope  you  will  then 
be  prepared  to  determine  upon  a  few  at  least,  from 
whose  society  we  may  derive  mutual  gratification. 
I  fear  we  shall  agree  but  on  a  few,  for  our  board 
is  small  and  our  taste  fostidious. 

One  thinn  has  occurred  this  mornin^v  which  will 
prevent  my  inviting  the  Bigot  Author.  You 
know  his  religious  creed,  and  with  that  we  have 
no  right  to  interfere;  but  a  friend  of  his  lately 
though  of  the  same  persuasion,  sent  his  son  as 
a  student  to  Trinity  College,  Cambridge.  The 
alarm  was  spread  throughout  the  sect,  and  the 
Bigot  Author  was  deputed  to  remonstrate,  first  on 
tlie  impropriety  of  the  thing  itself,  and,  above  all, 
on  the  very  gross  and  obvious  offence  to  the 
society,  in  confiding  the  main  branch  of  so  distin- 
guished a  member  to  the  poliiblc  influence  of  a 
seminary  bearing  so  odious  an  appellation  as  that; 
of  Trinity." 


CHAP. 


CHAPTER  XXXIX. 


Ottote  »v  ravva.  xal  rx  roi'xvrx  riiCHsS,  eupcov  ottws  eMey^msii 


X  HE  parties,  as  it  should  appear,  entered  again 
upon  the  subject  of  the  Symposium  on  the  follow- 
ing morning,  when  the  subsequent  dialogue  took 
place. 

"  Now,  my  dear,  let  us  come  to  some  deter- 
mination, and  either  decline  the  matter  altogether, 
or  fix  upon  the  time,  circumstance,  and  persons 
to  be  invited  to  our  social  repast. 

Well  then,  that  you  may  not  thing  me  capricious 
and  fantastical,  I  will  propose  no  other  exceptions. 
Pray  let  us  ask  the  witty  author. 

1  think  I  guess  whom  you  mean,  but  do  you  apply 
those  epithets  to  the  individual  himself,  and  his 
powers  of  conversation,  or  to  his  works? 

Why  to  say  the  truth,  I  more  immediately  tliought 
of  his  lively,  agreeable,  and  interesting  company 

and 
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and  conversation,  than  I  did  of  his  works.  For, 
although  he  has  certainly  written  many  things, 
which  may  reasonably  claim  the  character  both  of 
wit  and  humour,  I  well  know  his  works  are  of  the 
more  solid  and  substantial  kind,  works  ©f  impor- 
tance to  religion,  to  morals,  and  to  literature. 

Enough,  enough,  you  well  know  he  may  have 
as  much  of  our  salt  as  he  pleases. 

We  will  also  invite,  if  you  please,  the  satirist. 

That  word  is  generally  used,  among  us,  in  a 
harsh  sense.  But  you  know  my  opinion  on  the 
subject  of  satire,  and  must  remember,  that  when 
satire  is  moderated  by  candour,  and  regulated  by 
the  mere  desire  of  reforming  error,  without  being 
stimulated  by  personal  dislike,  or  individual  re- 
sentment, it  is  alike  honourable  and  salutary. 

You  describe  the  character  of  our  Satirist  very 
accurately.  I  know  not  which  of  his  qualities  in- 
spires most  approbation,  the  placid,  instructive  tenor 
of  his  conversation  in  private  society,  or  the  digni- 
fied and  spirited  demeanour  with  which  he  mounts 
iiis  Pegasus,  to  restrain  folly,  chastise  error,  and 
disperse  the  gaudy  mob  of  poetasters. 

Who  next  ?  though  these  two  are  of  themselves  a 
host. 

Why  we  will  have  one  noble  author. 

I  cannot  be  much  at  a  loss  to  know  whom  you 
intend,  as  our  acquaintance  in  that  line  is  not  very 

extensive. 
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extensive.     What  is  the  cause  of  your  partiality  to 
him  ? 

I  like  him,  in  the  first  place,  because  he  never 
presumes  upon  his  rank  and  title ;  because  he  de- 
scends to  easy  and  elegant  familiarity  with  every 
guest ;  and,  moreover,  because  he  has  seen  much, 
travelled  much,  and  knows  much ;  he  neither  arro- 
gantly intrudes  in  conversation,  or  petulantly  with- 
holds the  information  he  is  so  qualified  to  commu- 
nicate. 

We  get  on  so  smoothly  now  that  it  seems  ne- 
cessary to  remind  you  of  the  smallness  of  our  apart- 
ment.    Have  you  any  body  else  to  name  ? 

Oh  yes,  by  all  means,  let  us  have  the  face- 
tious AUTHOR. 

Mean  you  a  writer  of  facetious  books  ? 

Why,  yes,  that  may  be  said,  and  said  truly.  He 
has  been  a  projector  of  many  truly  facetious  and 
original  schemes,  which  he  has  detailed  for  the  ad- 
vantage, as  w^ell  as  amusement,  of  the  public,  I 
rather,  however,  thus  designated  him  on  account  of 
the  unvaried  pleasantry  and  good-humour  of  his 
conversation.  This  has  long  been  the  delight  of 
his  friends,  for  it  is  always  the  same,  always  flows 
in  the  same  even  channel  of  ingenuous  mirth.  He 
never  fatigues  you  with  the  repetition  of  what  you 
have  heard  a  thousand  times  before,  but  has  a  per- 
petual supply  from  his  stores  of  memory  for  the 
promotion  of  cheerfulness. 

Now 
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Now  you  have  proceeded  thus  far  without  inter- 
ruption or  contradiction,  you  will,  I  hope,  permit 
ttie  to  name  one  of  our  guests,  to  whom  I  think  it 
impossible  you  should  object. 

I  don*t  know  that.     But — 

You  know  how  I  abominate  that  monosyllable 
But — I  must  insist  upon  asking  my  very  old  friend, 
and  your's  also,  Sylvanus  Urban. 

You  really  anticipate  me.  He  is  worthy  of  a 
place  at  any  table,  and  I  should  no  more  think  of 
selecting  a  party  from  those  whom  I  most  esteemed, 
and  best  love,  without  soliciting  his  presence,  than 
I  would  have  our  turbot  without  lobster,  or  par- 
tridges  without  bread-sauce. 

You  are  perfectly  right,  yet  pray  tell  me  under 
what  description  of  authors  would  you  rank  our  old 
friend  ?  What  epithet  would  you  apply  to  him  ? 

Why  I  think  Sylvanus  Urban  may  be  termed  the 

UNIVERSAL  AUTHOR. 

I  agree  with  you  entirely,  for  few  ii'deed  are  the 
branches  of  science,  to  the  extension  and  iajprove- 
ment  of  which,  his  labours  have  not  contributed. 
Voluminous  as  are  the  productions  of  his  pen,  and 
consisting,  as  they  do,  of  historical  and  antiquarian 
researches,  in  almost  every  ramification  of  the 
Belles  Lettres,  envy  itself  can  hardly  single  out  one 
which  has  not  obtained  the  gratitude  of  the  parti- 

cular 
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cular  class  of  readers,  for  whose  amusement  and 
benefit,  they  were  more  immediately  intended. 

But  this  is  not  all,  and  abruptly  to  break  off  the 
delineation  of  the  portrait  here,  would  be  ungene- 
rous and  unjust.  He  lias  done  more ;  he  has  not 
only  contributed  to  the  interests  of  literature  by  his 
own  individual  exertions — he  has  been  a  patron  to 
others.  If  his  means  did  not  permit  him  to  be 
munificent,  he  was  steady  and  constant  in  his  assist- 
ance to  those  who  wanted  and  required  it.  Tlie 
benefit  of  his  experience,  of  his  advice  and  judg- 
ment, was  at  the  service  of  every  less  practised 
writer.  If  a  wrong  path  had  been  pursued,  he 
pointed  out  the  right,  and  thus  has  often  prevented 
the  waste  both  of  time  and  talent.  His  benevo- 
lence was  uncireumscribed,  guided  by  no  preju- 
dice, restrained  by  no  feelings  of  party.  His  pa- 
tience and  fortitude,  and  christian  resignation,  in 
the  greatest  trials  to  which  humanity  can  be  ex- 
posed, was  almost  v.ithout  parallel,  Hrm  and  un- 
shaken. In  return  he  has  experienced  universal 
sympathy  ^nd  esteem,  and  will  descend  to  his  last 
home  revered,  lionoured,  and  beloved. 

Well,  but  our  table  is  not  filled  yet.  Suppose 
we  invite  the  learned  author. 

Alas  !  so  many  of  my  learned  friends,  properly 

thus  called,  have  paid  the  tribute  of  mortality,  that 

I  cannot  be  at  a  loss  to  know  whom  you  mean. 

7  An 
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An  admirable  guest  must  he  needs  be  at  any  table^ 
for  to  the  profoundest  learning  and  acutest  dis- 
cernment, he  joins  the  most  affable  and  lively  powers 
of  conversation,  and  easily  and  cheerfully  abstracts 
himself  from  the  more  abstruse  objects  of  his 
thoughts,  to  contribute  to  the  general  festivity. 

Memory  loves  to  retrace  the  earlier  and  brighter 
scenes  of  life,  when  the  gratification  now  proposed 
was  repeatedly  enjoyed  with  this  and  other  learned 
men,  of  whom  many  have  fallen  asleep.  Where 
wit  and  humour,  and  a  reciprocity  of  communica- 
tion, not  easily  paralleled,  diffused  universal  com- 
placency.    Where — 

Stop,  stop — a  truce  to  this  melancholy  mood, 
and  let  us  consider  the  number  of  our  party. 

The  WITTY  AUTHOR — THE  SATIRIST— THE 
NOBLE  AUTHOR-^THE  FACETIOUS  AUTHOR— 
SYLVANUS  URBAN THE  LEARNED  A.UTHOR. 

Six — with  ourselves — Eight.  Shall  we  not  ask 
a  female  ? 

Run  over  in  your  mind  the  Female  Authors  with 
whom  we  have  acquaintance,  and  determine  which 
of  them  you  will  invite.     Shall  it  be  Mrs.  *  *  *. 

Oh  !  no,  no.  She  is  certainly  exceedingly  clever 
and  accomplished,  and  can  be  very  agreeable ;  but 
she  values  herself  so  highly  on  her  musical  talents, 
that  she  will  be  affronted,  if  not  entreated  to  sing 
one  of  her  Bravura  songs,  which  to  me  are  detest- 
able, 
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able,  nor  do  I  think  them  so  very  delightful  to  you. 
Besides  she  expects  to  be  first  fiddle,  and  demands 
from  the  celebrity  of  her  name,  more  attention,  than 
is  consistent  with  that  equality  which  ought  inva- 
riably to  prevail  in  friendly  meetings. 

Will  you  ask  Miss  *  *  *? 

No,  I  think  not.  She  is  a  mighty  good  sort  of 
person,  and  nobody  disputes  her  cleverness;  but 
she  is  suspected  of  taking  notes  of  the  conversa- 
tions, at  which  she  may  be  present,  and  you  must 
not  be  surprized  if,  when  you  least  expect  it,  you 
find  some  observation,  or  anecdote,  or  chit  chat, 
gravely  inserted  in  some  note  in  an  original  novel, 
or  translation  from  some  of  the  books  vended  at 
Leipsic  fair. 

But  why  must  this  female  be  an  author?  Need 
we  £[0  far  to  find  one,  who  thoucrh  she  has  never 
written  any  thing  for  publication,  has  one  of  the 
finest  understandings  in  the  world,  a  correct  taste, 
admirable  judgment,  refined  manners,  joined  to  the 
sweetest  temper  in  the  world  ;  whose  conversation 
is  far  preferable  to  the  pedantry  of  any  half-learned 
Prccietise,  or  the  confidence  which  has  beeii  in- 
spired by  flattery  unduly  bestowed. 

Vou  need  say  no  more.  Eliza  shall  complete 
our  party.. 


VOL.  II.  R  CHAP. 


CHAPTER    XL. 


Kieque  ad  vos  quje  ignoravi  possum  enuntiare,  sed  quse 
plane  comperi  ad  istas  liteias  proferam. 


JrxE,  wha  like  our  friend,  shall  have  consumed  a 
life  of  some  considerable  length,  in  the  professed 
service  of  literature,  must  necessarily  have  had 
much  and  familiar  connection  with  a  class  of  men, 
among  whom  will  be  found  as  great  a  variety  of 
character,  as  can  possibly  distinguish  any  individuals 
of  any  profession — Booksellers. 

Innumerable  anecdotes,  observations,  and  mat- 
ters of  fact,  concerning  Booksellers,  were  found 
scattered  among  the  Sexagenarian's  papers.  If  they 
were  to  be  arranged  in  a  connected  form,  they 
wouid^  probably  form  an  amusing  and  interesting 
narrative.  But  such  is  neither  the  office  of  the 
Editor,  nor  if  it  were,  has  he  the  adequate  ability 
to  perform  it  in  a  manner  which  might  do  credit  to 
the  original  author.     The  reader  must,  therefore, 

be 
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he  satisfied  with  some  selected  scraps,  which  are 
placed  in  a  tolerably  chronological  order,  and 
which  exhibit  the  first  feelings  and  first  adventures 
of  a  young  author,  in  the  mysterious  arcana  of  copy, 
proofs,   printing,  and  publishing. 

The  proudest  and  the  most  celebrated  writers, 
whose  productions  adorn  our  annals,  would,  if 
earnestly  interrogated,  candidly,  without  doubt,  ac- 
knowledge, that  the  warmest  and  most  anxious 
wish  of  early  genius  is  to  see  its  first  effusions  in 
print. 

Those  compositions,  which  in  the  beginning  per-' 
haps,  celebrate  the  irresistible  fascinatimi  of  a  mild 
blue  eye,  the  more  than  ambrosial  sweetness  of  a  ruby 
lip,  or  the  extacy  beyond  description,  of  a  stolen  kiss, 
are  folded  with  a  tremulous  hand,  and  dispatched  in 
an  envelope  to  a  magazine  or  newspaper,  with  a 
humble  note,  purporting,  that  "  the  Author  of  this 
specimen,  if  it  shall  be  approved^  will  be  happy  to 
become  a  regular  and  frequent  correspondent." 

AVhat  an  awful  interval  between  the  first  birth 
of  a  juvenile  composition,  and  its  last  solemn  re- 
ception or  rejection!  Who  can  tell  but  he  who  has 
experienced  similar  emotions,  the  anxious  expect- 
ancy, when  sentence  is  to  be  pronounced  ?  The 
delight  of  reading,  the  favour  of  "  '  Juvenis'  is  re- 
ceived, and  will  be  inserted  :  we  shall  be  glad  of 
this   correspondent's    communications   in    future." 

11  }1  Delight ! 


244 

Delight  I  only  to  be  exceeded  by  the  mortification 
and  abasement  of  perusing  words  of  the  following 
import: — "  We  would  advise  our  correspondent, 
who  signs  himself  Oxon,  to  read,  and  not  to  write 
at  present." 

At  this  place,  the  Sexagenarian  candidly  relates, 
the  following  anecdote  of  himself: — 'When  as  yet 
almost  imberbis,  he  had  translated  into  Latin  hex- 
ameters and  pentameters,  the  celebrated  ballad 
from  the  Spanish,  thus  rendered  by  Garrick. 

For  me  my  fair  a  wreath  had  wove. 

Where  rival  flowers  in  union  meet. 
Oft  as  she  kiss'd  the  gift  of  love, 

Her  breath  gave  sweetness  to  the  sweet. 

A  bee  beneath  a  damask  rose 

Had  crept,  the  liquid  dew  to  sip, 
But  lesser  sweets  the  thief  foregoes, 

And  fixes  on  Louisa's  lip. 

Then  tasting  all  the  bloom  of  spring, 
Waked  by  the  ripening  breath  of  May, 

Th'  imgrateful  spoiler  left  his  sting, 
And  with  the  honey  flew  away. 

He  had  taken  sufficient  pains  to  satisfy  hitnself, 
and  with  some  particles  of  vanity,  showed  them  to 
two  or  three  of  his  friends,  who  praised  the  compo- 
sition,   and  recommended  him  to  send  it  to  the 

editor 
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editor  of  a  popular  publication.  This  was  accord- 
ingly done,  and  long  and  irksome  did  the  interval 
appear,  till  the  solemn  period  of  his  fate  arrived. 
It  came  at  length,  and  vvith  no  ordinary  exultation 
he  beheld  himself  in  print.  His  ambition  from 
this  moment  began  to  soar ;  in  imagination  he 
already  saw  poetic  crowns  soliciting  his  acceptance, 
and  the  wondering  crowds  pointing  and  exclaiming — 
That  is  he ! 

Alas  !  the  most  exalted  of  human  enjoyments  are 
subject  to  diminution  from  envy  or  from  malice. 
In  the  very  next  magazine  which  succeeded,  was  a 
pert  and  saucy  letter  signed  Aristarchus,  purport- 
ing, that  in  the  Latin  translation  of  Garrick's  ver- 
sion from  the  Spanish,  which  appeared  last  month, 
there  were  tvvo  false  quantities,  for  which  a  boy  in 
the  fourth  form,  either  at  Eton  or  Westminster, 
would  deservedly  have  been  flogged. 

The  cud  was  chewed  upon  this  most  ungracious 
verberation  for  a  considerable  time,  nor  was  com- 
placency fully  restored,  till  in  acknowledgment  of  a 
prose  essay  inserted  in  the  same  journal,  a  hand- 
some set  of  books  was  conveyed  to  the  author. 

But  to  return  to  Booksellers.  The  first  re- 
sort of  young  men  who  possess  any  literary  curiosity 
is  usually  a  bookseller's  shop,  and  if  the  pro- 
prietor be  a  man  of  experience  in  his  business^  and 
of  a  courteous  communicative  disposition,  an  ac- 
quaintance 
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qiiaintance  with  him  may  prove  of  considerable 
benefit  to  the  student.  He  learns  from  him  the 
value,  not  in  a  professed  collector's  sense  of  that 
word,  but  the  relative  excellence  of  different  edi- 
tions. He  hears  also  of  new  works  in  contempla- 
tion ;  he  meets  individuals  of  similar  propensities 
vvith  himself,  and  an  agreeable  interchange  of  know- 
ledge and  information  is  thereby  promoted.  Above 
all,  he  obtains  the  enviable  privilege  of  seeing  pub- 
lications which  his  finances  will  not  suffer  him  to 
purchase,  and  enjoys  the  no  small  indulgence  of 
an  early  sight  of  the  periodical  publications. 

In  the  provincial  town  where  our  friend  in  early 
life  resided,  there  were  three  booksellers  of  very 
different  characters  and  attainments.  One  was  a 
shrewd,  cold;  inflexible  fellow,  who  traded  princi- 
pally in  old  books,  and  held  out  but  little  encou- 
ragement to  a  youth  who  rarely  had  money  to 
expend,  to  become  a  frequenter  of  his  shop.  Of 
course,  frequent  visits  were  not  paid  by  our  Sexa- 
genarian to  him.  The  principal  feature  of  this 
man's  character  was  suspicion  of  strangers,  and  a 
constant  appreh.ension  lest  he  should  dispose  of  any 
of  his  "  Libri  Rarissimi"  to  some  cunning  wight,  or 
professed  collector.  If  any  Customer  was  announced 
as  coming  from  the  Metropolis,  he  iiumediately 
added  at  least  one-third  to  his  price. 


The 
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The  second  of  this  fraternity  was  a  sharp,  chat- 
tering, clever  fellow  in  his  way,  but  he  wanted  bal- 
last, and  was  suspected  of  paying  more  attention  to 
conviviaiity  out  of  doors,  than  to  ledgers  and  cata- 
logues within.  No  great  teinptation  was  here  held 
out  to  intimacy. 

The  third,  who  enjoyed  the  best  business,  and 
the  best  customers,  was  a  facetious,  joHy,  honest 
sort  of  body,  who  welcomed  every  visitor  to  his 
shop,  and  with  great  good-nature  accommodated 
his  youthful  customers  with  the  loan  of  books,  which 
they  did  not  deem  it  necessary,  or  find  it  conve- 
nient, to  buy.  This  was  a  period,  when  on  the 
decease  of  some  neighbouring  clergyman,  or  of 
provincial  collector,  his  library,  whatever  might 
have  been  its  original  cost,  or  real  value,  was  gene- 
rally disposed  of  to  the  nearest  bookseller,  for  such 
a  sum  as  his  conscience  might  induce  him  to  give. 
By  many  such  speculations,  and  by  one  in  particu- 
lar, this  same  bookseller  was  able  to  live  very 
reputably,  and  became  ambitious  of  extending  his 
concerns,  and  of  becoming  a  Publisher, 

To  him,  therefore,  tlie  Sexagenarian,  on  his 
desire  of  first  appearing  in  the  character  of  a  pro- 
fessed author,  eagerly  applied.  He  had  completed 
a  composition  of  no  great  importance  indeed  in  ex- 
tent, but  which,  having  perused  it  with  great  com- 
placency himself,  he  thought  might  produce  reputa- 
tion^ 


us 

tion,  at  least,  it  not  emolument.  An  interview  was 
appointed  to  discuss  the  subject.  But  here  Alps 
upon  Alps  seemed  to  arise,  Pelion  on  Ossa  mounted. 
The  minor  questions — What  size?  how  many  co- 
pies? what  price?  were  got  ovef  without  much 
difficulty.  But  the  final  determination  of — Who  is 
to  run  the  risk,  and  advance  the  money?  was  a 
matter  of  solemn  deliberation  and  of  awful  solici- 
tude. The  author  had  no  money — the  bookseller 
no  inclination  to  incur  any  risk.  Good-nature  and 
familiar  acquaintance,  at  length,  got  the  better  of 
every  more  sordid  feeling,  and  the  publisher  con- 
sented to  take  the  pecuniary  part  of  the  business 
upon  himself,  provided,  that  in  case  of  loss, 
the  author  should  agree  to  pay  his  moiety  of  it,  by 
such  instalments  as  his  means  might  permit. 

Who  shall  attempt  to  describe  the  exultation  and 
self-complacency  which  followed  this  definitive 
arrangement,  concerning  a  brochure  of  less  than 
fifty  pages  ?  Who  but  he,  who  inflamed  by  the 
ambition  of  authorship,  practices,  for  the  first  time 
in  his  life,  the  mysterious  characters  of  the  printer, 
(the  deles,  the  stets,  the  transfers,  N.  P.  bring 
down,  &:c.)  and  for  the  first  time  contemplates  the 
harbinger  of  that  awful  charta,  ycleped  a  proof,  in 
the  hands  of  the  devil  ? 

It  may  be  questioned  whether  our  great  and  ve- 
nerable painter,  West,  first  rushed  from  the  forests 

of 
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of  his  native  America,  to  enjoy  the  splendid  glories 
of  the  Vatican;  first  beheld  the  Belvidere  Apollo 
with  greater  enthusiasm,  than  our  friend  expe- 
rienced, when  anxiously  expecting  his  approach, 
he  ran  to  meet  the  devil  at  his  door. 

Alas  !  he  little  knew  the  sea  of  troubles  into 
which  he  vvas  about  rashly  to  plunge.  His  imagi- 
nation did  not  present  to  him  to  "  grieve  his  heart," 
like  the  apparitions  which  disturbed  Macbeth,  in 
long  succession  ;  a  crabbed  publisher,  a  mean  book- 
seller, a  fraudulent  bookseller,  a  sneaking  booksel- 
ler, or  what  is  as  troublesome  as  any  of  the  rest, 
a  Coxcomb  Bookseller,  &c.  &c. 

He  never  anticipated  those  solemn  and  afflicting 
moments  of  care  and  anguish,  when  the  repose  and 
indulgence  necessary  after  severe  intellectual  fa- 
tigue, was  to  be  harshly  and  abruptly  interrupted 
by  the  appearance  of  a  terrific  spectre,  begrimed 
with  printer's  ink,  and  vociferating  these  words,  so 
torturing  to  an  author's  ear,  '*  ]\Iore  Copy." 

His  fancy  never  brought  before  him  those  irri- 
tating and  vexatious  emotions,  when  having  cove- 
nanted with  a  greedy  and  avaricious  publisher  to 
produce  a  certain  number  of  sheets,  and  having,  to 
the  satisfaction  of  his  judgment,  filled  up  the  out- 
line he  proposed,  he  is  compelled  to  brood  over 
some  such  pithy  bilkt  as  the  following : — 


Sir, 
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Sir, 
Having  advanced  you  the  sum  agreed  upon  for 
two  octavo  volumes,  each  containing  thirty-five 
sheets,  we  find  that  Vol.  II.  wants  a  sheet  and  a 
half  of  the  proposed  quantity.  Partner  and  self 
therefore  consider  you  as  indebted  to  us  in  the  sum 
of  twenty-five  pounds,  which  you  will  forthwith 
please  to  return. 

I  am,  Sir, 
For  Partner  and  self,  &c.  &c. 

Base  caitiff!  but  a  truce  to  such  miserable 
dreams.  Let  us  resume  the  issue  of  our  friend's 
first  literary  adventure.  For  the  first  month  after 
publication,  the  stature  was  more  erect,  the  ears 
remarkably  vigilant  and  on  the  stretch,  the  visits  to 
the  bookseller's  shop  perpetual. 

After  an  interval  of  a  fortnight,  with  a  tremulous 
voice  the  question  was  proposed.  How  do  we  get 
on?  The  reply  was  not  the  most  exhilarating;  I 
know  not  how  we  get  on,  but  I  know  we  do  not 
go  off.  It  was,  however,  subjoined  in  a  consolatory 
tone,  "  Perhaps  when  we  shall  be  noticed  in  the 
reviews,  things  may  do  better." 

Here  a  new  string  was  vibrated  upon.  Those 
Gorgonian  monsters,  whose  visionary  aspect  pre- 
sented the  dogs  of  Scylla,  w^ith  more  hands  than 
Briareus,  more  eyes  than  Argus,  to  the  disturbed 

imagination 
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imagination  of  the  inexperienced  autlior.  lie  fan- 
cied to  liimseif  a  soleinn  and  formidable  conclave 
of  grave,  severe,  and  profound  scholars,  with  busliy 
whrs  and  frowning  brow«,  formal!}'  assembled  to 
pronounce  their  irreversible  sentence  upon  every 
production  of  literary  adventurers.  The  abrupt 
and  sarcastic  irony  with  which  the  efforts  of  some 
unfledged  authors  were  dismissed,  haunted  him  in 
his  sleep,  and  appalled  his  very  soul. 

He  knew  better  afterwards,  being  himself  ad- 
mitted behind  the  curtain,  but  in  this  dreadful  in- 
terval, his  anxiety  was  of  no  ordinary  kind.  He 
had  perpetually  before  his  eyes  Homer  s  descrip- 
tion of  Scylla  and  Charybdis. 

"No  bird  of  air,  no  dove  of  swiftest  wing-. 
That  bears  ambrosia  to  the  ethereal  king-. 
Shuns  these  dire  rocks — in  vain  she  cuts  the  skies. 
The  dire  rocks  meet,  and  crush  lier  as  she  flies. 

Here  Scylla  bellows  from  her  dire  abodes. 
Tremendous  pest,  abhorred  by  men  and  gods, 
Hideous  her  voice,  and  with  less  terrors  roar 
The  whelps  of  hons  in  the  midnight  hour. 

His  bookseller  usually  received  the  magazines  and 
reviews  on  the  evening  before  their  general  publi- 
cation, and  had  the  good  nature  to  indulge  the 
Aspirant  after  literary  distinction,  with  a  previous 
perusal  of  these  arbiters  of  destiny. 

No 
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No  sooner  had  the  bugle  of  the  guard  announced 
the  arrival  of  the  mail,  than,  with  hurried  step  and 
nervous  solicitude,  a  visit  was  paid  to  the  book- 
seller. Alas !  the  poor  author's  fame  had  not  yet 
reached  the  cognizance  of  those,  whose  determina- 
tion was  to  fix  its  value.  Another  month  succeeded, 
and  yet  another,  and  a  similar  disappointment  anci 
mortification  was  experienced.  At  length,  in  the 
latter  part  of  the  monthly  catalogue  of  one  of  these 
Lunar  oracles,  the  following  remark  appeared. — 

"  This  is  a  work  not  entirely  without  merit,  but 
it  is  evidently  the  production  of  a  youthful  author, 
who  will  write  better  when  he  shall  have  read  more.'* 

Nothing  was  to  be  done  but  to  put  it  up,  and 
say  no  more  about  it.  The  only  perplexity  was  to 
settle  matters  with  the  bookseller,  who,  after  pro- 
ducing accurate  accounts  of  advertisements,  paper, 
printing,  and  cancels,  was  enabled  to  pay  the 
author  the  &um  of  thirteen  shillings  and  eight- 
pence  I 

Before  we  change  the  scene  from  provincial  to 
metropolitan  booksellers,  something  is  to  be  said 
of  an  individual,  mentioned  in  our  notes  under  the 
appellation  of  the  Dirty  Bookseller. 

Our  friend,  in  his  youthful  rambles,  on  some 
occasion  or  other,  found  himself  in  a  country  town, 
where  his  curiosity  was  attracted  by  the  sight  of 
some  books  at  the  window  of  a  shop  of  humble 

appearance^ 
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appearance,  in  the  corner  of  a  street.  A  tetiipta- 
tion  of  this  kind  was,  through  the  w  hole  of  liis  life, 
irresistible.  He  accordingly  entered,  and  found  a 
round  faced,  mean  looking,  old  man,  with  a  small 
table  before  him,  examining  some  catalogues,  and 
surrounded  by  book-shelves,  on  which  were  some 
very  curious  and  very  scarce  volumes.  The  old 
man  with  a  small  capital  had  watched  his  opportu- 
nity, and  by  purchasing  the  libraries  of  deceased 
clergymen  and  private  gentlemen  in  his  neighbour- 
hood, and  by  living  with  the  most  parsimonious 
frugality,  had  gradually  accumulated  very  consider- 
able property. 

The  incident,  perhaps,  would  hardly  have  been 
worth  recording,  except  from  the  circumstance  that 
this  humble  nest,  built  in  a  very  obscure  part  of  the 
kingdom,  subsequently  produced  a  splendid  book- 
seller, who  was  succeeded  by  one  equally  splendid, 
but  who  mjf^ht  also  be  termed  a  Coxcomb  Book- 
seller, 
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CHAPTER    XLI. 


Possum  etiaiii  pergere  sed  non  est  operae  in  istis  diem 
terere,  et  sit  mihi  tempus  aggredi  sd  caetera. 

Jam  ergo  lector  optimescito  te  uoii  fabulam  legere  et  a  socco 
iid  cothurnum  ascendere. 


oUPtELY,  exclaims  our  Sexagenarian,  in  conti- 
nuance of  iiis  scraps  upon  the  subject,  I  shall  find 
in  the  Metropolis,  booksellers  of  a  different  calibre, 
men  of  enlarged  minds,  liberal  ideas,  and  ample 
property,  who,  even  for  their  own  sakes,  will  be 
glad  to  promote  literary  industry,  and  encourage 
literary  talent.  To  the  metropolis  he  came,  and 
almost  the  first  person  to  whom  he  was  introduced 
was  a  Dry  Bookseller. 

He  was  an  extensive  publisher  on  all  subjects, 
and  of  all  parties,  from  the  most  subtle  and  pro- 
found speculations  on  mathematics  and  philosophy, 
to  the  humble  translation  from  a  French  romance. 

Hia  own  principles  were  immutable,  nor  did  he 

take  any  pains  to  conceal  them.     He  was  of  the 

1  old 


255 

M  Prebyterian  school,  and  had  imbibed  its  soures-t 
manners.  Yet  he  was  hv  from  nantiug  bcuevo- 
lence,  though  he  generally  wore  a  sort  of  Sardonic; 
grin  on  his  countenance;  he  often  shewed  kindness 
to  needy  authors,  was  not  over  hard  in  his  bargains 
witlFthcm,  and,  what  is  matter  of  no  trifling  impor- 
tance, would  often  give  them  a  dimmer. 

His  feelings  on  the  subject  of  religion,  and  his 
political  opinions,  may  as  well  be  let  alone.  His 
principal  fault,  as  far  as  authors  were  concerned, 
"was  a  sort  of  reluctance  to  come  to  a  final  settle- 
ment, which  on  some  occasions,  of  which  our  friend 
met  with  one  example,  was  deferred  to  the  Greeti 
Calends. 

Three  different  works  were  published  by  the  Sex- 
agenarian in  conjunction  with  this  personage.  Tlic 
two  first  were  of  no  particular  interest.  They  were 
proposed  on  the  one  part  from  tl>e  i^es  angusta 
domij  and  acceded  to  on  the  other,  because,  from 
their  subjects,  they  offered  a  reasonable  probability 
of  beins,  in  some  de2;ree,  successful. 

This  publisher  had  a  peculiar  way  of  expressing 
his  decided  and  peremptory  rejection  of  any  work 
proposed  to  him,  and  this  was  by  one  of  those  Sar- 
donic grins  above-mentioned,  which  was  succeeded 
by  a  sort  of  sneering  laugh.  It  was  not  necessary, 
indeed  it  would  have  been  perfectly  useless,  to  have 
urged  the  matter  further.  He  would  hardly  con- 
descend 
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descend  to  assign  motives ;  this  ;vas  the  sign  of  his 
condemnation.  He  was  an  honest  man  ;  there  was 
a  consistency  in  his  principles  and  conduct  which 
claimed  respect.  In  adherence  to  these  he  was 
exposed  to  losses,  great  personal  sacrifices,  and  per- 
sonal sufferings.  Bat  on  this  subject  enough  has 
been  said.  Let  us  turn  now  to  the  Finical  Book- 
seller. 

Finical  he  certainly  was  and  very  finical  too,  but 
he  had  many  good  points  aboitt  him,  and  independ- 
ent of  the  peculiar  interests  of  his  profession,  had  a 
taste  for  literature,  and  a  friendly  disposition  towards 
literary  men.  Unluckily  he  had  a  bit  of  blood  in 
him,  and  the  consciousness  of  this  rare  distinction 
elevated  him  somewhat  above  the  trade,  among 
whom,  however,  he  possessed  a  considerable  influ- 
ence and  ascendency.  Our  friend  formed  a  con- 
nection with  him,  of  no  mean  importance,  nor  does 
he  appear  to  have  had  any  just  cause  of  complaint, 
either  with  respect  to  his  sagacity  or  liberality.  On 
the  occasion  of  their  first  introduction  to  each  other, 
our  bookseller  appears  to  have  given  demonstrative 
testimony  of  both  the  above  qualities.  The  under- 
taking proposed  to  his  consideration,  was  one  of  no 
very  limited  extent,  requiring,  on  the  part  of  the 
author,  continued  labour  and  perseverance,  and 
promising  the  publisher  a  tardy  sale,  remote  advan- 
tages, and  requiring,  moreover,  the  immediate  ad- 
vance of  no  small  sum  of  money. 

In 
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In  behalf  of  the  publisher's  liberality  it  may  be 
more  immediately  and  forcibly  urged,  that  the 
author  was  at  that  tiaae  an  obscure,  unpatronized, 
young  man,  who  had  given  no  remarkable  testi- 
mony of  more  than  common  learning,  and  ordinary 
abilities.  Nevertheless,  a  mutual  confidence  was 
inspired,  and  the  work  proceeded  to  its  successful 
conclusion.  Till  this  conclusion  there  was  no  inter- 
ruption of  that  harmony  and  friendship,  with  which 
the  undertaking  was  commenced ;  but  on  this  oc- 
casion the  poor  author,  for  the  first  time,  experi 
€nced  that  though  self  might  be  a  very  honest  fel- 
low, ready  to  fulfil  his  engagements  to  the  very 
letter,  "  partner  and  self"  made  a  prodigious  alter- 
ation in  the  matter,  and  threatened  the  compact 
with  premature  dissolution. 

This  same  partner  had  not  been  regularly  bred 
to  the  business,  and  indeed  knew  but  little  of  the 
matter,  but  he  had  the  money ;  and  though  he  ex- 
pressed the  most  complacent  satisfaction  with  the 
undertaking  itself,  and  great  confidence  in  its  suc- 
cessful execution,  when  he  found  that  it  must  of 
necessity  be  extended  beyond  the  limits  originally 
proposed,  he  took,  or  pretended  to  take  alarm,  and 
to  understand  that  the  sum  first  agreed  upon,  was 
to  cover  all  damages  ;  in  other  words,  that  the  poor 
author  was  to  receive  no  compensation  for  his  extra 
labour  on  two  additional  volumes.      The    matter 
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was,  however,  compromised,  and  the  parties  brought 
their  opus  magnum  to  a  desirable  termination. 

Let  it  not  by  any  means  be  imderstood,  that  by 
the  epithet  Finical,  as  here  applied,  any  disrespect 
is  intended,  or  unkind  feeling  indulged,  with  respect 
to  the  individual  thus  imperfectly  delineated.     His 
coxcombry  was  of  a  very  harmless  kind,  and  con- 
sisted principally  in  his  adroit  and  whimsical  exer-. 
cise  of  his  snuff-box.      It  was  observed  en  particu- 
lar occasions,  in  his  fondness  of  conversing  about  his 
family,  and  above  all,  in  his  assumed  consequential 
importance  and  gestures,  when  any  thing  very  rare 
and  choice  passed  through  his  hand,  which  indeed 
was  often  the  case. 

Come  we  now  to  the  opulent  Bookseller. — 
Our  friend's  connection  with  this  personage  was 
but  slight,  and  rather  amounting  to  a  skirmish 
about  terms,  than  to  any  serious  engagement.  The 
house  of  which  this  bookseller  was  the  head,  had 
been  singularly  fortunate  in  their  purchases  of  copy- 
right, and  there  were  certain  books  of  which  they 
were  the  sole  proprietors,  and  of  which  a  large 
impression  was  annually  called  for,  and  which  thus 
entailed  a  perpetual  and  hereditary  opulence  upon 
the  establishment. 

Among  the  authors,  of  whose  works  they  were 
the  publishers,  were  numbers  of  the  Great,  and 
Rich,  and  Powerful,  from  many  of  whom  they  had 
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obtained  the  reputation  of  being  very  liberal.  But 
let  it  be  remembered,  that  the  sum  which  appears 
considerable,  when  paid  as  a  remuneration  to  Noble 
or  Episcopal  gentlemen,  who  write  for  amusement 
only,  becomes  relatively  small,  when  apportioned 
to  an  author  by  profession,  whose  comforts  and 
conveniences  of  life  are  obtained  principally  by  the 
labour  of  his  brains. 

With  this  latter  description  of  writers,  this  opu- 
lent personage  had  a  great  deal  more  to  do,  and 
with  such  he  invariably  attempted  to  drive  a  hard 
bargain.  Our  friend  once,  it  appears,  was  about 
to  enter  into  an  engagement  with  him,  of  no  incon- 
siderable magnitude :  great  labour  and  persever- 
ance were  required  on  one  part,  with  the  employ- 
ment of  three  years  at  least,  whilst  a  scanty  and 
parsimonious  remuneration  was  held  out  by  the 
other.  However,  as  the  intellectual  powers  were 
then  in  full  vigour,  the  ardour  of  literary  ambition 
progressively  increasing,  and  what  perhaps  had  no 
small  weight,  a  number  of  little  people  incessantly 
crying  out  for  "  Crowdy,"  the  terms,  though  hard, 
were  acceded  to.  A  professional  gentleman  was 
employed  to  draw  up  the  agreement,  and  a  time 
was  fixed  for  the  signatures  of  the  different  parties. 
But  when  the  agreement  was  produced,  the  reader 
may  guess  the  Sexagenarian's  astonishment,  at  per- 
ceiving a  clause  of  which   no  warning  had  Jbeen 
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given,  purporting,  that  if  any  other  publication,  or 
rather  translation,  of  the  same  work,  should  appear 
before  the  final  completion  and  printing  of  the 
present,  then  the  agreement  was  to  be  null  and 
void. 

A  most  notable  example  of  liberality  truly  \  A 
poor  author  was  to  beat  his  brains,  confine  himself 
to  one  arduous  labour  for  two  years  or  more,  and 
then  if  a  siniilar  work,  no  matter  whence  or  where, 
should  steal  from  its  retirement  on  the  eve  of  the 
publication  of  that  in  question,  there  was  to  be  no 
compensation,  acknowledgment,  or  reward,  for  so 
much  time  irretrievably  lost.  It  cannot  be  a  mat- 
ter of  vvonder,  that  the  poor  author  left  the  worship- 
ful bookseller  in  disgust^  (for  worshipful  he  after- 
wards becafne)  and  never  afterwards  sought  a  re- 
newal of  his  acquaintance. 

It  may  perhaps  in  some  degree  satisfy  the 
reader's  curiosity  to  be  informed,  that  what  was 
thus  prudently  guarded  against  by  this  cautious  man 
of  wealth,  actually  took  place.  In  the  course  of 
the  two  years  which  immediately  succeeded,  a  pre- 
cisely similar  work  had  silently  advanced  to  its 
accomplishment,  and  was  suddenly  and  unexpect- 
edly announced.  Whether  this  would  have  super- 
seded the  necessity  of  the  other,  or  have  claimed  a 
larger  share  of  public  approbation,  is  a  matter 
which  cannot  be  determined. 

CHAP. 


CHAPTER    XLIL 


Non  existimavi  me  salvo  jure  nostrte  veteris  amicitise,  niul- 
torumque  inter  nos  officiorura,  facere  posse,  ut  honori  tuo 
deessein 

Placet  Stoicis  suo  quamque  rem  nomine  appellare. 
Faithful  found 
Among  the  faithless. 


XjET  us  now  introduce  our  reader  to  an  honest 
Bookseller.  Let  it  not  be  supposed  that  there  ex- 
ists any  document  among  our  manuscripts  to  inti- 
mate that  it  was  the  author's  intention  to  designate 
an  honest  bookseller  as  a  non-descript  bird,  though 
perhaps  to  be  classed  among  the  Raras  Aves. 

There  are  among  our  papers  several  memo- 
randa in  the  highest  degree  honourable  to  many 
individuals  of  this  numerous  fraternity.  But  cer- 
tainly it  is  not  a  very  usual  thing  in  any  of  the  pro- 
fessions to  have  the  epithet  of  "  honest"  so  entirely 
hereditary,  as  to  be  allowed,  not  by  common,  but 
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by  universal  consent,  to  descend,  without  any  bar 
of  bastardy,  from  father  to  son. 

Our  friend  was  much  acquainted  and  connected 
with  both  these  worthies.  He  highly  esteemed  the 
father,  and  much  loved  the  son.  Both  had  the  com- 
mon qualities  of  frankness,  with  somewhat  of  blunt- 
ness,  and  both  were  ready,  on  every  occasion,  to 
befriend  and  assist  the  followers  of  literature.  In 
the  immediate  line  of  their  profession,  they  were 
alike  satisfied  with  the  most  reasonable  advantages, 
and  were  even  remarkable  for  the  moderate  prices 
which,  in  their  well-stored  catalogue,  were  fixed  to 
the  rarest  and  the  choicest  articles. 

As  publishers  they  were  liberal  in  their  engage- 
ments, and  punctual  in  the  performance  of  them. 
Our  friend  had  not  many  adventures  of  this  kind 
in  conjunction  with  them  ;  they  were  confined,  there 
is  reason  to  believe,  to  two,  which  were,  in  their 
commencement,  progress,  and  conclusion,  satisfac- 
tory to  all  the  parties. 

One  was  rather  of  a  ticklish  kind  ;  it  was  full  of 
hard  words,  and  harsh  words,  replete  with  delinea- 
tions of  certain  leading  political  characters,  which 
were  on  one  side  varnished  and  beautified  in  all  the 
gaudy  vestments  of  flattery,  and  on  the  other  de- 
pressed with  no  ordinary  weight  of  acrimony. 

Better  not  attempt  it,  says  one  ;  it  is  not  practi- 
cable, exclaimed  another;   is  it  not  poaching  on 

another's 
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■another's  manor,  cried  a  third ;  expect  an  Aristar- 
chus  in  every  page,  observed  a  fourth.  At  length 
an  experiment  was  made,  and  a  specimen  inserted 
in  one  of  the  most  popular  periodical  productions 
of  the  day.  This  specimen  reached  the  eye  of  the 
mighty  Porson,  that  Coryphasus  of  learning.  Who 
may  this  wight  be,  observed  the  Professor,  I  should 
like  to  be  acquainted  with  him.  An  acquaintance 
accordingly  took  place,  which  continued  till  dis- 
solved by  death. 

The  labour  was  great,  the  difficulties  formidable, 
the  compensation  very  scanty,  but  the  work  was  not 
in  the  nature  of  things  likely  to  have  a  popular 
sale.  The  publishers  readily  gave  what  the  author 
demanded,  and  so,  like  other  things  of  the  kind,  it 
floated  for  a  while  upon  the  stream,  and  then  sunk 
to  the  bottom. 

The  other  literary  adventure  was  of  a  more  ex- 
tensive and  important  kind,  in  which  the  two  honest 
gentlemen,  above  pourtrayed,  bore  only  a  part  in 
common  with  many  others.  It  is  observed  in  our 
notes,  that  of  all  the  literary  undertakings  in  which 
our  friend  was  concerned,  this  communicated  the 
least  complacent  feelings  on  reflection.  A  conside- 
rable portion  of  certainly  a  curious  and  interesting 
publication  was  assigned  to  him,  but  he  was  limited 
to  space,  and  confined  to  time.  He  was  on  no 
account  to  exceed  a  given  number  of  pages,  and  he 
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M  as  compelled  to  produce  these  ready  cut  and  dried, 
at  a  period  specified.  A  writer  of  any  taste,  or 
learning,  or  genius,  disdains  fetters  of  every  kind, 
and  it  may  reasonably  be  questioned  whether  it  is 
not,  after  all,  the  wisest  policy  to  leave  the  author, 
at  least,  greater  freedom  in  these  particulars.  No- 
body was  more  sensible  of  this  than  our  great  mo- 
ralist Johnson,  who  might,  perhaps  confiding  in  the 
weight  and  value  of  his  name,  and  yielding  to  his 
constitutional  indolence  of  temper,  presume  to  re- 
quire somewhat  too  much  of  indulgence.  Yet 
when,  on  finishing  the  Lives  of  the  Poets,  he  ex- 
claimed, "  Now  a  fig  for  Mr.  Nichols,"  although 
he  loved  Mr.  Nichols,  as  indeed  well  he  might,  it 
may  be  fairly  questioned,  whether  there  was  not  a 
little  inkling  of  tartness  rising  about  the  praecordia. 
The  interest  of  publishers  ought,  without  doubt,  to 
have  due  consideration,  and  they,  of  course,  are  the 
most  adequate  judges  how  far  this  is  obstructed  or 
promoted  by  activity  or  delay  on  the  part  of  au- 
thors. 

But  it  is  a  question  not  altogether  unworthy  of 
discussion,  whether  they  sufficiently  consult  their 
true  and  real  interests,  if  by  vexatious  importunity 
they  intrude  upon  the  sacred  recesses  of  the  scholar, 
gathering  the  produce  of  his  vineyard  in  a  crude 
and  immature  state,  before  a  few  more  progressive 
suns  shall  have  mellowed  it  to  ripeness. 

An 
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An  honest  bookseller  surely  deserves  an  appro- 
priate chapter.  Let  us  then  proceed  to  another, 
honest  also,  nobody  will  deny,  but  marked  by  many 
whimsical  peculiarities  of  character. 


CHAP. 


V 


CHAPTER   XLIIL 


Acumen  saepe  stomachosum,  nonnunquam  frigidum,  inteii» 
dum  etiam  facetura. 


XHE  professional  character  who  next  comes 
under  review,  is  termed  by  the  Sexagenarian,  in 
his  notes,  the  Queer  Bookseller.  By  the  way,  our 
friend  appears  to  have  been  irresolute  in  the  usage 
of  the  term  professional.  It  has  been  erased,  and 
afterwards  re-written,  with  a  quere  annexed.  Whe- 
ther it  should  be  exclusively  confined  to  the  higher 
professions  of  the  church,  law,  and  medicine,  may 
admit  of  doubt,  but  that  some  limitation  is  neces- 
sary, appears  from  the  following  anecdote. 

A  country  cousin  visited  a  relation  in  the  metro- 
polis of  some  respectability,  with  the  desire  of  soli- 
citing his  aid  and  advice  as  to  his  views  in  life. 
He  was  received  by  his  relative  with  kindness, 
who  having  elsewhere  heard,  that  the  young  man 
was  of  a  mechanic  taste,  a-nd  that  he  meditated 
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being  a  maker  of  watches,  complimented  him  on 
his  supposed  talent,  and  was  leading  the  conversa- 
tion to  the  subject  of  mechanism  and  the  arts.  The 
youth,  in  high  dudgeon,  disdained  the  idea  and 
drudgery  of  a  tradesman's  life,  and  interrupted  his 
relative  by  exclaiming,  What,  Sir,  do  you  think  me 
a  tradesman  ? 

Why  1  must  confess  that  such  a  suggestion  had 
been  communicated  to  me. 

No,  Sir,  you  need  not  be  ashamed  of  your  rela- 
tionship ;  I  am  not  a  tradesman ;  I  am  a  Professor 
of  Dancing ;  which  being  interpreted,  was  found  to 
mean  neither  more  nor  less  than  a  Country  Dancing 
Master. 

Fortunate  was  it  for  the  old  gentleman  and  his 
wife,  that  this  eclaircissement  took  place  in  the 
evening,  for  on  the  morning  following,  they  were 
awakened  at  an  early  hour  by  a  most  unaccountable 
noise  in  the  chamber  above  that  in  which  they 
slept,  which  would  greatly  have  annoyed  them,  had 
they  not  conjectured,  what  in  reality  proved  to  be 
the  fact,  that  their  country  cousin  was  practising 
the  last  new  waltz,  W'ith  one  of  the  bed-room 
chairs. 

But  to  return  to  our  Queer  Bookseller.  The 
epithet  is  not  intended  to  express  the  smallest  dis- 
respect, but  the  person  in  question  was  charac- 
terized by  a  dryness  of  manner  peculiarly  his  own. 

He 
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He  was  seldom  betrayed  into  a  smile,  nor  did  iie 
ever  appear  particularly  exiiilarated,  even  when  the 
greatest  wits  of  the  day  assembled  at  his  house.  He 
had  to  boast  of  the  familiar  acquaintance  of  Wilkes 
and  Boswell,  and  Johnson  and  Cumberland,  and 
Tdi'T  and  Steevens,  and  a  numerous  tribe  of  popular 
writers.  No  one  could  exercise  the  rites  of  hos- 
pitality with  greater  liberality,  and  when  enabled 
from  success,  to  retire  from  the  world  with  great 
opulence,  he  retained  his  kind  feelings  towards 
those,  who  had  formerly  been  connected  with  him 
as  authors,  and  gave  them  a  frequent  and  cordial 
welcome  at  his  table. 

But  to  evince  the  powerful  effect  of  habit,  he 
retained  so  strong  a  partiality  for  the  situation  in 
which  he  liad  passed  the  greatest  part  of  his  life, 
and  where  he  had  accumulated  his  wealth,  that 
though  it  was  in  the  very  noisiest  part  of  the  noisiest 
street  in  the  city,  he  invariably,  and  for  ever  after- 
wards, made  it  the  standard  by  which  he  estimated 
how  far  any  thing  was  handsome,  convenient,  or 
agreeable*  "  My  house  in  the  city"  comprised 
every  thing  which  was  animating  and  delightful 
without,  and  comfortable  and  exhilarating  within. 

With  the  dry  manner  above  described,  there  was 
united  an  extraordinary  simplicity,  which,  where 
this  individual's  better  qualities  were  not  very  well 
known,  frequently  gave  offence.     Our  friend  had 
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never  any  intercourse  \vith  him  on  matters  of  bu- 
siness but  once.  In  conjunction  A\itb  a  friend, 
wiiose  works  are  now  under  more  solemn  and  awful 
criticism  elsewhere,  he  was  prevailed  upon  to  print 
a  book  on  speculation,  presuming,  which  indeed 
turned  out  to  be  the  fact,  that  the  booksellers  would 
subscribe  for  the  impression.  The  dry  bookseller 
was,  among  others,  applied  to,  but  he  returned  the 
letter  of  application  to  the  writer,  simply  writing 
under  it,  A.  B.  will  not  subscribe. 

Upon  another  occasion,  an  author  who  lived  at 
a  distance  from  the  metropolis,  at  that  period  a 
great  patriot,  and  flaming  politician,  had  written  a 
book  of  biograpliy,  the  sale  of  which  was  to  pour 
unheard-of  riches  into  his  bosom ;  guineas,  for  it 
was  then  the  time  of  guineas,  glittered  in  brilliant 
heaps  before  his  warmed  imagination.  He  em- 
ployed a  common  friend  to  entreat  the  interposition 
of  the  Sexagenarian  with  some  publisher,  as  being 
better  acquainted  with  the  nature  of  such  negocia- 
tions. 

The  office  was  readily  accepted,  and  this  same 
Queer  gentleman  was  the  person  fixed  upon  to  be- 
come the  purchaser  of  the  copy-right  of  this  inesti- 
mable treasure.  A  meeting  was  appointed,  the  cir- 
cumstances explained,  the  copy  produced,  was  cast 
off,  and  agreed  to  be  comprised  in  an  octavo  volume. 
Then  succeeded  the  anxious  moment  of  expectation 
7  of 
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of  the  reply  to  be  given  to,  "  How  much  will  you 
advance  for  the  copy-right  ?" 

The  author  had  doubtless  heard  of  the  large 
sums  given  per  volume  to  Gibbon,  Robertson, 
Blair,  Beattie,  and  other  writers  of  that  calibre; 
and  though  perhaps  neither  his  pride  nor  his  ambi- 
tion carried  his  expectations  quite  so  far  as  to  sup- 
pose that  he  should  be  placed  on  a  parallel  with 
these  illustrious  names,  yet  his  disappointment  (and 
disappointment  is  always  in  proportion  to  the  hopes 
indulged)  cannot  easily  be  described,  when,  in  a 
dry,  grave,  and  inflexible  toqe,  he  heard  the  words 
"  Twenty  pounds  and  six  copies." 

Thus  was  the  flattering  hope  of  authorship  nipped 
in  the  bud,  the  labour  of  many  successive  months, 
in  a  moment  rendered  unavailing,  and  the  fond 
dreams  of  fame  and  emolument  made  to  vanish  as 
by  the  wand  of  a  sorcerer. 

There  are  sundry  other  Booksellers  upon  our  list ; 
for  example,  the  Splendid  Bookseller,  the  Cunning 
Bookseller,  the  Black  Letter  Bookseller,  the  Comi- 
cal Bookseller,  the  Dirty  Bookseller,  the  Fine  Book- 
seller, the  Unfortunate  Bookseller,  &c.  &c. 

The  Splendid  Bookseller,  by  patient  and  perse- 
vering frugality,  with  high  connections,  which 
seemed  entailed  upon  his  house,  was  enabled  to 
retire  to  tranquillity  and  independence,  long  before 
the  decline  of  life,  or  infirmities  of  age,  rendered  it 

necessary 
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necessary  to  do  so.  He  was  highly  respectable, 
but  could  drive  a  hard  bargain  with  a  poor  author,- 
as  well  as  any  of  his  fraternity. 

The  CuNXiNG  Bookseller  lived  within  a  hundred 
miles  of  the  preceding  personage,  but  in  pursuit  of 
the  main  chance,  would  condescend  to  do,  what  his 
neighbour  would  have  disdained.     He  would  attend 
in   person  at  the  little  auctions  in  the  metropolis 
and  its  environs,  where  effects  were  distrained  for 
rent  or  taxes,  but  among  \vhich,  by  chance,  some 
less  common  books  had  found  their  way.    In  making 
a  bargain  with  an  author,  he  was  dry  and  cold,  and 
hard  and  sharp,  as  flint.     He  had  also  another  way 
of  getting  on.     If  he  saw  those  who  frequented  his 
shop,  and  whose  means  he  knew  to  be  less  abun- 
dant, express  any  earnestness  of  curiosity  about 
either  his  own  publications,   or  books  newly  im- 
ported or  published,  he  would,  with  great  apparent 
civility,   encourage  them  to  become  purchasers,  by 
observing,  that  he  should  not  be  in  a  hurry  to  call 
for  payment.     But  alas !    the  poor  wights  hardly 
had  time  to  peruse  their  new  acquisitions,    before 
this  sharp-faced  dealer  and  chapman  would  call  for 
a  settlement,  and  either  urge  the  having  a  bill  at 
short  date  given  him,  or  would  provoke  the  pride  of 
the  poor  scholar  to  part  with  other  books,  dear 
perhaps  as  the  apple  of  his  eye,  to  cancel  the  debt 
and  get  rid  of  his  importunity. 

By 
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By  such  modes  of  conduct,  and  by  extraordinary 
success  in  various  publications,  and  in  one  more 
particularly,  he  accumulated  very  large  property, 
and  retired.  After  his  retirement,  however,  the 
"  aiirl  sacra  fames"'  still  continued  to  agitate  him^ 
nor  had  he  entirely  got  the  better  of  this  infirmity, 
when  death  called  upon  him  finally  to  settle  all  his 
accounts  at  once. 

The  Black  Letter  Bookseller  was  also  some- 
what of  a  singular  character  in  his  way,  and  in 
his  day.  He  was  a  perfect  master  of  his  business, 
and  of  that  part  of  it  more  immediately  which  re- 
lated to  the  earlier  productions  of  the  English 
press.  He  was,  moreover,  acute,  active,  and 
oblicrinff. 

It  was  in  his  time,  that  old  English  books,  of  a 
particular  description  both  in  prose  and  verse, 
were,  from  some  cause  or  other,  principally  perhaps 
as  they  were  of  use  in  the  illustration  of  Shake- 
speare, beginning  to  assume  a  new  dignity  and  im- 
portance, and  to  increase  in  value  at  the  rate  of 
five  hundred  per  cent.  Tracts,  which  for  a  long 
preceding  interval,  produced  no  more  than  eighteen- 
pence,  now  began  to  sell  for  more  than  as  many 
shillings.  This  rage  often  extended  to  the  whim- 
sical titles,  which  it  was  the  fashion  of  our  fore- 
fathers to  prefix  to  their  publications;  and  it  may 
perhaps  be  said  truly  of  most  of  them,  that  in  this, 
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and  this  only,  their  principal  value  consisted.  It 
must  be  allowed,  that  ingenuity  must  frequently 
have  been  put  to  the  full  stretch,  to  have  devised 
such  appellations  as  the  following. 

Hoplocrisma  Spongus;  or,  a  Sponge  to  wipe 
kway  the  Weapon  Salve.     1631. 

An  answer  to  this  was  published  with  the  title 
nf  the  Squeezing  of  Parson  Foster's  Sponge.     163 1. 

Have  with  you  to  Safiron  Walden. 

Parthenia;  or,  the  Maidenhead  of  the  first  Music 
that  ever  was  printed  for  the  Virginity.  By  John 
Bull. 

The  Seven  Planets ;  or,  wandering  Motives  of 
Will  Alabaster's  Wit,  retrograded  and  removed  bv 
John  Raislor. 

A  Looking-glass  for  the  Pope,  wherein  he  may 
see  his  own  Face,  the  express  Image  of  Antichrist, 
by  Lionel  Sharp. 

Work,  more  Work,  and  yet  a  little  more  Work, 
for  a  Mass  Priest,  by  Alex.  Cook,  D.  D. 

Herba  Parietis  ;  or,  the  Wall-flower,  as  it  grows 
out  of  the  Stone  Chamber  belonging  to  the  Metro- 
politan Prison,  being  a  History  which  is  partly  true, 
partly  romantick,  morally  divine ;  whereby  a  Mar- 
riage between  Reality  and  Fancy  is  solemnized  by 
Divinity,   by  Lewis  Bayly,  D.  D. 

The  Parliament  of  Bees ;  or,  a  Bee-hive  fur- 
nished with  Twelve  Honeycombs,  by  John  Day. 

VOL.  II,  T  A  sorrowful 
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A  sorrowful  Song  for  sinful  Souls,  by  John  Car^ 
penter. 

Humour,  Heaven  on  Earth,  with  the  Civil  Wars 
of  Death  and  Fortune,  by  John  Davies. 

A  Counter  Snarl  for  Ishmael  Rabshakeh,  a  Ce- 
cropedian  Lycaonite,  by  Edward  Hoby. 

The  Horn- blast;  a  Reply  to  R.  Home,  Bishop 
of  Winchester,  by  Th.  Stapleton,  D.  D. 

Roaring  Megg  planted  against  the  Walls  of 
Melancholy,  byTho.  Tyro.     159^. 

A  IMastlff  Whelp,  with  other  Ruff-Island-like 
-Curs  from  among  the  Antipodes,  alias  London,  in 
65  Satires. 

The  Saint's  Soul  excellino;  Humiliation,  or  Soul 
faltincf  Fasting.      16'34. 

Humour  out  of  Breath;  a  Comedy. 

The  Foot  out  of  the  Snare. 

Rub  and  a  great  Cast,  in  100  Epigrams,  by 
Freeman. 

A  Dechachordon  of  ten  QuoJlibeticol  Questions, 
by  R.  Persons.     1602. 

Niobe  dissolved  into  a  Violin,  or  his  Age 
drowned  in  his  own  Tears. 

These  are  a  few  quaint  things  taken  at  hazard 
out  of  the  Black  Letter  Bookseller's  catalogue; 
and  it  may  be  further  observed  on  the  subject, 
that  all  the  books  by  Nash,  Green,  Withers,  &c, 
then  becoming  very  dear  and  rare,  were  distin- 
guished 
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guished  by  similarly  eccentric  appellations.  Oilr 
Bookseller,  with  great  sagacity  and  diligence, 
availed  himself  of  the  prevailing  phantasy,  and  thus 
laid  the  foundation  of  emoluments  which  he  did  not 
live  to  enjoy. 

A  whimsical  anecdote  of  this  personage  will  serve 
to  illustrate  the  temper  of  the  times,  as  demonstrated 
amons:  us  at  the  commencement  of  the  French  Re- 
Yolution, 

On  the  murder  of  the  unfortunate  King  of  France, 
the  Sexagenarian  wrote  a  pamphlet,  which  he  en- 
titled "  Brief  Memoirs  of  the  Chief  of  the  French 
Kegicides,"  for  which  at  that  time  he  had  access 
to  curious  and  authentic  documents.  He  offered 
it  to  the  Black  Letter  Bookseller  and  his  partner, 
who  accepted  it,  paid  the  sum  agreed  upon,  and 
advertised  it  for  sale  on  a  certain  day. 

A  short  time,  however,  before  this  day  arrived, 
the  more  active  of  the  partners  called  upon  the 
author,  and  informed  him,  that  they  should  feel 
themselves  much  obliged  if  he  would  change  the 
title-page  of  the  intended  pamphlet.  Our  friend 
expressed  great  surprise,  and  desired  an  explana- 
tion of  the  motives  which  induced  such  a  request. 
The  reply  was  to  this  effect : — That  it  was  hardly 
possible  then  to  foresee  how  matters  would  ulti« 
mately  turn  out ;  that  they  had  among  their  best 
«ustomers  individuals  of  strong  political  opinions, 
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nvlio  might  hereafter  take  great  offence  at  their  pub- 
lishing a  pamphlet  with  such  a  title.  The  author, 
who  was  loyal  to  the  very  core,  endeavoured  to 
arijue  and  remonstrate,  but  all  in  vain.  A  new 
title  was  prefixed,  the  old  one  at  some  expence 
cancelled,  and  the  brochure  made  its  appearance 
with  the  more  harmless  and  less  offensive  inscrip- 
tion of  "  Brief  Memoirs  of  the  Leaders  of  the 
French  Revolution."  A  large  impression  was  very 
soon  sold. 

The  scrupulous  feelings  on  matters  which  re- 
garded politics,  rather  increased  than  diminished 
on  the  part  of  this  house.  The  author  afterwards 
composed  a  waggish  sort  of  parody,  or  rather  com- 
mentary, on  Paine's  Rights  of  Man,  in  which  many 
of  that  writer's  doctrines  and  positions  were  turned 
to  ridicule.  He  offered  it  to  the  Black  Letter  Book- 
seller, who  ingenuously  acknowledged  that  such  was 
the  spirit  of  the  times,  as  to  compel  him  to  decline 
being  the  publisher  of  any  works  of  a  political  ten- 
dency. 


CHAP* 


CHAPTER   XLIV. 


Adde  vultiim  habituraque  liominis. 
Nam  neque  chorda  sonura  reddit  quem  vult  manus  et  mens, 
Nee  semper  feriet  quodcunque  miuabitur  arcus. 


VY  E  have  now  to  introduce  a  Bookseller  of  a 
very  singular  description,  who  in  our  notes  is  termed 
the  Exotic  Bookseller.  lie  was  the  introducer 
of  a  new  aera,  in  the  profession  of  which  he  was 
so  successful  a  member,  and  the  anecdotes  of  his 
rise,  from  a  humble  station  to  great  opulence,  and 
to  a  familiar  communication  with  the  noble  and  the 
great,  would  of  themselves  form  a  very  interesting 
and  entertaining  narrative.  Equidem  plura  audivi 
quam  credo,  sed  nee  affirmare  sustineo  de  quibus 
dubito,  nee  subducere  quee  accepi. 

His  father  honourably  and  successfully  pursued 
the  occupation,  which  descended  to  the  son,  in  a 

remote 
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remote  provincial  town,  and  had  deservedly  ol^r 
tained  great  reputation  from  the  elegance  and  neat- 
ness of  his  bindings.  If  the  intelligence  received  by 
the  Sexacrenarian  be  not  fallacious,  he  was  the 
inventor  of  the  art  of  painting  landscapes  on  the 
edges  of  the  external  leaves  of  a  book,  which  only 
became  visible  when  unfolded  to  a  certain  dis- 
tance. 

Be  the  above  as  it  may,  the  son  was  the  lirst 
person  who  professedly  displayed  in  the  metropolis 
shelves  of  valuable  books  in  splendid  bindings,  and 
bavins  taken  a  large  house  in  one  of  the  most  fre- 
quented  and  fashionable  streets,  it  soon  became  the 
resort  of  the  gay  morning  loungers  of  both  sexes. 
At  the  same  time  also  invitation  was  held  out  to 
students  and  scholars,  and  persons  of  real  taste,  from 
the  opportunity  of  seeing  and  examining  the  most 
curious  and  rare  books,  manuscripts,  and  missals. 

His  success  at  home  of  itself  seemed  sufficient  to 
satisfy  arjy  ordinary  speculator  in  this  sort  of  com- 
merce, but  this  was  not  enough  for  the  personage 
of  whom  we  are  speaking.  He  determined  to  make 
a  circuit  of  Europe,  and  proceeding  from  his  native 
island  with  abundance  of  money,  great  acuteness, 
the  most  intimate  and  familiar  acquaintance  with 
the  objects  of  his  research,  and  above  all,  choosing 
the  most  auspicious  moment  for  his  purpose,  when 
by  following  the  rear  of  the   French  armies,   he 

might 
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might  on  easy  terms  obtain  his  choice  of  what  he 
most  wanted,  he  had  abundant  cause  on  his  return 
to  felicitate  himself  on  his  success.  Other  specu- 
lations also  connected  with  his  profession,  proved 
alike  fortunate,  and  ere  long  elevated  the  subject 
of  these  remarks  to  considerable  distinction  and 
opulence.  He  became  a  sort  of  literary  oracle, 
and  was  consulted  by  the  grave  and  the  gay,  the 
lively  and  severe,  the  scholar  and  the  sciolist ;  and 
truth  to  say,  his  manner  was  so  inimitably  fine, 
that  he  had  as  much  to  say  on  an  illuminated  mis- 
sal, and  an  Etruscan  vase,  as  on  the  books  printed 
at  the  Sabiaco  monastery,  or  the  Florence  Homer 
of  1488. 

The  solemn  hour  of  retirement  from  the  world 
at  length  approached,  that  crisis  of  such  rare  occur- 
rence, when  the  votary  of  wealth  exclaims  with 
sincerity,  "  Have  I  not  enough  ?"  Mr^  — 
married,  and  became  a  country  gentleman.  Many 
whimsical  stories  are  to  be  found  in  books,  which 
detail  particular  cases  of  hypochondriacal  and  ner- 
vous disorders,  of  men  who  having  been  occupied 
in  the  vigorous  part  of  life  in  active  business,  have 
found  retirement  from  employment  not  only  tedious 
and  uncomfortable,  but  exceedingly  painful. 

One  is  recorded  of  a  great  shoemaker,  who 
purchased  a  villa  upon  Blackheath,  to  which  he 
retired  with  great  exultation  and  delightful  views 

of 
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of  prQmised   pleasure.     A   summer-house  was  to 
be  erected,  in  which  our  friends  from  Aldgate  were 
to  enjoy  their  refreshing  pipes  ;  fruit-trees  of  every 
kind  were  to  be  planted ;  the  flag  held  out  on  Sun- 
days as  a.  signal  of  welcome  to  all  old  acquaint- 
ances passing  that  way ;  politics  discussed,  and  the 
nation  saved  from  almost  irretrievable  ruin.     Alas  ! 
alas !  how  soon  a  thing  when  once  in  our  posses- 
sion,  loses  its   lustre,    its    beauty,  and  its    value. 
After  the  short  experiment  of  a  few  months,  Mr. 
Last  began  to  think  that  something  was  the  matter 
with  him,  though  he  did  not  know  exactly  what. 
The  walk  on  the  heath  lost  its  interest,  the  views 
from  Greenwich-hill  ceased  to  delight,  the  appetite 
was  not  so  good,  sleep  was  broken,  and  a  general 
low-spiritedness    ensued,    which    began  to  wear  a 
formidable  appearance. 

A  celebrated  physician  was  sent  for  from  the 
metropolis.  His  sagacity  soon  found  out  the  cause 
of  the  malady,  and  prescribed  a  simple  but  certain 
remedy.  It  appeared  evident  to  the  medical  gen- 
tleman, that  the  mischief  originated  in  th?  privation 
of  those  employments  for  which  the  mind  of  the 
patient  v/as  so  constituted,  as  to  be  not  only  the 
best,  but  alone  adapted.  After  a  minute  enquiry 
into  what  hands  the  business,  so  inauspiciously 
quitted,  had  fallen,  and  ascertaining  the  practica- 
bility of  the  patient's  being  thankfully  welcomed  as 
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an  occasional  visitor,  to  give  the  benefit  of  his  ad- 
vice and  experience,  it  was  determined  that  he  was 
regularly  to  go  to  town  by  the  stage  three  times  a 
week,  to  assist  in  "  cutting  out."  The  experi- 
ment succeeded,  and  health  and  cheerfulness  were 
restored. 

It  is  by  no  means  intended  to  insinuate,  that  our 
retired  bookseller  became  a  victim  of  similar  in- 
firmities, or  if  he  had  the  propensity  to  imbibe  the 
miasma,  he  took  care  to  guard  against  its  pernicious 
effects.  Pie  continued  now  and  then,  at  intervals, 
by  way  of  amusement,  and  at  the  desire  of  friends, 
to  dabble  a  little  in  the  way  of  his  former  occupa- 
tion, and  was  said,  on  some  critical  occasion,  to 
have  made  a  trip  to  the  Continent,  partly  on  the 
account  of  declining  health,  and  partly  to  avail  him- 
self  of  a  tempting  opportunity  to  pick  and  choose, 
from  a  very  select  collection  of  rare  things  in  his 
xvay. 

Who  shall  pretend  to  say  that  there  was  any 
harm  in  all  this  ?  But  does  it  not  serve  to  verify 
the  old  and  homely  proverb,  "  What  is  bred  in 
the  bone  is  never  out  of  the  flesh?"  And  does  it 
not  tend  to  prove  the  almost  impossibility  of  blend- 
ing the  love  of  gain,  inherent  in  a  tradesman,  with 
the  disregard  of  it,  \\hich  is  the  proud  distinction 
of  the  gentleman  ? 

As  to  external  manners,  the  person  in  question 
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t^as  both  courteous  and  conrtier-lIke.  They  who 
were  less  favourably  inclined  towards  him,  com- 
plained  that  his  enunciation  was  affectedly  soft, 
and  that  he  had  too  much  of  the  air  and  grimace  of 
a  Frenchman ;  and  by  the  shrug  of  his  shoulders, 
and  his  facility  in  speaking  the  language,  has  more 
than  once  been  mistaken  for  a  native  of  that 
country.  But  his  peculiarities  were  liarmless,  his 
knowledge  of  all  the  mysteries  of  his  craft,  more 
extensive,  perhaps,  than  that  of  any  of  his  contem- 
poraries, his  merits  considerable,  and  death  might 
easily  have  spared  a  leas  amiable  character. 

The  few  remaining  scraps  on  the  subject  of 
booksellers  may  be  summarily  brought  together. 
There  is  some  account  of  a  Snuffy  Bookseller, 
a  man  of  great  singularity  of  Jife  and  manners. 
He  had  a  university  education  originally,  with  a 
view  of  taking  orders.  Why  he  changed  his  pur- 
pose is.unknown.  It  has  been  whispered  that  an 
eminent  female  personage,  long  since  deceased,  to 
whom  he  had  been  useful  in  collecting  and  arrans- 
ing  books  of  prints  and  engravings,  had  promised 
to  procure  him  preferment.  His  next  occupation 
was  that  of  an  engraver,  in  which  art  he  became 
no  mean  proficient.  His  final  employment  was 
that  of  a  bookseller,  in  which  mystery  also  he  had 
obtained  no  inconsiderable  degree  of  knowledge. 

The 
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The  last  fetal  catastrophe  of  iiis  life  was  truly  la- 
mentable, occasioned  in  ail  probability  from  dis- 
appointed hopes,  and  the  horrors  of  approaching 
penury. 

There  was  also  a  bookseller  to  whom  the  epithet 

of  B d   is  attached,  but  anecdotes  of  vulgar 

rudeness,  over-reaching  cunning,  and  total  disre- 
gard of  the  civilities  of  life,  would  only  deform 
these  pages. 

Some  remarks  are  also  to  be  found  on  a  Cun- 
ning Bookseller,  who,  at  a  very  early  period  of  life, 
had  obtained  the  most  extensive  knowledge  of  his 
business  in  all  its  branches,  which  he  did  not  fail 
to  turn  to  good  account. 

Attention  also  is  invited  to  a  sketch  of  a  Godly 
Bookseller,  a  worthy  and  conscientious  man,  whose 
principal  dealings  were  in  religious  books  and 
tracts,  and  chief  correspondence  with  individuals 
qf  that  description. 

In  conclusion,  there  are  some  not  unentertaining 
notices  of  a  Superb  Bookseller.  This  personage 
seems  not  altogether  to  have  disdained  genius  in 
its  humbler  sarb  and  more  retired  walks,  vet  the 
whole  of  his  establishment,  his  mansion,  his  furni- 
ture, his  synpposia,  seemed  intended  for  the  noble 
and  the  great  alone.  A  great  and  popular  house, 
he  was  well  aware,  would  at  any  time  sell  a  consi- 
7  derablc 
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derable  impression  of  any  thing.  On  such  occa» 
sions  he  was  splendidly  liberal ;  and  as  theatrical 
managers,  when  they  get  up  a  new  play,  are  care- 
less of  the  expence  of  decorations,  dresses,  and 
scenery,  so  would  our  Superb  Bookseller  give  a 
great  and  noble  author  every  advantage  of  the 
finest  wire-wove  paper  and  Bulmer's  typography. 
He  nevertheless  had  the  character  of  a  disposition 
to  drive  a  hard  bargain  with  such  authors  as  were 
untitled,  unbeneficed,  (or  if  it  may  be  permitted  to 
coin  a  word)  unincomed.  He  is  said  to  have  la- 
boured under  the  imputation  of  having  sacrificed 
at  the  shrine  of  greater  friends,  it  may  not  be  said 
on  the  score  of  lucre,  the  claims  of  an  individual, 
whose  worth,  talents,  and  amiable  manners,  had 
been  long  known  and  acknowledged  by  continued 
experience  of  their  value.  He  was  accused  of 
having  sanctioned,  at  least  by  iiis  connivance,  an 
ex  post  facto  attack,  written  in  all  the  gall  of  bit- 
terness, and  dictated  by  personal  spleen,  rather 
than  by  an  ingenuous  spirit  of  fair  criticism,  upon 
a  work  of  great  labour  and  merit,  which  has  hi- 
therto stood,  and  will  continue  to  stand,  the  test 
of  time. 

Here  our  manuscript  seems  brought  to  a  con- 
clusion, for  after  a  few  desultory  hints,  of  which 
some  are  perfectly  unintelligible  to  the  Editor,  the 
following  quotation  occurs  in  a  larger  hand-writing. 

Habeo, 
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Habeo  Neptune  gratiam  magnam  tibi 
Quam  me  amisisti  a  te  vix  vivum  modo 
Veruni  si  posthac  me  pedem  latum  modo 
Scio  imposisse  in  undam,  haud  causa  ilico  'st 
Quod  nunc  voluisti  ^cere,  quiu  facias  mihi. 
Apage,  apage  te  a  me — nunc  jam  posthunc  diemi 
Quid  crediturus  tibi  fui.  orane  credidi. 


PORSONIANA. 


Qnanquam  non  commisi  quidem  ut  defensore  mihi  opUs 
sit  adversus  obtrectatos,  neminem  enim  dicto  quidem  laesi, 
sed  adversus  obtrectatores,  quibus  orbis  literatus  passim 
infestatur,  sicuti  suis  via  insidiatoribus,  forum  viiilitigato- 
ribus,  mititia  provocatoribus. 


PORSONIANA. 


xJ  Y  far  the  greater  part  of  the  pieces  which  follow 
are  printed  from  Professor  Person's  own  manu- 
scripts. Those  which  are  not  so,  were  either  written 
from  his  personal  dictation,  or  copied  by  his  per- 
mission. 

The  subjoined  is,  perhaps,  the  earliest  specimen 
of  Porson's  Latinity  which  has  hitherto  appeared. 
The  Proemium  to  the  Notes,  which,  at  the  request  of 
J\laps,  alias  Nicholson,  the  Cambridge  Bookseller, 
and  which  commences  facetiously  "  Lectori  si  quis 
erit"  was  written  two  years  afterwards.  This  Ora- 
tion was  probably  delivered  in  the  Chapel  of  Trinity 
College,  at  the  time  whpn  it  is  dated. 

Ma  II  29°  1784. 

Quamvis  super  Caroli  secundi  meritis  hodie  pri- 
vatorum  hominum  multag  sint  et  discrepantes  sen- 
tentiae,  tamen  si  publicum  istius  sasculi  Ecclesiee  to- 
tijisq;  populi  sufFragium  respicimus,  hunc  diem  non 
modo  creta  notaiidum  sed  et  dignum  judicabimus, 
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qui  solenni  gratiarum  actione  quotannis  celebretur, 
Kt  cum  nulla  neq;  lex  neq;  consuetude  altius  radices 
agat,  aut  diutius  ftoreat,  quam  quae  religionis  no- 
men  praEtendat;  operce  pretium  sit  propius  inspi- 
cere  et  exigere  Caroli  mores  atq;  ingenium ;  sine 
ira  et  studio  inquirere,  quantum  reipublicse  contu- 
lerit;  quibus  sive  privatim  sive  publico  -virtutibus 
eminuerit;  quantis  libertatem  et  religionem  bene- 
ficiis  auxerit ;  quam  bene  denique  cum  regis  tum 
hominis  partes  impleverit. 

Si  qui  rex  unquam  fuit,  qui  optimis  et  feli- 
cissimis  avibus  regnum  suum  auspicatus  est, 
is  profect6  fuit  Carolus,  qui  tanto  tamq ;  unanimi 
totius  imperii  consensu,  in  solium  hsereditariuni 
escenderit,  Et  quemadmodum  amantium  irse 
(aiunt)  amoris  integratio  est,  quicquid  in  Carolum 
patretn  populu*  deliquerat,  aut  quodcunq;^  in 
officio  erga  eum  fungendo  desiderari  potuerat,  id 
;omne  effusissima  est,  qua  filium  prosequebatur 
benevolentia  pensare  aut  supplere  adnixus.  Qui 
per  tot  annos  sub  crudelis  et  suspicacis  tyranni 
dominatione  gemuissent,  expectatione  melioris  for- 
luna;  nunc  se  consolabantur,  si  piinceps  ab  exilio 
Tevocaretur ;  satiusq;  duxerunt,  etiara  si  tyranni 
potestatem  iterum  experiri  necesse  esset,  ejus  arbi- 
trium  agnoscere,  ad  quern  lege  hereditariie  succ.es- 
sionis  regnandi  jus  aliquatenus  pertinere  viderettir. 
Cromwello  igitur  tandem  mortuo,  omnes  sectee  et 
factiones  certatim  se  regi  r^stituendo  accinx^re. 
■3  Sperabant 
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Sperabant  scilicet,  fore,  ut  novus  rex,  quantum  pa- 
triae favori  deberet,  gratus  memoriae  mandaret,  et 
aliquando  tam  re  quam  verbis  ostenderet ;  ut  patris 
sui  miserabili  fortuna  et  immature  exitu  admonitus, 
scopulos  et  syrtes  in  quas  ille  impegisset,  ipse 
gubernator  factus,  cauta  et  prudenti  navigatione 
evitaret;  ut  neq;  communia  jura  deminueret,  neq; 
prcDter  jus  fasq;  prserogativge  suae  fines  propagaret  j 
ut  adversis  rebus  diu  multumq;  conflictaius,  humane 
et  sine  insolenti  lastitia  secundis  frueretur. 

His  freti  cogationibus  regni  haereditatem  stabilem 
et  perpetuam  videntur  reddidisse;  tantamq;  vectiga- 
lium  partem  regiis  sumptibus  suppeditandis  desti- 
ndsse,  quanta  magni  principis  splendori  et  dignitati 
non  solum  tutandas,  sed  etiam  ostentandee  sufficeret. 
Neq;  de  suo  tantum  largiti  sunt,  quippe  qui  haec 
prseclara  propensae  in  regem  voluntatis  argumenta 
ediderint,  ne  minima  quidem  conditionum  ab  ipso 
servandarum  mentione  facti.  Adeo  enixe  studium 
suum  et  obedientiam  probare  aggressi  sunt,  ut  quid 
majorum  suorum  memorice,  quid  sibi  ipsi,  quid 
posteritati  deberent,  pariter  obliti  essent.  Sed  ne 
quicquam  requiri  posset,  quo  se  regi  dicto  audientes 
et  morigeros  praeberent,  iidem  homines  penes  quos 
potissimum  restituti  regis  gloria  esset,  totius  gentis 
persona  suscept^  perduellionis  erga  beatum  (quern 
vocabant)  martyrem  se  ipse  reos  profitebantur  et 
admissi  facinoris  a  clementissimo  domino  veniam 

V  2  impelrabant. 


292 

impetrabaiit.  Non  tamen  rex  eo  Usq;  clementid 
sua  abusus  est,  ut  neminem  omnino  venia  indignum 
judicaret,  sed  lenitatem  suam  justa  severitate  tein- 
peravit,  in  eosq;  judices  qui  ex  aninii  sententia  et 
quoniam  h  rep.  fore  censuerunt,  patrem  suum  ca- 
pitis dauinassent,  omnibus  exemplis  animadverten- 
dum  statuit.  Qui  autem  temporis  causa  hoc  par- 
ricidium  perpetrassent,  iis  quod  sibi  videretur  ude- 
libus  consiliorum  suorum  ministris  olim  usurus, 
generosa  et  sapienti  sententia  poenam  condonavit. 
Sed  ut  quod  sentio  liber^  et  sine  ambagibus  dicam ; 
fatendum  est  ab  iis  quorum  aftectus  in  neutram  par- 
tem proclivior  est,  contra  regiam  dignitatem,  contra 
civilem  prudentiam  peccasse  Carolum,  quod  non  prae- 
teritorum  omnium  facinorum  memoriam  penitusabo- 
leret.  Sin  autem  lioc  fau tores  Stewartorum  negabunt ; 
illud  certe  non  negabunt  (neq;  enim  vel  possunt  vel 
audent ;)  suppliciorum  qua  a  perduellibus  leges  exi- 
gunt,  crudeliorem  partem,  utpote  exempli  parum 
memoris  legum  humanarum,  remitti  oportuisse. 

Quanquara  autem,  ut  supra  demonstravimus, 
quod  satis  superq;  esset  frugali  regime  donasset,  ta- 
men ut  amoris  quo  novum  regem  amabant,  locuplet- 
issimum  darent  testimonium,  plures  extraordinarias 
pensiones  in  ipsius  fratrisq;  loculos  contulerunt.  Ac 
n^  quid  deesset  quod  civium  bene  sentientium  ani- 
mos  indicaret,  decreto  incertum  magis  ridiculo  an  ab- 
surdOj  omnia  quae  Senatus  aut  Cromwellus  per  viginti 

annos 
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annos  egerant,  abrogabantur.  Si  historici  Imjus 
temporis  audiendi  sunt,  hjec  flagitia  quodammodo 
excusari  possunt,  propterea  quod  ab  ebriis  fcic  et 
discinctis  nebulonibus  admissa  essent,  quanqiiam 
facilitas  ea,  quaj  hujusmodi  liomines  in  supremum 
pene  gentis  concilium  adsciverit,  non  omnino  lau- 
danda  videtur. 

Est  et  alia  res,  levicula  quidem  ilia,  neq;  tamen 
prorsus  negligenda,  casdis  nempe  cupido  quae- 
dam  et  aviditas,  qucI  per  totum  regni  tempus 
Carolus  tarn  vehementur  flagravit,  ut  vix  suspi- 
cari  possis  in  genita  ejus  crudelitate  factum  ut  tot 
innocentes  homines  contra  leges  sanctas  et  jura 
imo  interdum  contra  ipsins  pollicitationes  capita 
plecterentur.  Verisimilius  videtur  talia  spectacula 
huic  principi  ludi  jociq;  instar  fuisse.  Neq;  equi- 
dem  vald^  miror,  si  Carolus,  qui  Galliaa  ssepe  vi- 
disset,  quanta  ibi  facilitate  rex  morte,  exilio,  aut 
bonorum  publicatione  cives  afficiat,  quemq;  Angli 
non  minori  adulatione,  quam  Galli  Ludovicum 
mulcere  solerent,  regis  Gallici  potestatem  in  hac 
quoq;  parte  usurpare  vellet.  Cert^  nisi  pondus 
aliquod  his.  excusationibus  subesse  concedamus, 
agnoscendum  erit  vix  quicquam  in  omni  historia, 
quod  ab  humanitate  alienius  sit  de  pessimis  et  odio- 
sissimis  tyrannis  narrari,  neq;  quod  ab  omni  lenitate 
et  prudentia,  ut  legum  violationem  omittam,  magis 
abhorreat.  Inter  nobiles  hujus  temporis  reos,  Va- 
7  nius, 
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nius,  Russelius  et  Sidneius  prtecipu^  eminent,  quo- 
rum injusta  et  crudelis  mors  Caroli  memoriae  £eter- 
nam  dedecoris  atq;  infamiae  notam  inuret.  Si 
horum  exemplorum  atrocitatem  ea.  qua.  par  est, 
indignatione  contemplabimur,  Tiberii  alterius  aut 
Keronis  scelera  legere  videbimur. 

Quod  si  de  domestica  rerum  administratione  niliil 
quod  quereremur,  haberemus,  bellorum  a  Carolo 
gestorum  et  foederum  ictorum  tanta  est  ignominia, 
quantam  vix  Joannes  noster  suscepit  cum  a  Pontifice 
Romano  coronam  precario  acciperet.  Misso  primum 
contra  Belgas,  a  quibus  magnificentissimo  fuerat  hos- 
pitio  exceptus,  exercitu,  avaras  et  ingratte  mentis  jus- 
tissimas  pqenas  persolvit.  Cum  enim  res  Belgarum 
superior  evasisset,  iniquis  Carolus  est  pacis  condi- 
tionibus  acquiescere  coactus.  Ut  bellum  gereret, 
spoliorum  cupiditas,  si  verum  amaqaus,  primo  regem 
pepulerat,  quam  non  frustatusest  eventus.  Quam- 
vis  enim  ex  Belgio  F(Ederato  niiiil  preeter  dedecus, 
reportaret,  pecuniam  quam  in  sumptus  belli  ero- 
gandam  civium  liberalitas  dedisset,  in  rem  suam 
ipse  catus  convertit.  Multa  vero  delicta,  quas  in 
alio  quovis  flagitia  essent,  ut  ip  Carolo  leviore 
nomine  notentur,  facit  prascipuorum  ejus  facinorum 
magnitudo;  quorum  in  numero  principem  locum 
merito  obtinet,  quod  duo  maxima  totius  imperii 
robora  et  firmamenta,  Dunquercam  et  Tingen 
hosti  turpiter   prodiderit,      Illud  autem   consilium 
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palmam  coeteris  praeripit,  quod  inter  eum  et  Ludo- 
vicutn  mercenariis  conditionibus  convenerat. 

Salis  jam  notuin  est  regem  clam  se  eidem  reli- 
gionis  sectee,  cui  fratrem  Jacobum,  Romanas  nempe, 
addixisse :  Hanc  quoq;  per  Britanniam,  Ludovici 
auxilio,  ubicunq;  tempussineret,  propagare,  veterem 
constitutionem  delere,  pro  libertate  tyrannidem, 
pro  reformata  religione,  Catholicam  invehere  de- 
creverat.  Sed  tam  timide  gelideq;  hanc  rem  minis- 
travit,  tanta  solertii  dicam  an  malilia,  animi  cogi- 
tata  celavit,  ut  mnltis  Cathoiicorum  gravissimis 
suppliciis  afficerentur,  ipso  rege,  qui  eandein  fidem 
amplexus  erat,  approbante. 

Hagc  pauca  ex  innumeris  publicarum  Caroli  virtu- 
turn  exempla  selegimus.  Videamus  si  privati  mores 
casteros  defectus  compensent  Etiam  pater  ejus,  regni 
errores  c£eteris  virtutibus  partim  redemit.  Sed  in  hac 
parte  vald^  dissin^ilem  et  degenerem  filium  reliquit. 
Vix  uUam  Europce  regionem  peragravit,  quin  ex  e^ 
novas  ineptias,  nova  vitia  reportaret.  Avus  ejus 
Jacobus  ab  adulatoribus  suis  appellari  solitus  est 
Salomon  secundus.  Quae  una  res  ei  defuit  ad  per- 
fectam  similitudinem  Carolus  supplevit,  quern  nemo 
Salompnis  simillimuin  t'uisse  iiegabit,  qui  immensum 
utriusq;  concublnaruni  numerum  reputaverit.  Cum 
hujusmodi  mulierculis  et  viris  non  honestioribus 
otium  suum  omni  luxus  et  libidinis  genere  oblec- 
tavit.     Qualis  vir  fuisset,  indicio  fuerunt,  (ut  qui- 

dam 
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dam  non  inepte  observavit)  ultima  ejus  extrema  in 
morte  verba,  quibus  neq;  reip.  neq;  amicorum  cujus 
aut  propinquorum,  sed  meretricis  meminerat.  At 
forsan,  inquies,  opum  suarum  facultatibus  ad  patris 
suiq;  comitum  et  defeiisorum  inopiam  sublevandam 
usus  est,  et  banc  occasionem  testandi  quam  bene 
adversus  omne  qui  alterius  utrius  causam  fortunis, 
manu,  sciiptis  adjuvissent,  avid^  arripuit.  Nihil 
minus ;  fidelissimos  regias  potestatis  servos  aut 
neglexit,  ut  inter  mille  alios  Couleium  et  Butlerum 
nominem,  aut,  sicut  Clarendon  urn,  a  se  et  patria 
removit,  exiliiq;  periculis  et  laboribus  objecit. 

Qui  omnes  nervos  contendunt,  ut  Caroli  memo- 
riam  qua  jure  qua  injuria  aliquatenus  ab  infamia 
qua  pi^emitur  liberent,  regis  comitatein  atq;  hilarita- 
tem  praedicant;  quamq;  facetus  et  lepidus  conviva 
esset,  libenter  narrant.  Et  san^  disertus  fuit  lepo- 
rum  et  facetiarum,  si  mode  pro  leporibus  et  facetiis 
scurrilis  dicacitas  sumatur.  Hujus  enim  uberrima 
abundabat  copia ;  nihil  unquam  facets  dixit,  quod 
salvo  pudore;  nee  liber^,  quod  salva  religione  did 
posset.  Per  totum  hujus  principis  regnum,  mo- 
destiee,  pudoris,  sinceritatis,  temperantiae,  religionis 
deniq;  nulla  habita  est  ratio;  neq;  certior  aut  ex- 
peditior  ad  regis  favorem  patebat  aditus,  quam  si 
quis,  scurra,  impius,  vinosus  et  prodigus  audiret. 
Ut  quisq;  ipse  erat  simillimus,  ita  carissimus. 
Ut  breviter  absolvam,  antequam  coronam  adeptus 
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esset,  mendicus  fuit;  postquam  adeptus  esset,  rex 
non  fuit :  sine  dignitate  sapient!^  aut  fortitudine  ; 
sine  amicitia ;  sine  fide  et  amore  connubiali ;  sine 
fraterna  pietate,  atheus  vivebat,  Papista  nnoricba- 
tur.     Talis  fuit  Carolus  secundus. 

manibus  date  lilia  plenis ; 


Purpureos  spargam  flores,  animamq;  tyranui 
His  saltern  accumulera  donis 
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The  subjoined  Preface  is  printed  from  the  Pror 
fessor's  first  copy,  in  his  own  hand-writing,  which 
he  permitted  to  be  prefixed  to  Toup's  Emendations 
^f  Suidas. 

LECTORI 

S. 

Cum  nuper  audivissem,  Toupir  Emendationes 
in  Suidam  praelo  Oxoniensi  mox  prodituras,  Viros 
(doctissimos,  qui  laborem  edendi  suscepissent, 
cerliores  feci,  me  non  indiligenter  opus  illud 
aureum  perlegisse,  et  notarum  mearum,  quas  hie 
illic  adscripsissem,  modo  dignag  viderentur,  quae 
ToLPii  scriptis  pro  appendice  adjungerentur, 
copiam  iis  facturum.  Habes  igitur  breves  hasce 
notas;  quas  tu,  qualescunque  tandem  S4nt  fructu 
leges.  Sed  duo  sunt,  quas  abs  te  mihi  ignosci  per- 
T?elim.  Unum  est,  quod  plerumque  censoris  per- 
sonam gero,  saspiusque  Toupium  reprehendo, 
quamlaudo;  alterum,  quod  libros  alios  hand  rarq 
iiidicavi,  in  quibus  idem  jam  ante  Toupium  obser- 
vatum  sit.  De  priori,  ita  res  erat,  faciundum  fuit. 
Neque  enim  hoc  juveniii  jactantia  feci,  nee  quo 
viris  me  longe  majoribus  vellicandis  laudem  mihi 

comparare 
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comparare  vellem;  sed  semper  ab  eorum  con- 
suetudine  valde  abhonui,  qui  nihil  aliud  quarn 
pulchref  bene,  recic,  tertio  quoque  verbo  ingcruiit. 
Ego  sane,  nisi  Toupii  ingenium  et  doctrinaiu 
maximi  facereiri,  nunquam  in  eum,  ne  liiaec  quidem, 
qimntulaciinquc  sunt,  scriberem.  Sed  editoris  aut 
commcntatoris  officium  esse  duco,  auctoris  sui 
errores  corrigere,  defectus  supplere.  Vix  unquain 
igitur  Toupii  sententiam  calculo  meo  comprobavi, 
nisi  ubi  novis  argumentis  confinnari  posse,  aut  ab 
aliis  criticis  nullo  jure  impugnata  esse  videretur. 
Quod  ad  alterum  attinet,  neminein  opinor  adeo 
iniquum  fore,  ut  credat  me  Toupio,  quoties  ejus 
cum  aliis  consensum  memoro,  plagii  vel  minimam 
suspicionem  inustam  velle.  Sed  cum  duo  scriptores 
idem  tradant,  mihi  non  alteruter,  ab  altero  idco 
3umpsisse,  sed  uterque  rem  recte  reputantes,  veri- 
tatis  vi  coacti,  in  eandem  sententiam  devenisse 
videnlur.  Omnes  eiiim,  inquit  Bentleius  *,  in 
7nulta  incidimus,  7iescietites,  ilia  jam  ab  aliis  esse 
occupata,  Qua3  observatio  ut  et  mihi  prosit  rogo, 
si  quid  in  his  notuiis,  quod  dictum  sit  prius,  ipse 
dixisse  inveniar. 

Daham  Lonclini, 
I  Jidii,  1787. 

*  Erneudat.  in  Ciceronis  Tusc.  Quaest.  vr.  21. 
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The  Professor  once  kindly  undertook  to  write 
down,  for  a  young  friend,  who  was  preparing  to 
make  a  collection  of  classical  and  philological 
books,  a  list  of  such  works  as  he  conceived  to  he 
indispensable  in  a  well- chosen  library. 

A  paper  book  was  provided,  in  which  the  ProfeS' 
sor  first  wrote,  Libri  Desiderati  in  JNIuseo.  A.  B' 

The  two  first  pages  of  this  Manuscript  are  sub- 
joined. 

Euripidis  Hippolytus  Valckenaerii  cum  Diatribe 
in  perditas  Tragaedias,  &c. 

Euripidis  Phcenissie  Valckenaerii  Ursini  Collatio 
Grascoruni  cum  Virgilio,  cui  accedunt  Valckenasri* 
Epistola  ad  M.  Roverum  et  Dissertatio  de  Scholiis 
in  Homerum  ineditis,  &c. 

Ammonius  de  differentia  Vocum  et  alia  ad 
Grammaticam  spectantia  cum  Animadversionibus 
Valckenaerii. 

Thomas  Magister  Bernardi,  Oudendorpii,  et 
aliorum. 

Gregorius  Corinthi  Episcopus  de  Dialectis  per 
Gisbertum  Koenium. 

B.  Brissonius  de  Formulis  et  solennibus  verbis 
populi  Rom. 

Dion 
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Dion  Cassius  J.  A.  Tabricii  et  H.  S.  Reimari, 

2  vol.  fol.  Haiuburgi. 

Fax  Artium  Gruteri,  7  vol. 
Selecta  Theocriti  Idyllia,  a  Valckena^rio. 
Gatakeri  Opera  Critica  Trajecti  ad  llhen.  2  vol. 
fol.  interdum  in  1. 

Dion  Chrysostomus  Reiskii,  2  vol.  8vo. 

Arnobius  Heraldi,  4to. 

Clemens  Alexandrinus  Potteri. 

Eusebii  Praeparatio  "^Evangelica  a  Fr. 

Demonstratio         S         Vigero. 

EcclesiasticEB    Historiae    Scriptores    a  ValesiO; 

3  vol.  fol.  (ed.  opt.  Reading). 
Pollux  Herasterhusii. 
Philostratus  Olearii. 
Libanius. 

Miscellanese  Observationes  a  Britannis  coeptae,  a 
Belgis  continuata. 

Aristides  Jebbii,  2  vol.  4to. 

Beausobre  Histoire  du  Manicbeisme,  2  vol.  4to. 

Menagiana,  4  vol.  ed.  opt.  1729. 

IVIoeris  Atticista,  1759,  Piersoni. 

Ursiui  Fragmenta  Lyricorum. 

Artemidorus  Rigaltii,  Par.  1603.  4to. 


The 


30i 


The  subjoined,  are  specimens  of  Person's  familiar 
Letters.  The  person  to  whom  they  were  addressed 
negotiated,  at  Porson's  desire,  with  the  bookseller, 
for  the  publication  of  the  Letters  to  Travis.  It  is 
correctly  stated  in  the  Athenseum  that  the  price 
given  was  thirty  pounds.  That  the  publisher  lost 
money  by  it,  can  hardly  be  conceived.  The  book 
is  now  out  of  print,  and  numbered  among  the  scarcer 
books. 


Dear  *  * 

Settle  the  matter  of  publication  for  me  in  any 
way  that  you  think  reasonable,  or  that  would  be 
satisfactory  to  yourself.  If  you  agree  upon  the 
terms  that  you  mention  in  your  letter,  inform  me 
ivhen  they  would  wish  to  begin.  For,  as  the  pre- 
face will  of  course  be  printed  last,  I  could  send 
them  a  copy  of  the  Letters  in  the  Magazine,  pro- 
perly corrected,  within  a  few  days.  With  respect 
to  the  Lay  Fellowship,  I  thank  you  for  the  informa- 
tion, but  if  it  is  already  vacant,  you  need  not  doubt 

of 
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of  its  being  given  away.  If  you  see  the  Rev.  Mr. 
W.  tell  him  the  same  from  me,  which  will  be  equi- 
valent to  an  acknowledgement  of  his  letter,  and  tell 
him  besides,  that  Mr.  Goodall  is  extremely  flattered 
by  the  attention  of  a  })erson  so  much  his  superior 
in  dignity  :  auyy.a.^ny.sMmy  1  would  render  the  women 
who  live  with  him.  I'he  literal  sense  is,  without 
doubt,  *'  M'ho  sit  together;"  but  this  expression 
refers  to  what  was  generally  the  case,  not  what  was 
the  case  in  this  particular  instance,  for  we  are  in- 
formed that  it  was  quite  the  contrary.  See  Dorville 
on  Chariton,  vThich  I  have  not  by  me  here. 

I  am,  with  compliments  to  *  * 

Your's, 

R.  PORSON. 
tton,  17  Sept.  1789, 


The  Clergyman  alluded  to  in  the  above  Letter^ 
was  the  Rev.  Dr.  Wingfield,  for  a  time  head  master 
of  Westminster  School,  and  since  that  period,  Pre- 
bendary of  Worcester,  with  whom  Porson  subse- 
quently spent  a  great  deal  of  his  time.  Mr.  Goodall, 
is  the  present  worthy  Provost  of  Eton  College. 

Dear 
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Dear  *  * 

I  think  you  may  tell  Mr.  Egerton  that  I  accept 
his  proposals,  which  appear  to  me  liberal  enough. 
I  find  upon  a  review  of  my  Letters  in  the  Maga- 
zine, that  besides  changing  the  form  of  the  Address, 
I  shall  make  several  alterations  and  additions  that 
will  render  it  necessary  for  me  to  write  the  whole 
over  again.  I  shall  return  to  London,  some  time 
next  week  with  the  first  part,  fairly  written  for  the 
press.     I  suppose  that  will  be  time  enough.     Si/yx*- 

Toj/XEVWV   is    Ionic,     as    xarjeu    for    JtaOtsiJ,    &c.      Youf 

■        —  packed  up  in  a  small  parcel,  and  directed 
as  before,  will  come  safe. 

I  am,  with  compliments  to  *  * 
Your's,  &c. 

R.  PORSON. 

Eton,  28  Sept.  1789. 


There  are  two  things  obvious  from  the  abov6 
short  Epistle,  namely,  that  the  Professor  did  not 
accustom  himself  to  overrate  the  value  of  his 
talents,  and  that  he  was  ready,  at  all  times,  to  com- 
municate, to  those  who  required  it,  the  benefit  of  his 
superior  erudition. 

Dear 
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Dear  *  * 


I  wrote  to  you  last  IMonday,  but  as  I  suppose  my 
Letter  might  miscarry,  I  shall  repeat  the  substance 
of  it.  I  authorized  you  to  accept  Mr.  Egerton's 
terms ;  to  which  I  sliall  only  add,  what  I  then 
omitted  through  haste,  a  request  that  you  would 
stickle  for  half  a  dozen  copies  to  be  thrown  into  the 
bargain.  As  I  am  obliged  to  write  over  all  my 
Letters  that  have  been  printed^  to  prevent  mistakes 
and  confusion,  I  cannot  let  them  have  any  part  of 
the  copy  before  next  week,  when  I  expect  to  have 
the  pleasure  of  seeing  you  and  *  *  in  town,  to 
whom  present  my  compliments,  and  believe  me  to 
be 

Your's  sincerely, 


R.  PORSON. 

Zton,  30  Sept,  1789. 


VOL.   II.  X 


PORsOXlA>' 


PORSONIAN   LEVITIES. 


JSNIGMA. 

Ex  eo  genere  quod  ex  duabus  vocibus  monosyllabis 
tinam  vocem  disyllabon  efficit. 
Primum,  secundum^  tertium,  sive  totum,  &ive  integrum' 

Te  primum  incauto  nimium,  propiusque  tuenti 

LA-URA,  mihi  furtim  surrippuisse  queror. 
Nee  tamen  hoc  furtum  tibi  condonare  recusem 

Si  pretium  simili  solvere  merce  velis 
Sed  quo  plus  candoris  babent  tibi  colla  secundo 

Hoc  tibi  plus  primum  frigoris  intus  habet, 
J  am  que  sinistra  cava  cantavit  ab  ilice  totum 

Omina,  et  audaces  spes  vetat  esse  ratas, 


On  the  Publications  of  Mrs.  Thrale,  (Piozzi)  Mr 
BoswELL,  and  Sir  John  Hawkins,  on  the  Subject 
o/'Dr.  Johnson. 

Lexiphanem  fatis  functum,  qua  foemina,  qua  vir 

Certant  indignis  dedecorare  modis. 
Hie  quantum  in  Scotos  fuerit  testatus  amorem 

Enarrat,  fatuos  vendidit  ilia  sales. 
FabcUas  Eques  ede  tuas,  seu  Musice  mavis* 

Si  famse  Herois  vis  superesse  nihil. 

At 
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At  Johnson's  death  both  sexes  join, 
His  character  to  undermine. 
Proclaim  his  courtesy  to  Scots, 
And  print  his  stupid  anecdotes, 
'Tis  now  thy  turn  musician  knig^ht. 
Publish  and  damn  his  fame  outritirht. 


Person  one  day  visiting  his  brother-in-law  Mr. 

P ,  who  at  that  time  lived  in  Lancaster  court, 

in  the  Strand,  found  him  indisposed,  and  under  the 
influence  of  medicine.  On  returning  to  the  house 
of  a  common  friend,  he  of  course  expected  to  be 
asked  after  the  health  of  his  relation.  After  wait- 
ing with  philosophic  patience,  without  the  expected 
questions  being  proposed,  he  reproached  the  com- 
pany for  not  giving  him  an  opportunity  of  giving 
the  following  answer,  which  he  had  composed  on 
his  walk. 

My  Lord  of  Lancaster,  when  late  I  came  from  it. 
Was  taking  a  medicine  of  names  not  a  few, 

In  Greek  an  emetic,  in  Latin  a  vomit. 
In  English  a  puke,  and  in  vulgar  a . 


The  following  humourous  verses  were  undoubt- 
edly composed  by  Porson,  but  they  are  not  copied 
from  his  hand-writing,   which  most  of  the  things 

X  S  here 
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here  inserted  are.  He,  however,  repeated  them  to 
the  person  from  whose  manuscript  they  are  now 
printed. 

ON    THE    POPULAR    PLAY   OF    PiZARRO, 

As  I  walked  through  the  Strand  so  careless  and  gay, 
I  met  a  young  girl  who  was  wheeling  a  barrow, 

Choice  fruit.  Sir,  said  she,  and  a  bill  of  the  play. 
So  my  apples  I  bought,  and  set  off  for  Pizarro, 

When  I  got  to  the  door,  I  was  squeezed,  and  cried  dear  me„ 
I  wonder  they  made  the  entrance  so  narrow, 

At  last  I  got  in,  and  found  every  one  near  me 
AVas  busily  talking  of  Mr.  Pizarro. 

Lo !  the  hero  appears,  what  a  strut  and  a  stride. 
He  might  easily  pass  for  a  Marshal  to-morrow. 

And  Elvira  so  tall,  neither  virgin  nor  bride. 
The  loving  companion  of  gallant  Pizarro. 

But  Elvira,  alas  !  turned  so  dull  and  so  prosy. 
That  I  longed  for  a  hornpipe  by  little  Del  Caro ;. 

Had  I  been  'mong  the  Gods  I  had  surely  cried  Nosy,^ 
Come  play  up  a  jig,  and  a  fig  for  Pizarro. 

On  his  wile  and  his  child  his  affection  to  pay, 
Alonzo  stood  gazing,  and  straight  as  an  an'ow  : 

Of  him  I  have  only  this  little  to  say. 

His  boots  were  much  neater  than  those  of  Pizarro. 

Then  the  priestess  and  virgins,  in  robes  white  and  flowing". 
Walked  solemnly  on  like  a  sow  and  her  farrow, 

And  politely  informed  the  whole  house  they  were  going 
To  entreat  heaven  s  curses  on  noble  Pizarro. 

E(»1I& 
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JRolla  made  a  fine  speech  with  much  logic  and  grammai, 
As  must  sure  raise  the  envy  of  Counsellor  Garrow; 

It  would  sell  for  five  pounds  were  it  brought  to  the  hammer 
For  it  x'aised  all  Peru  against  valiant  Pizarro. 

Four  acts  are  tol  lol,  but  the  fifth's  my  delight, 
Where  history's  traced  with  tlie  pen  of  a  Varro, 

And  Elvira  in  black,  andAlonzo  in  white. 
Put  an  end  to  the  piece  by  killing  Pizarro. 

I  have  finished  my  song  if  it  had  but  a  tune, 

Nancy  Dawson  won't  do,  nor  the  sweet  banks  of  Yarrow, 

I  vow  I  would  sing  it  from  morning  to  noon. 

So  much  am  I  charmed  with  the  play  of  Pizarro. 


Person's  fondness  for  Algebra  vi^as  universally 
known,  but  perhaps  a  more  singular  proof  of  this 
can  hardly  be  adduced  than  is  exhibited  in  the  foL 
lowing  equation,  composed  by  him  in  Greek.  The 
original  is  comprized  in  one  line. 

Tjf  0  apiQpo®^  ov  TS/[xvopt£vov  SIS  St/0  a.\ii7eis  (xspsis  Vi  rov 
/[AEi.^ov©j  /i<,fc^iS©-  ^vvafxis  f^sra.  rou  sXacrrov'^  yi.zra'Ka.ix.^cx.VQiAz^'n 
i(T©^  effffSTaj  Toy  EXaTTOv©- Jt/va/AS*  /Asra  Toy  /xei^ov©-  fJ.sTxXaf/.^ 

Required  the  number,  which  being  divided  into  two 
unequal  parts,  the  square  of  the  greater  added  to  the  less 
shall  be  equal  to  the  square  of  the  less  added  to  the  greater. 
Let  the  numbers  be  x  and  y. 

X*  X  1/  =  y-  y,  X 
.1*  —  y"^  c=  X  —  y 
X    •{■  y     =    J. 

eilARADES 
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CHARADES  AND  RIDDLES. 
I. 

If  Nature  and  Fortune  had  plac'd  me  with  you. 
On  my  first,  we  my  second  might  hope  to  obtain  ; 

I  might  marry  you,  were  I  my  third,  it  is  true  ; 
But  that  marriage  would  only  embitter  my  pain. 


II. 

My  first  is  the  lot  that  is  destin'd  by  fate. 
For  my  second  to  meet  with  in  every  state  : 
My  third  is  by  many  philosophers  reckoned, 
To  bring  very  often  my  first  to  my  second. 


III. 

^y  first,  though  your  house,  nay  your  life,  he  defends, 
Tou  ungratefully  name  like  the  wretch  you  despise ; 

My  second,  I  speak  it  with  grief,  comprehends 

All  the  brave,  and  the  good,  and  the  leam'd,  and  the  wise. 

Of  my  third  I  have  little  or  nothing  to  say. 
Except  that  it  tells  the  departure  of  day. 


IV. 

The  child  of  a  peasant.  Rose  thought  it  no  shame 

To  toil  at  my  first  all  the  day ; 
When  her  father  grew  rich,  and  a  farmer  became, 

My  first  to  my  second  gave  way: 

Then 
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Then  she  married  a  merchant,  who  brought  her  lo  town ; 

To  this  eminent  station  preferr'd, 
Of  my  first  and  my  second  urunindful  she's  grown, 

And  gives  all  her  time  to  my  third. 


V. 

My  first  is  the  nymph  I  adore, 

The  sum  of  her  charms  is  my  second, 
I  v/as  going  to  call  it  my  third. 
But  I  counted  a  million  and  more. 
Till  I  found  they  could  never  be  reckoned; 
So  I  quickly  rejected  the  word. 


VI. 

My  first  in  ghosts,  'tis  said  abounds. 
And  wheresoe'er  she  walks  her  rounds, 
My  second  never  lails  to  go, 
^et  oft  attends  her  mortal  foe. 
If  with  my  third  you  quench  your  thirst, 
You  sink  for  ever  in  my  first. 


VII. 

My  first  is  expressive  of  no  disrespect, 

Yet  I  never  shall  call  you  it  while  you  are  by ; 

If  my  second  you  still  are  resolv'd  to  reject. 
As  dead  as  my  third  I  shall  speedily  lie, 

8  ^^y 
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VIII. 

My  first  of  unity's  a  sign ; 

My  seeond  ere  we  knew  to  plant, 
We  us'cl  upon  my  third  to  dine, 

"  If  all  be  true  that  poets  chant.'* 


IX. 

Your  cat  does  my  first  in  your  ear, 
O  that  I  were  admitted  as  near ; 
In  my  second  I've  held  you  my  fair 
So  long  that  I  almost  despair ; 
But  my  prey  if  at  last  I  o'ertake. 
What  »  glorious  third  I  shall  make. 


X, 

My  first  with  more  than  quaker's  pride, 

At  your  most  solemn  duty. 
You  keep,  nor  deign  to  threw  aside. 

E'en  thougl'  it  veils  your  beauty. 
My  second  on  your  cheek  or  lip. 

May  kindle  Cupid's  fire. 
While  from  your  eye  or  nose's  tip 

It  ne'er  provokes  desire. 
But  if  your  third  you  entertain 

For  your  unhappy  poet, 
In  mercy  Chloe  spare  his  pain, 

Nor  ever  let  him  know  it, 

5  The 
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The  following  specimens  of  good-natured  levity 
and  humour  are  also  produced  by  him,  without 
any  study  or  previous  meditation. 

The  little  girl  who  was  his  favourite,  as  has  be-, 
fore  been  mentioned,  one  day  led  him  by  the  hand 
into  the  kitchen,  to  deliver  a  message  to  a  ser- 
vant. A  vouncr  woman  who  had  lived  Ions  in 
the  family,  and  was  mucii  respected,  was  ironing 
linen.  Her  name  was  Susan,  and  the  child  desired 
Porson  to  write  some  verses  upon  her.  Porson, 
as  soon  as  he  returned  to  the  parlour,  pronounced 
the  following  lines. 

"When  lovely  Susan  irons  smocks, 

No  damsel  e'er  looked  neater. 
Her  eyes  are  brighter  than  her  box, 

And  burn  me  like  a  heater. 


On 


314 


On  the  extravagant  terms  of  flattery,  which  Mr. 
Hayley  and  Miss  Seward  used  in  compliments  to 
one  another,  Porson  frequently  indulged  much  sati- 
rical observation.  The  following  dialogue  is  sup- 
posed to  take  place  between  the  parties. 

MISS  SEWARD  loquitw. 

Tuneful  Poet,  Britain's  glory, 
Mr.  Hayley  that  is  you. 

HAYLEY  respondet. 

Ma'am,  you  carry  all  before  you, 
Trust  me  Lichfield  Swan  you  do. 

MISS   SEWARD. 

Ode,  didactic,  epic,  sonnet, 
Mr.  Hayley  you're  divine. 

MR.   HAYLEY. 

Ma'am  I'll  take  my  oath  upon  it. 
You  yourself  are  all  the  Nine. 


Copied 
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Copied  from  Porson's  Manuscript,  but  whettier  his 
own  or  not  is  uncertain. 

DE 

C£ 
LIEU 
DIEU 

SORT 
MORT 
SORT 
FORT 

DUR 
MAIS 
TRES 

SUR 

Qu       a  d  t         d  p 

OS     nguis     irus     risti     ulcedine     avit. 
H      sa  m       Ch       m  1 

Mors  mortis  morti  mortem  nisi  morte  dedisset, 
Aeternae  vitae  janua  clausa  foret. 


FRENCH 


316 


FRENCH  CHARADES. 

A  Lise  fais  tu  raon  premier. 
Qui  prend  le  vrai  pour  le  grossier, 
Ne  traite  ne  de  gris  ses  yeux, 
Ni  de  mon  second  ses  cheveux. 
On  Lise  en  mon  tout  ce  mettra, 
Et  tes  cheveux  arrachera. 


CHARADE  BACCHIQUE. 

Je  regu  hier  de  mon  cousin. 
Pour  etrennes  tcnneau  de  vin, 
Cast  mon  premier  lui  m'en  repond. 

Pour  la  douceur  et  pour  I'esprit, 
Mais  puisqu'au  moins  c'est  mon  second. 

Car  c'est  gratis  comme  j'ai  dit. 
Ouvrons  mon  tout,  rien  ne  me  coute, 
Et  buvons  jusque  a  ne  voir  goutte. 


Quand  vous  me  fites  mon  premier, 
En  ravissant  mon  coeur.  Iris, 
Je  jurai  de  vous  adorer, 
Malgre  votre  orgueilleux  mepris, 
Et  voici  ce  que  je  promis, 
J'amuserai  jusqu'au  demie?  point. 


Main- 


sir 

Maintenant  je  ne  songe  point, 
Aux  seriuens  que  je  violes, 
Ai  je  tort?  vous  enjugerez 
Voiis  etes  mon  en  tier  toiijour.s. 
Plus  mon  entier  encor  que  belie, 
Vous  me  jouez  cent  mauvais  tours, 
Du  beau  sexe  trop  vrai  niodele. 
Doit  ma  constanc  etre  eternelle  I 


ON   THE    ENQUIRIES   MADE   AFTER    THE   WRITER   OF 
A   CERTAIN    LEARNED    PREFACE. 

Perturbed  spirits  spare  your  ink, 

Nor  beat  your  stupid  brains  no  longer, 

Soon  to  oblivion  then  shall  sink 
Your  persecuted  Preface-monger. 


INCERTI  AUCTORIS. 

RIDDLE. 

In  every  gift  of  Fortune  I  abound, 
In  me  is  every  vice  and  virtue  found, 
"With  black  and  blue  and  green  myself  I  paint, 
With  me  an  atheist  stands  before  a  saint ; 
Far  above  Nature,  I  m_ake  Art  precede. 
And  before  sovereigns  give  the  poor  the  lead. 
Many  who  bear  the  name  of  learned  and  wise, 
Did  I  not  help  tl\eni,  vou  would  oft  despise  ; 

Nay 
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Nay  more,  witliin  my  grasp  together  bound 
The  king,  the  beggar,  and  the  harlot's  found ; 
In  one  thing  I  excel  the  proudest  lords. 
You  always  may  depend  upon  my  words. 


RIDDLE. 


I'm  sometimes  very  honest,  sometimes  not. 
And  less  sincere  at  court  than  in  a  cot ; 
Sometimes  I  pleasure  give,  and  sometimes  pain. 
And  now  I  praise  bestow,  and  now  disdain; 
The  lovelier  I  appear  when  small  my  throne. 
Enlarge  but  this,  and  all  my  beauty's  gone ; 
Sullen  and  silent  when  my  friends  are  gone, 
I'm  e'en  invisible  if  left  alone ; 
Few  things  there  are,  at  least  but  few  I  know. 
Which  cost  so  little,  and  so  much  bestow. 


RIDDLE. 


Tho'  so  light  is  my  weight  that  no  strength  is  required. 
They  who  take  me  about  are  oftentimes  tired ; 
Short,  long,  narrow,  broad,  of  materials  not  strong. 
The  forms  I  assume  to  rude  fingers  belong  ; 
Under  thousands  of  names  I  am  every  day  seen, 
And  of  very  great  use  to  dull  people  have  been ; 
Nay  !  often  the  vulgarest  creatures  on  earth 
Take  me  from  the  hands  of  the  noblest  in  birth  ; 
Me  the  folks  of  the  country  in  general  disown. 
So  civil  and  gay,  I'm  fit  only  for  town  ; 

I» 
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In  the  coldest  of  winters  my  back  is  quite  bare, 
Yet  so  little  I  find  of  compassion  or  care. 
That  as  soon  as  I'm  seen  I'm  thought  worthy  of  none. 
My  service  is  past,  and  my  business  is  done. 


RIDDLE. 


What  could  man  do  without  my  aid  t 
Or  what  each  fair  industrious  maid  ? 
I  lead  the  first  o'er  sea  and  land. 
The  second  takes  me  by  tlie  hand, 
Presses  me  close  with  care  and  skill. 
And  makes  me  do  whate'er  she  wiU. 
I  cannot  boast  of  many  charms, 
I've  neither  feet,  nor  legs,  nor  arms. 
But  all  allow  I  have  an  eye 
So  fine,  it  may  with  beauty  vye ; 
I  fear  I  many  wounds  impart, 
Shed  blood,  but  never  touch  the  hearL 
They  who  would  contemplate  my  end. 
For  that's  the  point  where  I  offend. 
Sharply  to  look  about  must  mind, 
Or  me  much  sljarper  they  will  find. 


It 


JLt  has  been  mentioned  that  Poison  wrote  some 
notes  for  Nicholson,  to  be  prefixed  to  the  edition  of 
Xenophon's  Anabasis,  published  at  Cambridge,  in 
1786.  One  of  the  copies  of  that  work,  given  him 
by  the  bookseller,  he  presented  to  the  writer  of  this 
article,  with  an  inscription  in  Latin,  written  in  his 
most  beautiful  manner,  and  expressed  in  the  most 
flattering  terms.  A  great  many  years  afterwards 
he  happened  to  take  this  particular  Volume  into  his 
hands,  and  on  looking  at  the  inscription,  hastily  tore 
it  out,  promising  the  owner  to  write  another.  He 
never  could  be  prevailed  upon  to  explain  his  motive 
for  this  act,  but  it  was  conceived  that  some  parti- 
cular form  of  expression  or  disposition  of  the  words 
had  appeared  erroneous  to  his  better  judgment. 
His  friendly  sentiments  were  certainly  unchanged, 
wliich  he  manifested  by  subsequently  writing  ano- 
ther inscription  in  the  book,  expressed  in  termS;  to 

the 
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tbe  full  as  flattering  as  those  which  preceded.     The 
words  were  these. 

Viro   doctissiijio 

atque 

Amicissitno 

*     *     *     * 

Amicitife 

Ergo 

Don  at. 

RiCARDUS    PORSON. 

1789. 

That  he  was  friendly  and  social,  many  examples 
have  already  been  adduced,  sufficiently  strong  and 
numerous  to  prove  that  Gilbert  Wakefield's  appli- 
cation to  him  of  the  term  "  Misanthrope"  was 
absurd  and  unjust.  But  he  was  occasionally  very 
playful,  and  once  in  a  very  merry  mood,  being  in 
company  with  the  young  lady,  of  whom  we  have 
before  spoken,  and  for  whom  he  wrote  most  of 
the  Charades,  (printed  in  this  work)  he  offered  a 
trifling  wager,  that  he  would  carry  her  round  the 
room  in  his  teeth,  This  was  accordingly  accepted. 
He  fixed  a  handkerchief  round  her  waist,  and  by 
first  obtaining  a  nice  balance  he  actually  accom- 
plished his  purpose,  without  any  seeming  incon- 
venience. 

VOL,  II.  Y  Upon 
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Upon  the  tendency  of  his  politics  it  is  not  in- 
tended to  expatiate.  It  never  interrupted  an  har- 
monious intercourse  of  more  than  twenty  years  Avith 
him,  who  pays  this  tribute  to  his  memory,  and  to 
whom,  in  a  moment  of  confidence,  he  gave,  in  his 
own  hand-writing,  a  Pamphlet  written  in  answer 
to  Mr.  Burke's  Reflections  on  the  French  Revo- 
lution. It  is  termed,  A  new  Catechism  for  the 
use  of  the  Natives  of  Hampshire.  It  is  written 
with  much  vivacity  and  humour,  but  strongly  marks 
the  incorrigible  bitterness  of  his  political  preju- 
dices. 

The  humour  of  the  tract  consists  in  playing  upon 
the  expression  of  the  Swinish  Multitude,  said  to 
have  been  applied  by  Burke  to  the  common  people. 
The  beginning  and  conclusion  are  inserted  as  a 
sufficient  specimen. 

Q.  What  is  your  name? 

j4.  Hog  or  Szvi?7e, 

Q.  Did  God  make  you  a  Hog  f 

A.  No.  God  made  me  man  in  his  own  image  j 
the  Right  Hon.  Sublime  Beautiful  made  me 
a  Swine. 

Q.  How  did  he  make  you  a  Svvine.^ 

A.  By  muttering  obscure  and  uncouth  spells. 
He  is  a  dealer  in  the  black  art. 

Q.  Who 
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Q.  Who  feeds  you  ? 

A.  Our  Drivers,  the  only  real  men  in  this 
County. 

Q.  How  many  Hogs  are  you  in  all  ? 

A.  Seven  or  eight  millions. 

Q.  How  many  Drivers  ? 

A.  Two  or  three  hundred  thousand. 

Q.  With  what  do  they  feed  you  ? 

A.  Generally  with  husks,  swill,  draff,  malt, 
grains,  and  now  and  then  with  a  little  barley-meal 
and  a  few  potatoes,  and  when  they  have  too  much 
butter-milk  themselves  they  give  us  some. 


The  following  must  be  allowed  not  to  be  destitute 
of  humour. 


Q.  What  are  the  Interpreters  *  called  ? 

A.  The  Black  Letter  Sisterhood. 

Q,  Why  do  you  give  the  office  to  women? 

A.  Because  they  have  a  fluent  tongue,  and  a 
knack  of  scolding. 

Q,  How  are  they  dressed  ? 

A.  In  gowns  and  false  hair. 

Q,  What  are  the  principal  orders  ? 

A.  Three — JFriters,  Talkers,  and  Hearers,  which 
last  are  also  called  Deciders. 

*  Judges, 
y  Q  Q,  What 


Q.  What  is  their  general  business? 

J.  To  discuss  the  mutual  quarrels  of  the  hogs, 
and  to  punish  their  affronts  to  any  or  all  of  the 
drivers. 

Q.  If  two  hogs  quarrel,  how  do  they  apply  to 
the  sisterhood. 

A.  Each  hog  goes  separately  to  a  TVriter, 

Q.  What  does  the  IFriter  ? 

A.  She  goes  to  a  Talker. 

Q.  What  does  the  Talke}'  f 

A.  She  goes  to  a  Hearer  (or  Decider.) 

Q.  What  does  the  Hearer  decide  ? 

A,  What  she  pleases. 

Q.  If  a  hog  is  decided  to  be  in  the  right,  what  is 
the  consequence  ? 

A.  He  is  almost  ruined. 

Q.  If  in  ihe  wrong  what? 

A.  He  is  quite  ruined. 

After  some  facetious  sneers  at  the  clergy,  who 
are  termed  peace-makers,  the  dialogue  proceeds. 

Q.  How  are  these  peace-makers  rewarded^ 
A.  With  our  potatoes. 
Q.  What  with  all  ? 
A.  Ten  per  cent.  only. 

Q.  ThcQ 
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Q.  Then  you  have  still  ninety  left  in  the  hun- 
fjred  ? 

A,  No  we  have  but  forty  left. 

Q.  What  becomes  of  the  odd  fifty  ? 

A.  The  drivers  takes  them  partly  as  a  small  re- 
pompence  for  their  trouble  in  protecting  us,  and 
partly  to  make  money  of  them,  for  the  prosecution 
of  law-suits  with  the  neighbouring  farmers. 

Q.  You  talk  very  sensibly  for  a  hogj  whence 
had  you  your  information  ? 

A.  From  a  learned  Pig* 

The  following  is  given  by  way  of  answer  to  the 
question  by  what  ceremony  the  hog  is  disenchanted, 
and  resumes  his  natural  shape. 

A.  The  hog  that  is  going  to  be  disenchanted, 
grovels  before  the  Chief  Driver,  who  holds  an  iron 
skewer  over  him,  and  gives  him  a  smart  blow  on 
the  shoulder,  to  remind  him  at  once  of  his  former 
subjection  and  future  submission.  Immediately  he 
starts  up,  like  the  devil  from  Ithuriel's  spear,  in 
his  proper  shape,  and  ever  after  goes  about  with  a 
nick-name.  He  then  beats  his  hogs  without  mercy, 
and  when  they  implore  his  compassion,  and  beg 
him  to  recollect  that  he  was  once  their  Fellow 
Swine,  he  denies  that  ever  he  was  a  hog. 

This 
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This  curious  dialogue  thus  concludes  — 

Q>  What  is  the  general  wish  of  the  hogs  at  pre- 
mt? 
J.  To  save  their  bacon. 

Chorus  of  hogs. 
Amen. 


It 
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It  may  be  observed  of  Porson,  as  Junius  here- 
tofore remarked  of  himself,  that  perhaps  his  own 
recollection  could  not  always  bring  before  him  the 
numerous  thinijs  he  had  written  at  various  times, 
and  on  different  occasions.  Two  learned  articles 
of  great  judgment  and  acute  criticism,  may  be 
pointed  out,  which  not  improbably  Porson  never 
communicated,  except  to  the  individuals  for  whose 
immediate  service  they  were  intended  ;  more  par- 
ticularly as  those  individuals  j)roudly  pursued  and 
sturdily  avowed  principles  and  sentiments,  in  the 
most  determined  opposition  to  those  with  whom 
the  Professor  lived  with  greater  familiarity  and  in- 
timacy. 

The  first  of  these  was  an  article  containing  very 
learned  and  ingenious  observations  on  the  Codex 
Theodori  Bezas  Cantabrigiensis,  published  by  Dr. 
Kipling  in  1793. 

The  reader  may  remember,  that  this  ]\IS.  was 
so  printed,  that  every  page,  line,  word,  letter,  and 
pointj  as  far  as  types  can  imitate  hand-writing,  cor- 
responded with  the  original.  Dr.  Woide  had  done 
the  same  thing  before  with  respect  to  the  celebrated 
Alexandrian  MS.  But  of  the  two  works,  the  Pro- 
fessor remarks,  "  that  as  much  as  Kipling's  work 
7  is 
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is  superior  to  Dr.  Woide's  in  its  outside,  so  does  it 
appear  to  be  below  it  in  intrinsic  merit." 

The  Professor  objects,  in  the  first  instance,  to 
the  title  prefixed  by  Dr.  Kiplinj^,  vi^.  Codex  Theo- 
dori  Bezce  Cantabrigiensis,  It  is  argued  that  an 
ambiguity  is  here  involved,  and  that  the  natural 
construction  of  the  vvords  would  make  Bezae,  a 
Cambridge  man  at  least,  if  not  a  member  of  the 
University.  The  whole,  howevei',  forms  a  fair  and 
candid  specimen  of  criticism,  ihough  the  writer 
persists  to  the  last  in  assigning  the  higher  rank  ia 
point  of  merit  to  Dr  Woide's  most  valuable  publi- 
cation. 

The  other  Critical  Essay,  to  which  the  Pro- 
fessor materially  contributed,  was  a  series  of  re- 
marks on  Wakefield's  Lucretius.  It  could  not 
escape  the  discernment  of  so  sagacious  an  observer 
as  Porson  manifestly  was,  that  even  when  perform- 
ing the  office  merely  of  editing  a  classical  author, 
Wakefield  could  not  resist  the  impulse  he  always 
obeyed  of  obtruding  his  opinions  on  subjects  no 
more  connected  with  Lucretius  than  with  the  his- 
tory of  China;  and  this  has  extorted  the  foUowino; 
sentence,  sharp  enough  it  must  be  acknowledged, 
but  unquestionably  true.  "  Mr.  W.'s  notes  are  very 
numerous  and  various ;  philological,  critical,  illus- 
trative, and  political,  such  as  he  always  pours 
forth  with  facility  which  judgment  sometimes 
limps  after  in  vain," 

It 
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II  is  well  known  to  scholars,  that  tijc  uir.lcrtakinji 
pf  collating  manuscripts  is  very  far  from  being  an 
easy  task,  but  in  thjs  labour  the  Professor  was  re- 
markably well  skilled.  It  will  y]-)pcar  from  the 
observations  here  alluded  to,  that  Porson  actually 
submitted  to  the  drudgery  of  collating  three  of 
the  manuscripts  employed  by  WakeheM.  'iljcse 
]\1^S.  were  as  follows  : — 

A  MS.  belonging  to  the  public  library  at  Cam- 
bridge, designated  in  Wakefield's  edition  by  the 
Greek  letter  CI. 

A  MS.  belonging  to  Edward  Poore,  Esq.  of  no 
great  value  or  antiquity,  referred  to  by  O. 

And  three  Harleian  jMSS.  preserved  in  the  Bri- 
tish   IMuseum,  respectively   called   in   the   edition 

A.  n  2/ 

These  three  last  MSS.  being  immediately  within 
bis  reach,  the  Professor  carefully  collated,  and  the 
result  of  his  conclusion  was,  that  Wakefield  cannot 
receive  the  palm  of  a  skilful  and  scrupulously  accu- 
rate collator.  It  is  not  intended  to  assert  that  the 
passage  which  follows,  came  from  Porson's  pen, 
but  it  is  so  perfectly  true  in  itselt^  and  characteristic 
of  Wakefield,  that  it  is  here  inserted. 

"  In  thus  examining  the  present  Edition  of  Lu- 
cretius, we  feel  a  strong  confidence  that  we  shall  not 
be  suspected  of  being  actuated  by  any  resentment 
against  a  perbon,  who  must  himself  feci  the  chief 

evils 
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evils  of  a  restless,  iiiipatient,  intolerant,  mind.  We 
think  it,  indeed,  most  lamentable,  that  a  man,  whose 
proper  occupations  are  study  and  polite  literature, 
should  be  so  little  able  to  command  himself,  as  to 
fall  into  extravagances  of  political  conduct,  injuri- 
ous ultimately  to  himself  and  family.  Too  m.any  in- 
stances of  this  spirit  appear  completely  out  of  their 
places  in  this  edition  of  Lucretius,  in  the  form  of 
political  verses,  allusions  to  the  glories  of  France, 
and  aspirations  after  similar  changes  here,  with 
prophetic  intimations  of  their  approach. 

'''  In  such  a  farrago,  abuse  of  us  and  our  work, 
as  supporting  all  that  Mr.  W.  wishes  to  see  over- 
thrown, is  virtually  the  highest  compliment,  and 
though  we  owe  no  gratitude  to  the  author,  we  can- 
not but  approve  the  tendency  of  his  conduct  towards 
us. 

"  We  see,  however,  in  his  pages  not  the  slightest 
tincture  of  that  character,  which  he  has,  very  early 
in  his  Preface,  bestowed  upon  himself.  '  Si  quis 
unquam  diffidens  mei.'  A  most  extravagant  self- 
confidence,  on  the  contrary,  is  every  where  conspi- 
cuous, except  in  a  few  of  the  prefatory  flourishes ; 
and  though  his  maturcr  judgment  has  enabled  him 
to  see  in  his  ovyn  '  Silva  critica  plurima  quee  sint 
jiiveniliter  temeraria  airpoa^ioyvaa  prorsus  et  homine 
critico  indigna,'  yet  the  very  same  character  unim- 
proved, will  be  found  to  prevail  in  his  critical  con- 
jectures? 
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jecturcs,  scattered  abundantly  throught  the  notes 
to  his  work,  and  readily  accessible  by  means  of  his 
critical  index.  No  author  escapes  his  rage  tor 
correction,  and  Horace  and  Virgil  in  particular 
would  have  as  little  knowledge  of  their  own  works, 
were  they  presented  to  them  refornied  a  la  Wake- 
field, as  we  should  of  the  British  constitution  were 
it  given  to  his  emendation.  We  can,  however,  pity 
while  we  censure,  and  most  sincerely  wish  tiiat  with 
a  more  temperate  mind,  even  in  literature,  he  would 
give  himself  exclusively,  and  without  mixture,  to 
those  studies,  in  which,  with  all  his  tailings,  he  has 
certainly  made  a  proficiency  not  common  among 
scholars  of  this  country." 


Whether 


Whethfr  the  miscellaneous  articles  which  follovv' 
.be  worthy  of  insertion,  may  by  some  be  doubted^^ 
but  they  are  genuine,  and  asperity  may  be  softened 
by  the  consideration  that  they  are  the  last. 

If  the  reader  will  refer  to  the  edition  of  Demos- 
thenes, by  Wolfius,  printed  at  Frankfort,  1604,  at 
p.  470,  he  will  find  the  Oration  of  iEschines  centre 
Ptesiphontem  to  conclude  thus ; 

Porson  has  noted  a  singular  coincidene&  of  ex- 
pression to  be  found  in  the  SSth  verse  of  the  last 
chapter  of  the  second  book  of  Maccabees. 

"  And  if  I  have  done  well  and  as  fitting  the  story 
it  is  that  which  I  desired,  but  if  slenderly  and 
meanly,  it  is  that  which  I  could  attain  unto." 
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Part  of  a  humourous  and  satirical  copy  of  verses 

addressed  to  Dr.  W ,  on  his  being  appointed 

Tutor  to  the  D of  G ,  by  some  attributed 

to  Porson,  by  some  to  a  hand  now  Right  Reverend. 

A  POETICAL  ADDRESS. 

PART   I. 

Sage  W ,  Royal  William's  Tutor, 

Thou  reverend  dilettanti  Fluter, 

His  voice  an  humble  poet  raises 

To  celebrate  thy  Pupil's  praises  ; 

The  lovely  Boy  and  senior  Gloster, 

Shall  condescend  my  muse  to  foster 

With  praise — not  pay  ;  for  you  and  I  know 

Our  patron's  not  too  full  of  rhino ; 

You  for  a  paltry  pimping'  payment. 

That  scarce  will  find  you  Ibod  and  raiment. 

Give  up  your  talents,  fi'eedom,  leisure, 

To  do  the  Royal  folks  a  pleasure ; 

/,  for  we  poets  in  all  ages, 

Have  scorned  to  do  our  work  for  wages. 

Waste  pen,  wit,  rhyme,  and  v/hy  i  the  cause  is 

An  hungry  hope  of  lean  applauses. 

Now  W swears,  so  goes  the  rumour, 

These  squibs  more  scandal  have  than  humour. 

"  Oh! 
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"  Oh  !  cm-se  the  rascal,  did  I  know  him,  (aside) 
"  I'd  maul  him  for  his  doggrel  poem  *." 

Yet  W ..  should  ill-tempered  satire. 

Prince  William's  chaiacter  bespatter. 
Fret  not,  but  check  thj'  rising  choler. 
For  I'll  defend  thy  Royal  Scholar. 


END   OF   PART   I. 
*  A  scurrilous  Ballad,  entitled  Christmas  GambolM 
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The  Essay  which  succeeds  was  discovered  after 
his  decease  among  the  manuscripts  of  the  elegant  and 
accomplished  youth,  whose  character  will  be  found 
in  Vol.  I.  p.  173,  etseq. .  It  is  supposed  to  be 
descriptive  of  his  own  particular  situation. 


Goodness  wounds  itself, 
And  sweet  affection  proves  the  spring  of  woe. 

Shakespeare. 

The  character  of  Timon  of  Athens  presents  a 
delineation  of  sudden  change  in  the  principles  of 
human  action,  which,  though  drawn  by  the  pen  of 
Shakespeare  himself,  whose  knowledge  of  the  heart 
appears  almost  intuitive,  has  been  censured  as 
evtravagant  and  unnatural.  The  o^owins  vfene- 
.rosity,  the  indefatigable  friendship,  the  expansive 
openness  of  soul,  which  mark  the  earlier  features 
of  the  character  of  Timon,  are  suddenly,  on  a 
change  of  fortune,  which  discover  treachery  in  his 
supposed  friends,  subverted  to  their  foundation. 
The  whole  mental  scene,  shifting  with  rapidity  and 
violence,  presents  in  their  room  the  most  inveterate 

and 
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and  ferocious  detestation  directed  against  all  man- 
kind. In  my  mind,  the  poet  has  here  only  afforded 
another  proof  of  the  keenness  of  that  penetration, 
^vhich,  glancinif  throuo;h  all  the  springs  and  mazes 
of  the  human  soul,  fixes  the  changing  features  of 
the  mental  portrait,  and  holds  a  mirror  to  nature 
herself  He  perceived  that  on  the  ruins  of  our 
best  feelings  the  temple  of  misanthropy  is  evef 
erected,  the  force  of  this  truth  he  has  exemplified 
by  characters  stamped  with  the  kindliest  affections 
of  nature,  containing  those  propensities  on  which 
the  fairest  structure  of  human  happiness  is  raised, 
in  which  those  benefits,  so  far  fromt  ending  to  their 
proper  end,  ill-managed  and  abused,  involve  their 
possessors  in  delusion  and  misery,  and  naturally 
end  in  a  frame  of  mind  inimical  to  mankind,  and 
incapable  of  felicity. 

Of  these  Timon  is  one ;  although  inconsiderate 
ostentation  forms  a  striking  feature  in  the  delinea- 
tion of  Shakespeare,  the  violence  of  misanthropy 
is  to  be  traced  to  other  causes,  and  we  are  led  to 
exclaim,  from  a  thorough  knowledge  of  his  charac- 
ter, with  the  faithful  Flavins, 

Poor  honest  Lord,  brought  low  by  his  own  heart ; 
Undone  by  goodness. 

To  follow   the  general   idea  of  the   poet  more 
closely,  to  apply  il  more  generally  to  human  na- 
ture 
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tare  at  Lirge,  will  probably  reward  our  labour 
For  tliis  [)urpose  we  may  call  up  before  our  eyes 
the  painful,  though  too  common  picture,  which  the 
mind,  where  the  glow  of  fancy  triumphs  over  rea- 
son, and  the  mere  impulse  of  sensibility  supersedes 
reflection  and  settled  principle,  exhibits  in  its  pro- 
gress through  the  world. 

To  a  mind  of  hi^h  wrought  feelino-s,  and  heated 
imagination,  the  entrance  of  life  is  fairy  ground. 
The  objects  which  solicit  attention,  viewed  through 
the  medium  of  that  elevated  hope  which  youth 
alone  inspires,  shine  with  a  brilliancy  of  tint  not 
their  own.  The  face  of  universal  nature  impresses 
the  soul  with  secret  influence,  a  delicious  rapture, 
which  gives  a  new  charm  to  being,  and  the  heart, 
intoxicated  with  its  own  sensations,  expands  with  an 
unbounded  warmth  to  all  existence. 

The  desert  of  the  world  is  decorated  with  the 
fleeting  visions  of  a  raised  and  glowing  fancy,  while 
the  eye  rests,  with  unsuspicious  wonder,  on  the 
splendid  prospects  which  the  magic  of  early  expec- 
tation calls  up  on  every  side.  Filled  with  that 
strong  enthusiasm  which  elevates  whilst  it  deludes, 
the  mind  soon  is  taught  to  feel,  that  in  the  crowd 
of  pleasures,  which  court  her  acceptance,  something 
is  still  deflcient.  The  tiner  and  more  exalted  ideas, 
which  stimulate  incessantly  to  aclron,  are  still  with- 
out  an   object  worthy   of  ':aM  their  energy.     The 
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powers  of  the  soul  languish,  and  are  depressed, 
from  the  narrowness  of  the  sphere  in  which  they 
have  yet  moved,  the  master  strings  of  the  heart 
are  yet  untouched,,  the  higher,  stronger  passions  of 
the  breast  are  to  be  rouzed  before  the  keenness  of 
expectation  can  be  gratified.  The  charms  of  friend- 
ship,, the  delicate  and  intoxicating  sensations  which 
attend  the  first  delicious  emotions  of  the  tender 
passion,  rush  on  the  imagination  with  violence, 
to  which  even  the  energy  of  youthful  ambition  is 
feeble  and  impotent  in  comparison.  It  seems  that 
but  a  dream  of  pleasure,  a  prospect  of  bliss,  has 
been  presented  to  the  viewv  which  friendship  and 
love  alone  can  realize  and  render  perfect. 

The  enthusiast  now  looks  eagerly  around  foF  the 
objects  which  a  heart,  yet  unacquainted  with  the  reali- 
ties of  things,  and  wound  up  to  its  highest  pitch,  tells 
him  are  alone  able  to  fill  that  void  which  still  aches 
within  the  bosom.  In  the  moment  of  delusion,  the 
connections  are  formed  which  are  to  stamp  exist-^ 
ence  with  happiness  or  misery  in  the  extreme.  A 
blind  impulse  overpowers  deliberation,  and  the 
heart  expands  itself  for  the  reception  of  inmates, 
whose  value  it  has  not  for  a  moment  paused  to 
ascertain.  The  measure  of  happiness  is  now  for  a 
moment  full.  The  mind,  conscious  that  the  energy 
of  sentiment  no  longer  languishes  in  inaction,  feels 
those  wishes  compleated,  which  the  vividity  of  ima- 
gination 
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gination  had  before  but  imperfectly  siigi^ested,  and 
yields  without  reserve  to  the  novel  emotions,  which 
begin  to  make  part  of  its  existence.  On  every  side 
the  heart  is  cheered  by  the  smile  of  affection,  on 
every  side  the  arms  of  friendship  are  expanded  with 
inviting  openness. 

The  wand  of  deception  creates  a  little  world 
around,  where  nothing  meets  the  eye  but  the  mutual 
efforts  of  emulative  exertion,  and  the  smile  of  bene- 
ficence exulting  over  its  own  work.  And  love! 
sacred  love !  who  that  has  truly  felt  thy  first  pure, 
and  delicious  influence,  but  learns,  even  if  the 
object  be  delusion,  that  the  few  moments  which  thy 
power  can  confer,  are  of  more  value  than  whole  ex- 
istences unanimated  by  thy  holy  and  vital  flame. 

But  this  rapture  is  not  to  last.  The  time  is  to 
come  when  the  prospect  which  depended  on  the 
influence  of  passion,  however  noble,  and  prejudice, 
however  honest,  shall  melt  away  from  the  view. 
The  mind,  raised  to  a  pitch  of  enjoyment  above  the 
reality  of  sublunary  happiness,  is  in  danger  when 
the  faces  of  things  appear  at  once  in  their  proper 
colours,  of  sinking  to  a  degree  equally  below  it 
He,  who  in  the  glow  of  his  earlier  feelings,  feasted 
his  eye  with  increasing  transport,  on  the  gay  and 
captivating  scenery,  with  which  the  creative  power 
of  an  ardent  imagination  had  overspread  the  bar- 
renness of  reality,  now  begins  to  find  a  thousand 

z  %  littl« 


310 

Iktle  deceptions  wear  away.  The  insipidity  and 
nakedness  of  many  an  object,  which,  at  a  distance, 
had  attracted  his  eagerness,  and  roused  the  keen- 
ness of  his  passions,  press  so  close  upon  him,  that 
even  prejudice  and  enthusiasm  fail  to  operate  the 
accustomed  delusion. 

The  little  vanity,  so  often  interwoven  with  the 
best  natures,  receives  a  variety  of  unexpected  and 
grievous  wounds.  As  the  mists  which  clouded  his 
better  judgment  retire,  on  every  side  he  discovers 
with  astonishment,  that  a  dupe  to  self-deception, 
he  has,  like  a  blind  idolater,  fallen  prostrate  before 
the  gaudy  images  his  own  hands  have  formed  and 
decorated.  He  perceives,  that  he  has  walked  in  a 
world  of  his  own  creation,  that  life  and  man  are 
still  before  him  to  study,  and  he  only  recovers  his 
cooler  reason  to  feel  the  loss  of  that  mental  eleva- 
tion, that  brilliant  perception  of  things,  which, 
though  ideal,  were  so  dear  to  him. 

But  perhaps  this  is  not  all,  nor  does  the  discovery 
which  scourges  vanity,  and  detects  the  harmless  fal- 
lacies of  judgment,  alone  await  him.  Perhaps  the 
hour  of  deception  has  treasured  up  disappointment 
more  heavy  and  intolerable.  What  are  his  sensations, 
if  the  truth  he  now  begins  anxiously  and  fearfully 
to  learn,  is  brought  immediately  home  to  his  own 
bosom,  and  he  is  doomed  to  feel  that  the  exalted 
and  glowing  ideas  of  friendship,  which  first  ex- 
panded 
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panded  his  soul,  shrink  even  in  his  view,  and  leave 
his  breast  void  and  desolate.  When  in  the  heart, 
ivhich  his  earliest  ideas  liad  imaged  as  the  residence 
of  that  sacred  passion,  the  trial  of  experience 
detects  hollowness  and  falsehood.  When  it  is  his 
bitter  lot  to  mark  the  progress  of  alienated  atfection, 
to  watch  the  subsidence  of  cooling  attachment,  to 
feel  the  ties  connected  in  an  honest  and  unsuspi- 
cious bosom  with  all  his  first  enjoyments  of  happi- 
ness, beginning  one  by  one  to  untwine.  When  he 
is  to  groan  under  the  pang  of  the  heart,  which  ac- 
companies the  tearing  out  of  the  thousand  little 
habits  of  confidence,  the  innumerable  kindly  aflfec- 
lions,  which  long  custom  had  rooted  in  the  soul, 
and  made  a  part  of  the  pleasantness  of  existence; 
or  when  he  is  to  experience  the  agony^  of  the  mo- 
ment, when  he,  in  whom  the  bosom  fondly  trusted, 
insults  the  confidence  he  has  cruelly  violated,  and 
aggravates,  by  unfeeling  mockery,  the  distress  his 
perfidy  has  excited. 

But  if  this  can  be  borne,  perhaps  the  last  and 
most  fearful  shock  awaits  him  ;  the  tenderest  strings 
of  his  soul  are  to  be  more  cruelly  rent,  and  the 
wound,  which  before  smarted  almost  to  madness, 
rendered  at  once  incurable.  There  are  finer  and 
more  exalted  ties,  comprehending  the  best  feelings, 
the  dearest  relations  of  which  our  natures  are  capa- 
ble.    Their  severing  is  accompanied  by  sensations 

to 
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to  which  the  wound  of  violated  friendship  itself  is 
feeble,  and,  to  minds  of  a  certain  frame,  communi- 
cates that  deadly  stroke,  to  which  the  power  of  all 
other  human  evjlsj  would  have  been  inadequate. 
Such  are  those  which  unexpected  treachery,  fron^ 
that  quarter  where  the  soul  had  gathered  up  its  best 
and  tenderest  hope,  must  call  forth,  and  few  are  the 
hearts,  round  the  ruggedness  of  whose  nature  so 
little  of  the  softer  feelings  are  entwined,  as  not  to 
feel  the  full  keenness  of  that  wound  which  the  tear- 
ing of  the  ties  of  love  intiicts,  though  its  tirmnes^ 
had  been  inaccessible  to  the  force  of  common  cala- 
mities. The  distress  is  niore  complicated  and  hope- 
less from  its  nature  than  any  other,  and  the  pangs 
of  a  thousand  discordant  passions  are  crouded  and 
concentraled  into  that  terrible  moment  which  dis- 
covers infidelity,  where  the  confiding  heart  had  fondly 
rested  all  its  prospects  of  happiness.  Under  other 
strokes  of  calamity  the  soul  gaios  force  and  dignity 
from  the  greatness  of  unmerited  misfortunes,  and 
rouses  every  latent  power  to  combat  against  evij 
fate. 

In  the  school  of  distress  the  energies  of  the  mind 
are  disclosed,  and,  learning  our  own  powers,  we 
combat  againrt  the  impression  of  adversity  till  we 
are  able  to  contemn  ii.  Bat  here  the  sufferer  finds 
himself  as  it  were  waked  suddenly  from  a  dream  of 
happiness  to  intolerable  misery;  with  his  mind  un- 
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nerved  and  weakened  by  passion,  all  the  resources 
of  fortitude  lying  dormant,  every  tender  sensation 
doubly  acute,  every  softening  feeling  alive.  From 
the  object  of  tenderness  and  idolatry  of  one,  who 
was  tlie  world  to  him,  he  at  once  finds  himself 
a  deserted  and  despised  being;  he  sees  his  best 
and  finest  feelings  blasted  for  ever,  his  honest 
sources  of  pleasure  and  peace  cut  off  at  one  stroke, 
with  the  terrible  aggravation  that  the  hand  to  which 
alone  he  could  look  for  comfort  and  healing  under 
the  wound  of  calamity,  instead  of  being  stretched 
out  to  save  him,  itself  lodges  the  dagger  in  his 
Jbreast. 

He  is  now  alone.  The  ties  which  bound  him  to 
existence,  cruelly  loosened  before,  are  torn  for  ever 
by  this  last,  worst  stroke.  The  prospect  which  be- 
fore warmed  his  heart,  is  narrowed  and  darkened 
on  every  side.  The  journey  of  life  is  before  him 
dreary  and  comfortless.  The  weary  path  of 
rugged  labour  remains  to  be  trodden,  when  the 
motives  of  activity  and  the  rewards  of  exertion 
have  ceased  to  exist,  when  the  keenness  of  expec- 
tation can  no  longer  be  stimulated,  and  the  spirit 
of  enterprize  has  subsided  into  sullen  indifference. 
While  he  ruminates  with  agony  on  the  past,  he 
cheerlessly  looks  forw^ard  to  a  gloomy  futurity, 
and  his  foreboding  mind  sees,  in   tlie  ruin   of  his 
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first  and  fondest  hopes,  the  nothingness  of  the 
visions  of  imagination,  the  destruction  of  the 
thousand  little  schemes  and  prospects  suggested 
by  an  honest  ambition,  which  the  exultation  of  an 
heart  untouched  by  calauiity  had  fondly  and  fear- 
lessly indulged.  The  recollection  of  those  de- 
lusions, which  cheated  his  unsuspecting  youth, 
whispers  for  ever  that  safety  is  alone  compatible 
with  apathy,  and  cases  his  heart  in  impenetrable 
suspicion.  A  line  of  separation  is  drawn  between 
him  and  his  species. 

Deceived,  insulted,  xvounded,  from  that  quarter 
li^here  his  heart  had  treasured  up  all  hope,  where 
his  ideas  of  human  excellence  had  all  concentered 
confidence  in  mankind,  is  in  his  eyes  the  weakness  of 
despicable  folly,  or  the  extreme  of  desperate  mad- 
ness.    The  principles  of  the  soul,  already  unsettled, 
are  soon  shaken   to  their  foundation.     The  milk  of 
human  kindness    turns  fast  to   gall ;    while  those 
very  passions,  that  frame  of  mind,  which  operated 
the   first  delusion,   which  stamped  the  features  of 
unbounded  friendship,   of  enthusiastic  beneficence, 
now  all   subverted,  are   applied  to  exalt  the  vio- 
lence of  the  opposite  character.     Under  this  stroke 
the  self-love,    which  might  bear   up    against   the 
common  weight   of    calamity,    receives  an  incur- 
able and  rankling    wound,    over   which  the    soul 
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gloomily  broods.  The  passions  of  the  misan- 
thrope still  flaming  witii  violence,  tend,  as  to  a 
centre,  to  the  aggravation  of  abhorrence  and  dis- 
trust of  his  species,  and  he  hates  with  a  keenness 
and  acrimony  proportioned  to  the  strength  of  dis- 
appointed feeling  which  marked  his  entrance  into 
life. 

H  ,  ^ .  . . . 
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The  following  Imitations  of  the  Ancients,  by 
Milton  and  Pope,  are  printed  from  a  Manuscript 
of  Gilbert  Wakefield's,  dated  Warrington,  April  20, 
1783. 

MILTON'S  IMITATION  OF  THE  ANCIENTS. 

Book  I.  V.  594. 

As  when  the  sun 

In  dim  eclipse,  disastrous  twilight  sheds 

On  half  the  nations — 

LucAN.  Pharsal.  I.  542. 
Involvetque  orbem  teriebris,  gentesgue  coegit 
De&perare  diem—' 

:^ook  I.  V.  665. 

The  sudden  blaze 
Far  round  illumined  hell ;  highly  they  raged 
Against  the  Highest,  and  fierce  with  grasped  arm^^ 
Clashed  on  their  sounding  shields  the  din  of  war. 

LucRET.  L.  II.  325. 
Fulgur  ibi  ad  coelum  se  tollit,  totaque  circum 
Mve  renidescit  tellus,  subterque,  viriim  vi, 
Excitur  pedibus  sonitus,  clamoreque  montes 
Ictei  rejectant  voces  ad  sidera  mundi. 

Book  II.  V.  220. 
This  horror  will  grow  mild,  this  darkness  light. 

8  SOPHOC. 
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SoPHOC.  A JAX.  397. 

l<^g£/3©'  W  (f  OrtVVOTaTOV. 

Book  III.  V.  39. 

As  the  wakeful  bird 
Sings  darkling,  and  in  sliadiest  covert  hid 
Tunes  her  nocturnal  note — 

M03CHUS.  Id.  III.  9. 

Amoves  al  sryxjvotffiv  oSy§o/>t.ey«i  ttoti  (pwXXflis". 

Book  III.  V.  217. 
He  asked,  but  all  the  heavenly  quire  stood  mute. 
And  silence  was  in  heaven. 

iL.  X.  218, 

'Cli  £<pa.Q,  ot  ^e  aqac  ttocvtss  ootviv  sysvovro  ciwjrn. 
See  also  Revelations,  chap.  viii.  v.  1. 
"  There  was  silence  in  heaven  about  the  space  of  hall 
an  hour." 

Book  IV.  v.  323. 
Adam  the  goodliest  man  of  men. 

ViRG.  JEn.  VII.  55. 
Ante  alios  pulcherrimus  onrne* 
Turnus. 

V.  6T7. 

Millions  of  spiritual  creatures  walk  the  earth 
Unseen. 

Hesiod,  Op.  et  Di.  1. 250. 

AOavarot  'Zmi®-,  if  rXaxsf  Qynruv  avBecovuv. 

V.  7C4. 
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Ver.  764. 
Here  Love  his  golden  shafts  employs,  here  lights 
His  constant  lamp,  and  waves  his  purple  wings. 

Ovid  Amor.  L.  II.  9.  34. 
Notaque  purpureus  tela  resumit  amor. 

Again, 

Art.  Amand.  I.  232. 

Purpureus  Bacchi  cornua  pressit  amor. 

Ver.  985. 
Satan  alarmed, 
Callecting  all  his  might  dilated  stood 
Like  Tenerifte  or  Atlas  unremoved. 

ViRG.  ^N.  VI.  49. 

Rabie  fera  corda  tument,  majorque  videri 
Nee  mortale,  &c. 

Book  V.  v.  11. 
Sowed  the  earth  with  orient  pearl. 

Apud  Aristot.  Poet.  /3.  wJ.  Ed.  Ox. 

Ver.  7. 
And  the  shrill  matin  song- 
Of  birds  on  every  bough. 

SoPHoc.  Elect.  18. 

Ver.  1G5. 
Him  first,  him  last,  him  midst,  and  without  end. 

Theog.  Sent.  V.3. 

Ktwia. 
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Ver.  205. 
Bo  bounteous  still 
To  give  us  only  good. 

Theog.  V.  4. 

Ver.  896. 

iVbdiel  faithful  found 

Among  the  faithless,  faithful  only  he. 

SoPHOc.  Elect.  1367. 

OwT®'  ov  WOT*  y))t  'noKKuv  syu 
Movev  'npoaeuqttv  Trjs^ov. 

Book  VI.  233. 

Expert 
When  to  advance  or  stand. 
HoM.  II.  H.  237. 

AvTcip  lyciv  |y  ot^x  //.aj^.as'S  av^goJCTaff/afs 

Ver.  695. 
War  wearied  hath  performed. 

ViRG.  ^N.  VII.  582. 
Martemque  fatigant. 

Ver.  710. 
Go  then  thou  mightiest. 
Ascend  my  chariot,  guide  the  rapid  wheels, 
That  shake  heaven's  basis,  bring  forth  all  my  war. 
My  bow  and  thunder,  my  almighty  arms 
Gird  on,  and  sword  upon  thy  puissant  thigh. 

Homer.  Il  XVI.  64. 

Tvvn  o'w/xouv  /XEV  S(ji,a  KXvret  rsu^ea  ^uOt,  &c.  &C. 

Book 
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Book  VII.  V.  422.  ^^^ 

With  clang  despised  the  ground. 

Houat.Od.  III.  2.24. 

Udam  : 

Spernit  humum  fugiente  penna. 

Ver.  430. 
Over  lands  with  mutaal  win^ 
Easing  their  flight. 

Cicero  de  Nat.  Deor.  II.  49. 
Pennis  cursus  avium  levatur. 

Book  VIII.  v.  221. 

Speaking  or  mute  all  comeliness  and  gi-ace 
Attend  thee,  and  each  word  each  motion  forms, 

TiBULL. 

niam  quicquid  agit,  quoquo  vestigia  vertit 
Componit  furtim  subsequiturque  decor. 

Ver.  316. 
Whom  thou  soughtst,  I  am. 

VlRG.  ^N,  I.  599. 
Coram  quem  quseritus,  adsum. 

Ver.  430. 
Canst  raise  thy  creature  to  what  height  thou  wilt 

HoR.  Od.  I.  .55.  2. 

Praesens  vel  imo  toll  ere  de  gradu 
Mortale  corpus. 

Ver.  313. 
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Ver.  513. 

The  earth 
Gave  sign  of  gratulation. 

ViRG.  ^N.  IV.  166. 

Tellus  et  pronuba  Juno 
Dant  signum. 

V.  606. 
More  grateful  than  harmonious  sound  to  th*  ear. 

HoR.  Sat.  II.  5.  93. 

Carmine  gratior  aurem 
Occupat  humanam. 

Book  XI.  V.  505. 

Would  either  not  accept 
Life  offered,  or  soon  beg  to  lay  it  down. 

Gr.  Epig. 

TojvS'e  S'yojv  ev©-  uipsais,  in  ro  yevaaSo:; 
MjjJeTTOT'  7)  TO  &avEJV  avTiKoe.  rMro(/.Eyov. 

Ver.  657. 

Others  from  the  wall  defend 
With  dart  and  javelin,  stones. 

Virg.  JE^.  X.  130. 
Mi  jaculis,  illi  certqjcit  defendere  saxis. 
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We  could  subjoin  many  other  instances,  but 
these  may  suffice  to  prove,  that  he  who  marked 
them  was  not  confined  to  a  very  circumscribed  path 
of  reading.  There  are,  however,  some  imitations 
by  Pope,  which  appear  worth  preserving. 

Prologue  to  Sat. 

Pretty  in  amber  to  observe  the  forms 
Of  liairs,  or  straws,  or  dirt,  or  grubs,  or  worms. 
The  things  we  know  are  neither  rich  nor  rare. 
But  wonder  how  the  devil  they  came  there. 

Martial.  VI.  15. 

Dum  Phaetonte^  fonnica  vagatur  in  umbr^ 
ImpHcuit  tenuem  succina  gutta  feram. 

Sic  raodo  quae  fuerat  vit^  contempta  manente, 
Funeribus  facta  est  nunc  pretiosa  suis. 

Essay  on  Man,  B.  IV. 

Or  why  so  long,  if  long  in  life  can  be. 
Lent  heaven  a  parent  to  the  poor  and  me. 

ViRG.  ^N.  X.  861. 

Phoebe  diu,  res  si  qua  diu  mortalibus  ulla  est 
Viximus. 

Moral  Essays,  II. 

Dip  in  the  rainbow,  trick  her  off  in  air, 
Chuse  a  firm  cloud,  before  it  fall,  and  in  it 
Catch  e'er  she  change,  this  Cyntliia  of  the  minute. 

Cowljsy'« 
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Cowley's  David. 
JHe  took  for  skin  a  cloud  most  soft  and  bright, 
Of  a  new  rainbow  ere  it  fret  or  fade, 
The  choicest  there  cut  but. 

Moral  Essays,  III. 
Nature,  as  in  duty  bound. 
Deep  hid  this  shining  mischief  under  ground, 
But  when  by  man's  audacious  labour  won. 
Flamed  forth  this  rival  to  its  sire  the  sun. 

Cowley's  David. 
Where  the  sun's  fruitful  beams  gives  metals  birth. 
Where  he  the  growth  of  fatal  gold  does  see. 
Gold  which  alone  more  influence  has  than  he. 

DUNCIAD,  Book  IV. 
Tis  true  on  words  is  still  our  whole  debate^ 
Dispute  of  me  or  te,  of  aut  or  at. 

Gr.  Epig.  in  Athen.  Lib.  V. 

To  cr(ptv,  ^  a(pcjiVf  5^  to  /xiv,  vi^s  to  viv. 

Windsor  Forest. 
Hills,  vales,  and  woods,  appear  already  crost, 
And  e'er  he  starts  a  thousand  steps  are  lost. 

Lucret.  II.  263. 
Nonne  vides  etiara  patefactis  tempore  puncto 
Carceribus,  non  posse  tamen  prorumpere  equorum 
Vim  cupidam  tarn  desubito  quam  mens  avet  ipsa, 
Et  seq. 

VOL.  II.  A  a  Rape 
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Rape  of  the  Lock. 
Trivial  the  subject,  but  not  so  the  praise. 

ViRG.  Georg. 
In  teuui  labor,  et  tenuis  non  gloria. 

Windsor  Forest,  337. 
^First  the  famed  authors  of  his  aucieat  laame. 
The  winding  Isis  and  the  fruitful  Thame  ; 
The  Kennet  swift,  for  silver  eels  renowned. 
The  Lodden  slow  with  verdant  alders  crowned. 
Cole  whose  dark  streams  his  flow'ry  islands  lave. 
And  chalky  Wey  that  rolls  a  milky  wave; 
The  bine  transparent  Vaudalis  appearSj 
The  gulphy  Lee  his  sedgy  tresses  rears ; 
And  sidlen  Mole,  that  hides  his  diving  flood. 
And  silent  Darent  stained  with  Danish  blood. 

Claudian  in  Prob.  et  Olyb.  Cons.  V.  254. 

Indigenas  fluvios,  Italis  quicunque  suberrant 
Montibus,  Alpinasque  bibunt  de  more  pruinas, 
Vnituraiusque  rapax,  et  Nar  vitiatus  odoro 
StilfurCs  tardatisque  suis  erroribus  usens, 
Et  Phjetontese  perpessus  damna  ruinag, 
ErJdanus,  flavasque  terens  querceta  Maricse 
Liris  et  JEbaliie  qui  t^mporat  arva  Gaiesus. 

ArTo  of  Grit. 
Shakes  off  the  dust,  and  rears  his  reverend  head. 

Claudian  I.  Stel,  Cons.  II.  127. 

despectaqiie  M«S£e 
Cella  levant. 
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To  revert  for  a  moment  to  Milton,  the  following 
similitude  will  appear  very  remarkable. 

Book  IV.  V.  159. 
As  when  to  them  who  sail 
Beyond  the  Cape  of  Hope,  and  now  are  past 
Mozambic,  off  at  sea  north-east  winds  blow 
Sabean  odours  from  the  spicy  shore 
Of  Araby  the  blest,  with  such  delay 
Well  pleased  they  slack  their  course,  and  many  a  leagTie 
Cheered  with  the  grateful  smell,  old  Ocean  smiles, 

DiODORUs  SicuLus,  L.  III.  c.  45. 

y.ai  xiVHffa  ra.<;  exa^uv  aia^nasii  socu'Six,  Kai  yap  rovs  'Trapoi 
TiXeovras,  xaciTtsp  tcqKv  ms  "/J^psov  KBy^a^i(yyi.iwvSp  ovk  ocfJiQipovs 
TTojst  TTii  roixurni  ccnoKa.vasoJS—y.oc.ra  yap  mv  sapiwiv  upaVf 
trav  avzfj^®^  aitoyn^'  ysvnrai,  auix^aiVEi  rai  airo  raiv  a^vp^ 
iiQt^opwv  ^iv^pcov  xai  ruv  aWuv  ruv  roiavruv  iz7ro<7rv£0[/,avocs  eow- 
5j«$  htavsKjOat  '7rp<^  ra  TrXnaiav  (JLepn  ms  QaXarrios. 

For  the  variety  of  fragrances  which  here  is  perpetually 
exhaled  seems  somewhat  divine,  and  beyond  the  power  of 
description  ;  for  they  who  are  sailing  by,  although  at  a  con- 
siderable distance  from  the  coast,  cannot  be  insensible  of 
this  delight ;  for  in  the  season  of  Spring,  when  tlie  wind 
blows  from  the  land,  it  brings  with  it  to  the  contiguous 
parts  of  the  sea,  the  sweet  fragrance  of  myrrh,  and  other 
aromatic  ihrubs. 
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One  more  resemblance  shall  suffice. 

Book  VII.  V.  438. 

The  swan  with  arched  neck 
Between  her  white  wings  mantling  proudly,  rows 
Her  state  with  oary  feet. 

SiLius  Italicus,  XIV.  190. 
Hand  secus  Eridani  stagnis  rip^ve  Caystri. 
Innatat  albus  olor,  pronoque  immobile  corpus 
Dat  fluvio,  et  pedibus  tacitas  eremigat  undas. 
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The  lines  which  are  subjoined  are  among  the 
very  first  poetical  productions  of  the  late  anriiable 
Mr.  Jerningliam. 

AN  IRREGULAR  ODE 

IN    HONOUR    OF    MISS    CAMPBELL, 

By  Mr.  J m, 

Written  Impromptu  at  Lady  J — -'s  Tea  Table. 

1. 

Sir  Armine  *,  when  he  looks  at  thee, 
forgets  his  house  of  Industry. 

2. 

One  touch  of  thy  celestial  hand, 
Tlio'  shaded  by  thy  brownest  glove, 
(Such  is  the  power  of  mighty  Love) 

Consumes  to  atoms  Mr.  Brand  f. 

3. 

Thy  rising  charms  spread  such  alarms, 
That  when  of  late  to  Berkeley-square  :|:, 
(With  conquests  big)  thou  didst  repair, 

*  Sir  Airaine  Wodehouse,  Bart. 

t  The  Rev.  Mr.  Brand. 

+  Alluding  to  a  bull  at  the  Duchess  of  Beaufort's,  at  which 
Miss  C.  assisted,  and  to  which  her  Grace  invited  no  young  niea, 
for  fear  they  should  «aptLvate  lh«  h«»rt  of  Lady  Eliz.  Comptou. 

Intent 
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Intent  tby  skill  in  dancing  to  display. 
The  amorous  youth  for  fear  kept  all  away* 

4. 

One  of  the  valiant  sons  of  war 
Still  wears  thy  deep  iuiprinted  scar, 
'Tis  Captain — what  d'ye  call  hira — Pshaw ! 
The  little  Adjutant — Fanshaw  *. 

5. 

Then  to  Squallini  Brooke -f-thouVt  such  a  treat. 
The  Doctor  sweetly  smiles,  and  does  not — eat. 

6, 

And  when  you  come  to  Grosvenor-square, 
You  make  no  small  confusion  there. 
Thy  beauteous  foi-m  too  briskly  urges 
The  throbbing  pulse  of  Mr.  Burges  %, 


Thy  beauty  casts  so  warm  a  ray, 
That  hearts  and  bowels  melt  away, 
On  warlike  Alpe  §,  of  the  Militia, 
It  had  th'  effect  of  strong  magnesia, 

*  Mr.  Fanshaw,  of  the  Guards. 
t  The  Rev.  Dr.  Brooke. 

Lady  J 's  old  butler. 

$  Mr.  Hamond  AlpC;  of  Fraushain. 
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8. 

On  Wfsdora^s  calm  ateq-nester'd  seat, 
Tiioa'st  clar'd  to  rush  with  impions  feet. 
And  there  thon  hast  ibeefi  fondly  tliieving 
The  heart  that's  due  to  Madam  Stephen*. 

a 

Kow  cease,  oh  Musse,  thy  too  ambitions  strafn. 
To  count  her  charms  thou  still  wouldst  stnve  in  vaio^ 
\Vereyo«  blest  with  the  pen  of  the  Bard  of  Fernay  f,  t^^^ 
Or  the  still  keaier  wit  of  Sir  Hanson  Bemey  %. 

*  A  piece  of  scandal  on  Mr.  Leonard  Enxton,  Qf  Easton, 
i  Tlie  celebrated  Voltaire. 
:  SirH.  B.  ofKirby,  Bart, 
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When  this  same  eccentric  work  was  drawing 
very  near  to  its  conclusion,  it  was  objected  by  a 
friend,  that  something  more  explanatory  of  the 
contents  of  each  chapter  than  the  motto  prefixed, 
appeared  to  be  necessary. 

The  Sexagenarian  had  himself  already  done  this 
in  numerous  instances ;  the  Editor  has  supplied 
the  rest,  and  the  reader  will  be  at  no  loss  to  distin- 
guish the  hand  of  the  master  from  the  humble  one 
of  the  copyist. 
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OF 


TWO  NOTABLE  VOLUMES. 


CHAP.  I.      P.    1. 
A  Tale  of  a  Tub. 

CHAP.  II.      P.   S. 

A  Tendency  to  the  Rhapsodical ;  or,  Much  ado  about 
Nothing. 

CHAP.  III.     P.  13. 

A  Friend  in  need  is  a  Friend  indeed,  yet  nothing  but 
■what  might  very  well  have  happened. 

CHAP.  IV.     P.   18. 

Introduction  to  a  rough  Diamond,  and  experience  for 
almost  the  first  time  of  a  rude  trial. 

CHAP. 
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CHAP.  V.      P.  26. 


View  of  Terra  Incognita — Abuses,  absurdities,  irregu- 
larities there  prevalent. 


CHAP.  VI.      P.  33. 

Proves  that  Montaigne  was  probably  in  the  right,  when 
he  observed,  that  "  there  should  be  some  restraint  of  law 
against  foolish  and  impertinent  scribblers,  as  well  as  against 
lagabonds  and  idle  persons," 


CHAF.   VII.     P.  38, 

Of  High  Folks  and  Low  Folks — Rich  People  and  Poor 
People— with  certain  facts  which  demonstrate  that  splendid 
talents  and  profound  knowledge  are  not  limited  to  rank 
or  station. 

CHAP.  VIII.      P.  48. 

Variety— as  is  the  gardener  such  is  the  garden. 

A  wicked  woman  and  an  evil. 

Is  three  halfpence  worse  than  the  evil. 


CHiiP. 
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CHA1\    IX.     P.   66r 

Tis  true  'tis  pity,  pity  'tis,  'tis  true. 
First  appearance  of  a  really  great  man. 

Sapiens,  sibique  imperiosus 
Quern  neque  pauperies^  neque  mors,  neque  vincula  terrent^ 
llesponsare  cupidinibus,  contemnere  honores. 
Fortis  et  in  seipso  totus  teres  atque  rotundus 
Extemi  ne  quid  valeat  per  leve  morari 
In  quern  manca  ruit  semper  Fortuna. 


Chap.  x.  p.  ^4t 

<^reat  merit  greatly  rewarded. 

Tis  rare  Ibrtmie  (says  Montaigne)  but  of  inestimable 
solaccj  to  have  a  worthy  man,  one  of  a  sound  judgment, 
and  of  manners  confonnable  to  your  own,  who  takes  de- 
light to  be  in  your  company. 


CHAP.  XI.    P.  71. 

Shakespeare's  w^ords  true — 

There  is  a  tide  in  the  affairs  of  men 
Which  taken  at  the  flood  leads  on  to  fortune. 


CHAP* 
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CHAP.  XII,    P.  7i. 

Brings  to  mind  honest  Joe  Millen  A  Bishop  in  one  of 
liis  visitfttJons  noticed  a  fine  healthy  chubby  boy  playing  iu 
the  church-yard.  His  Lordship  chucked  him  under  tlie 
chin,  and  asked  hioi  of  what  trade  he  should  like  to  be- 
A  Bishop,  replied  the  boy.  A  very  good  trade,  retui-ned 
the  Bishop,  provided  you  can  set  up  for  yourself,  whet^ 
you  are  out  of  your  time* 

CHAP.  XII r.  r.  80, 

Introduction  to  a  physician,  to  whom  what  Cicero,  in 
one  of  his  letters  to  Atticus,  has  observed  of  his  favourite 
physician  Alexion,  may  be  truly  applied  by  all  who  knew 
hira.  Cicero  is  communicating  to  his  friend  the  news  of 
Alexion's  death. 

O  factum  male  de  Alexione !  Incredible  est  quanta  me 
molesti^  affecerit,  nee  mehercule  ex  ea  parte  maxlme  quod 
plerique  mecum:  ad  quern  igitur  te  medicum  conferes  ? 
Quid  mihi  jam  medico  l  aut  si  opus  est  tanta  inopia  est  I 
Amorem  ei^ga  me,  humanitatem  suavitatemque  desidero. 

CHAP.  xiy.  P.  84. 

Treats  x)f  a  certain  personage  who  despised  the  good 
old  proverb, 

Nunquam  enim  tacuisse  nocet,  nocet  esse  locutom. 

In  other  words. 
If  R  word  be  worth  one  shekel,  silence  ts  worth  tw*. 

7  CHAP. 
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-^  .    CHAP.  XV.  P.  ^% 

Professes  to  be  unintelligible  to  the  Editor.  The  author 
might  have  in  mind  a  saying  of  the  Jews  : 

Thy  secret  is  thy  prisoner  ;  if  thou  let  it  go,  thou  art  a 
prisoner  to  it. 

CHAP.  XVI.  p.  9(). 

Silly  enough — First  Love  soon  cured. 
The  cheese  was  soft,  and  the  hook  would  not  stick  in 
it ;  a  proof  of  the  adage,  that 
Prosperity  is  very  hard  to  bear. 

CHAP.  XVII.   P.  102. 

fVeUborn--No  liquor !  nor  no  credit ! 
Tapwell — None  Sir.     Your  dead  father. 
My  quondam  master,  was  a  man  of  worship. 

But  he  dying, 
And  the  twelve  hundred  a-year  coming  to  you, 
Late  Mr.  Francis,  now  forlorn  Wellborn, 
You  had  a  merry  time  of 't ;  hawks  and  hounds, 
With  choice  of  running  horses,  mistresses, 
And  other  such  extravagances.  , 

Your  lands  gone,  and  your  credit  not  worth  a  token, 
You  grew  the  common  borrower ;  no  man  escaped 
Your  paper  pellets,— I  in  time 
May  rise  to  be  overseer  of  the  poor. 
Which  if  I  do,  on  your  petition  Wellborn, 
I  may  allow  you  thirteen  pence  a  quarter. 

.    CHAP. 
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CHAP.  XVIII.  P.  108. 

The  good  effects  of  method  exemplified,  with  a  serious 
warning  against  being  entangled  in  law-suits,  which 
"  catch  flies,  and  let  hornets  go  free." 

CHAP.  XIX.  P.  113. 

The  misery  of  one  false  step — a  modern  Messalina.— ^ 
"  She  first  made  love  in  private  as  is  the  common  use,  hut 
bringing  her  business  about  with  too  much  ease,  she  soon 
scorned  that  way,  and  presently  fell  to  making  open  love." 

CHAP.  XX.   p.  118. 

Concessa  pudet  ire  via. — Least  said  soonest  mended. — 
Early  prejudices  not  easily  forsaken. 

CHAP.  xxr.   p.  123. 

A  very  interesting  and  amiable  character — 
Who  would  not  sing  for  Lycidas  ? 

CHAP.  XXII.   P.   131. 

Fortune's  favours  not  always  ill  bestowed. 
Soepius  Pol  ipse  fingit  fortunam  sibi. 
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Chap,  xxiii.  p.  136. 

A  very  whimsical,  but  most  improbable  collection  of 
"  Supposes." 

"  If  he  be  Czesar,  let  him  boldly  think  himself  the  great- 
est captain  in  the  world." 

"Presumption  is  divided  into  two  parts:  the  one  in 
setting  too  great  a  value  upon  ourselves,  and  the  other  in 
ijetting  too  little  a  value  upon  others." 

CHAP.  XXIV.  P.  141. 

Tlie  reader  is  introduced  to  a  phcenomenon  of  a  very 
different  kind  from  the  Comet  which  blazed  and  scorched 
in  the  last  chapter. 

CHAP.  XXV.    P.  147. 

A  Blue  Stocking- Dame  of  the  very  highest  order,  yclept 
Huniades. — "  Her  humour  as  fantastic  as  her  diet.  No- 
thing tliat  is  English  must  come  near  her.  All  her  delight 
is  in  foreign  impertinencies.  She's  for  any  thing  that 
comes  from  beyond  sea.  She  must  have  some  decayed 
persons  of  quality  about  her,  for  the  Commons  of  England 
are  the  stransrest  creatures." 


eHAP. 
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CHAP.  XXVI.    P.    154. 

A  young  gentleman  born  to  nothing, 
Forty  marks  a-year*  wliich  I  call  nothings 
Enough  now  to  buy  a  Barony. 

Present  him  with  a  chair, 
The  best  attendance — the  best  drink — sometimes 
Two  glasses  of  Canary— 
The  purest  air^  and  the  sharpest  knife. 

CHAP,  xxvti.   P.  157. 

Proves  the  old  Erasmian  adage — Mus  non  uni  fidit 
antro. 

CHAP.  xxVlll.   p.  164. 

The  world  is  (says  Montaigne)  a  school  of  inquisition. 
It  is  not  who  sliall  carry  the  ring,  but  who  shall  run  the 
best  courses. 

CHAP,  xjcix.  i?.  16s. 

A  new  path  opened  in  the  pilgrimage  of  life — Beggars 
joaust  not  be  choosers — rather  rhapsodical  in  parts.  An 
old  saw  exempUfied,  "  Chi  ha  amor  nel  petto  ha  le 
?prone  ne  i  franchi."     Aliter. 

He  who  has  love  in  his  breast  has  spurs  in  his  side. 
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CHAP.  XXX.   P.  173. 

The  tear  my  Laura  sheds  is  true. 

For  seldom  shall  she  hear  a  tale 
So  sad,  so  tender,  and  so  true. 

CHAP.  xxxr.  p.  180. 

Fox-hunthig  parsons  not  always  coarse,  rude,  or  illite- 
rate. Men  of  elegant  birth,  education,  and  accomplish- 
ments, not  always  polished  in  their  manners,  or  attractive 
in  their  outward  appearance. 

CHAP.  XXXII.    p.   189. 

Full  many  a  gem  of  purest  ray  serene. 
The  dark  unfathomed  caves  of  ocean  bear. 
Full  many  a  flower  is  born  to  blush  unseen, 
And  waste  it  sweetness  in  the  desert  air. 

CHAP.  XXXIII.    p.  194. 

Miles  Romane,  ^gyptum  cave,  say  the  Sybilline  books. 
There  are  who  apply  the  phrase  to  Pompey  alone,  who 
lost  Ids  life  by  trusting  himself  in  Egypt.  Its  better  inter- 
pretation seems  to  be,  that  the  effeminacy  and  luxury  of 
this  enervating  country  was  likely  to  prove  pernicious  to 
the  Roman  veterans,  accustomed  to  hard  fare,  and  rigid 
discipline  ;  and  in  this  sense,  may  be  applied  to  the  arrival 
for  the  first  time  of  any  inexperienced  young  man  in  the 
English  metropolis. 

CHAP. 
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CHAP.  XXXIV.    P.  19P. 

A  new  Dramatis  Persona  introduced  upon  the  stage, 
who  in  his  time  subsequently  proved  the  Roscius  of  his 
day.  No  preternatural  appearances  marked  the  infancy 
of  Porson,  though  it  is  told  of  Roscius,  that  when  in  his 
cradle,  his  nurse  discovered  a  serpent  twined  round  his 
bosom,  which  of  course  induced  tlie  Haruspices  to  foretel, 
fiihil  iilo  puero  clarius,  nihil  nobilius  fere. 

CHAP.  XXXV.    p.  204. 

CIJAP.  XXXVI.    p.  211. 

CHAP.  XXXVII.    p.  219. 

CHAP.  XXXVIII.    P.  227. 

CHAP.  XXXIX.  P.  235. 
Qn  the  same  subject.     "  I  knew  him  well  Horatio." 


CHAP.    XL.    P.  244. 

Wherein  is  demo^istrated  tlie  truth  of  the  proverb, 
"  Qui  cum  sapientibus  versatur,  sapiens  erit," 

as  well  as  that  saying  among  the  Jews, 

"  If  I  had  not  lifted  up  the  stone,  you  would  not  have 
found  the  jewel." 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.  XL[.    P.  256'. 

A  modern  Gracchus. 

See  GfifFord's  Juveaal,  p.  38,  note. 

The  Gracchi  were  brothers,  nobly  descended,  and  virtu? 
Dusly  educated,  but  unfortunately  too  ambitious.     Csesars 
in  short  bpni  near  a  century  before  their  time.     They  pror 
posed  an  Agrarian  law  (Spencean)  and  to  get  it  passed, 
struck  at  the  root  of  that  liberty  of  which  they  professed 
themselves  the  champions,  conceiving,  perhaps,  with  other 
hasty  reformers,  that  the  end  justified  the  means.     They 
were  murdered  with  every  circumstance  of  barbarity  ;  Tir 
berius  G.  in  the  midst  of  his  followers,  by  Scipio  Nasica, 
aud  Caius  G.  some  time  after,  by  a  mob  more  powerful 
and  more  profligate  than  his  own.     The  hero  of  this  chap- 
ter died  miserably  in  banishment  at  Botany  Bay,  a  just 
victim  to  the  offended  laws  of  his  countrv. 


CHAP.   XLII.    p.  2(5.5. 

The  subject  of  this  chapter  is  well  explained  by  an  old 
Greek  ceremony.  It  was  the  custom  at  Athens  to  intror 
^uce  at  the  marriage  ceremony  a  boy  who  was  covered  with 
piickly  branches,  and  the  common  acorn,  and  carrying  in 
his  hand  baskets  full  of  bread  ;  he  was  taught  to  exclaim, 
a(pvyov  xaaovj  vupov  afji.zivov,  as  muth  as  to  say,  I  have  ex- 
changed the  bad,  that  is,  thorns  and  acorns,  for  good,  or 
in  other  words,  for  bread.  Nor  is  it  less  to  the  purpose 
to  add,  that  these  also  were  the  terms  used  by  those  who 
were  initiated  into  the  Eleusiniaii  mysteries — fipyyov  xaxov, 
suoov  a/xsjvov. 

CHAP. 
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CHAP.  XLIII.  P.  274. 

The  same  subject  continued. 
"  There  could  be  no  s-reat  ones  if  there  were  no  little." 


CHAP.  XLIV.    P.  281, 

The  same  subject. 

Familiar  Epistles. 
By  the  way,  it  is  an  error  to  call  Cicero's  Epistles, 
Familiar  Epistles.     Epistolae  ad  familiares,  has  a  distinct 
meaninsr. 


CHAP.  XLV.    P.  295. 

A  really  great  man. 

With  a  fair  wind  how  steadily  and  cheerily  the  vessel 
scuds  along.  It  is  not  easy  to  estimate  the  value  of  the 
help  of  Theseus;  did  he  not  assist  Meleager  in  the 
destruction  of  the  Caledonian  boar?  What,  without  his 
aid,  could  Perithous  have  done  in  his  battle  with  the  Cen- 
taurs, or  Hercules  in  his  contest  with  the  Amazons  I 
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CHAP.  XLVI.    P.  305. 

Virgil  tells  us  that  Jupiter  was  so  indignant  with  Escu^ 
lapius  for  restoring  Hippolitus  to  life,  that  he  struck  him 
dead  with  his  thunder. 

Nam  Pater  Omnipotens  aliquem  indignatus  ab  umbris 
Mortalem  infernis  ad  lumina  surgere  vitae, 
Ipse  repertorem  medicinae  iratus  et  artis 
Flumine  Phoebeginam  Stygias  detrusit  ad  undas. 

What  rare  punishments  would  he  not  have  devised  for 
the  accomplished  individuals  heie  recapitulated. 

CHAP.   XLVII.    p.  314. 

The  same  subject. 
The  first  personage  who  is  here  introduced  might  ex- 
claim, 

Laborum  (morborum) 
Nulla  mihi  nova  nunc  facies  inopinaque  surgit 
Omnia  praecepi  atque  animo  mecum  ante  peregi. 

Of  the  rest,  of  all  of  whom  it  is  well  known  how  much 
tlieir  skill  and  experience  have  contributed  to  sooth  and 
soften  the  calamities  of  their  contemporaries,  it  is  impossi-^ 
ble  not  to  be  a  little  out  of  humour  with  that  surly  old  fel- 
low, Cato  the  Censor.  Till  his  time  the  Romans  knew 
nothing  of  physicians  or  physic.  They  were  introduced 
■when  he  was  in  oifice,  and  after  a  trial  banished  at  his  in- 
terposition. Here  (says  the  veteran)  have  I  lived  to  be 
fourscore  and  five,  and  here  too  is  my  wife  in  extreme  old 
aare,  and  we  neither  of  us  ever  had  or  v/anted  physician  of 
physic.     Let  them  go  about  their  business, 
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CHAP.   XLYIIT.    P.  323. 

To  this  part  of  the  work,  and  to  this,  and  some  of  tlie 
subsequent  chapters,  the  title  of  one  of  the  comedies  oi" 
Aristophanes  might  not  unaptly  be  applied,  viz.  The  Eccle- 
siazurjc,  or  Women  assembling  themselves  together.  Here 
they  will  be  found  assembled  of  all  ages,  ranks,  conditions, 
and  talents,  in  almost  every  variety  of  that  various  sex: 
Widows,  Matrons,  Virgins,  Philosophers,  Politicians,  and 
Poets.  The  Sexagenarian  was  a  well-known  advocate  for 
the  sex,  the  reader  must  not  therefore  expect  any  of  those 
hard,  wicked,  and  abusive  adages  about  them,  such  as  tlie 
three  greatest  evils,  are  Fire,  Water,  Woman.  There 
are  three  things  which  are  good  for  nothing  without  much 
beating,  a  walnut-tree,  an  ass,  and  a  woman.  A  man  of 
straw  is  worth  a  woman  of  gold.  Three  women  and  a 
goose  make  a  market.  Fie  on  such  vile  slanderers  ! ! ! — 
No !  no  !  different  opinions  will  be  found  here  :  the  maxim 
here  prevalent  is,  that  there  is  no  paradise  without  women, 
and  that  England  is  the  paradise  of  women.  But  here  a 
paradox  occurs.  There  is  no  country  in  which  women 
liave  so  much  influence,  nor  any  language  which  contains 
such  numerous  and  abusive  reproaches  upon  women  ^s  our 
own. 


CHAP.  XLIX.  P.  333. 

Striking  contrasts  to  the  Portrait  exhibited  in  the  former 
chapter, 

CHAP. 
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CHAP.  L.   P.  338. 

Tlie  same  subject,  with   a  representation   of  similar 
virtues  exemplified  in  such  trials. 

As  may  startle  well  but  not  astound 

The  virtuous  mind,  that  ever  walks  attended 

By  a  strong  siding  champion  Conscience. 

CHAP.  LI.  P.  343. 

Might  not  she  who  is  concisely  characterized  in  this 
chapter  have  exclaimed. 

Mortals  that  would  follow  me. 
Love  Virtue,  she  alone  is  free; 
She  can  teach  you  how  to  climb 
Higher  than  the  sphery  chime ; 
Or  if  Virtue  feeble  were. 
Heaven  itself  would  stoop  to  her. 

CHAP,  LU.   P.  347. 

That  same  Mr.  Pope,  who  was  an  arch  slanderer  of  the 
gex,  impudently  says,  that  most  women  have  no  characters 
at  all.  Here  we  are  introduced  to  a  lady  who  appears  to 
have  combined  almost  every  character  in  one.  A  Philoso- 
pher, and  at  the  same  time  obedient  to  the  first  impulse  of 
the  passions.  A  writer  on  the  subject  of  education,  and  yet 
violating  in  her  own  person  the  ties  of  moral  obligation,  as 
established  in  society.  An  advocate  for  the  best  principles 
that  can  direct  the  human  heart,  and  a  slave  to  the  worst. 

Some 
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Some  of  the  sages  of  old  held  that  the  hody  of  woman 
was  formed  by  the  good,  and  her  mind  by  the  evil  Prince 
nle.  Such  heretical  doctrines  will  (ind  no  advocates  here, 
although  the  chapter  and  character  before  us  may  bring 
them  to  remembrance, 


CHAP.  ILIII.  p.  356. 

The  reader  will  here  be  reminded  of  the  story  of  Narcis- 
sus, so  prettily  told  by  Ovid  in  the  third  hook  of  his  Meta-r 
morphoses,  and  more  particularly  of  his  soliloquy  on  cout 
templating  his  own  image  in  the  fountain,  The  lady  v/hose 
portrait  is  given  in  the  chapter  which  precedes,  and  she 
who  is  here  first  introduced,  may  be  supposed  to  address 
to  one  another  the  following  words  of  Narcissus,  having 
|)een  as  it  were,  ixia  %|/t/x,'". 

Cum  risi,  arrides  :  lachrymas  quoque  saepe  notavi 

Me  lachrymante  tuas  :  nutu  quoque  signa  remittis. 

In  te  ego  sum,  seusi — 

Nunc  duo  Concordes  anima  moriemur  in  una. 
Nay,  it  is  not  quite  impossible,  but  as  it  is  an  observa- 
tion of  one  of  the  old  commentators  upon  Plato,  that 
*'  Furicus  Triplex  indissolubilis  est,"  but  that  the  third 
Jady  also  may  exult  at  being  considered  as  one  of  the 
Jionourable  fraternity. 

Hoc  est  quod  dicitur  illud 
Fraternum  vere  dulce  sodalitiuni. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.  LIV.  P.  367. 
CHAP.  LV.  P.  373. 
CHAP.  LVI.    P.  378. 

These  three  chapters  contain  ample  matter  for  a  modern 
novel,  at  least  of  three  volumes.  It  would  be  easy  to  in- 
troduce a  few  episodes  of  great,  and  proud,  and  unfeeling 
relations,  of  prospects  blighted,  hopes  disappointed,  am- 
bition marred,  and  so  forth,  and  many  a  circulating  library 
would  be  made  to  rejoice.  The  only  objection  seems  to 
be,  that  what  is  here  related,  is  true.  There  actually  was 
a  female  so  \arious,  so  eccenti'ic,  and  yet  so  lovely.  A 
doughty  candidate  for  a  generalship  as  fantastical,  as  con- 
ceited, and  as  amorous ;  a  poet,  so  characterized  by  inge- 
nious frenzy;  relations  as  proud,  as  stupid  and  as  unfeeling, 
with  under  Dramatis  Personte  of  coiTesponding  pecu- 
liarities . 

CHAP.  LVII.  P.   384. 

The  ancients  had  some  very  perverse  and  out  of  the  way 
phrases  about  women.  They  would  sometimes  talk  of  a 
Chalcidian  wife,  which  is  variously  interpreted,  as  meaning 
a  very  prolific  wife,  or  as  applying  to  one  who  is  the  cause 
of  much  contention  and  animosity.  They  had  also  a  saying 
of  a  Thessalian  wife,  which  meant  neither  more  nor  less 
than  a  witch.  They  would  also  >yickedly  say,  that  a  woman 
never  did  any  thing  in  moderation,  and  that  if  she  played  at 
dice,  she  always  threw  worse  or  better  than  any  body  else. 
But  of  all  their  pithy  sayings  on  this  pithy  subject,  it  is  not 
easy  to  find  one  which  will  apply  to  the  character  here 
introduced.  Terence  may  perhaps  help  us — '*  O  pergiu 
mulier  esse." 

CHAP. 
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CHAP.  LVIII.    P.  388. 

Devil. — Master  bid  me  not  come  without  the  proof. 
There's  Mr.  Guzzle,  the  translator,  never  keeps  me  a 
minute,  unless  the  poor  gentleman  happens  to  be  fuddled. 

Atithor. — Why  you  little  sooty,  snivelling,  diabolical 
puppy,  is  it  not  suHicient  to  be  plagued  with  the  stupidity 
of  your  absurd  master,  but  I  must  be  pestered  with  your 
impertinence. 

Devil. — Impertinence !  Marry  come  up,  I  keep  as  good 
company  as  your  worship  every  day  in  the  year.  There's 
Mr.  Clench,  in  Little  Britain,  does  not  think  it  beneath 
him  to  take  part  of  a  pot  of  porter  with  me,  though  he 
has  wrote  two  volumes  of  lives  in  quarto,  and  has  a  foUo 
a-coming  out  in  numbers. 


CHAP.  Lix.   p.  394. 

A  female  introduced  who  cares  for  no  man,  but  boasts 
that  her  protectors  are  Title-page  the  publisher,  Vamp 
the  bookseller,  and  Index  the  printer.  A  most  noble 
triumvirate ! 


CHAP.  Lx.  p.  S99, 

Is  aught  so  fair 
In  all  the  dewy  landscapes  of  the  Spring, 
In  the  bright  eye  of  Hesper  in  the  morn. 
In  Nature's  fairest  forms  is  aught  so  fair 
As  Virtue's  friendship. 

More 


BS2 

More  sublime 
The  queen-like  partner  moved  ;  the  prime  of  age 
Composed  her  steps ;  the  presence  of  a  god, 
High  on  the  circle  of  her  brow  enthroned. 
From  ea«"Ji  majestic  motion  darted  awe, 
Devoted  awe ! 

CHAP.  LXI.    P.  405. 

The  quotation  above  is  intended  to  comprehend  th» 
subject  of  this  chapter  also. 

The  parties  may  be  conceived  as  addressing  one  another 
in  the  words  uf  Plautus. 

Certe  ego  quod  te  amo,  operam  nusquam  melius  potui 
ponere, 

Bene  igitur  ratio  accepte  atque  expensi  inter  nos  convenit 

Tu  me  amas — ego  tu  amo ;  merito  id  fieri  uterque  exis^ 
tumat 

Haec  qui  gaudent,  gaudeant  perpetuo  suo  semper  bono, 

CHAP.  LXI  I.    p.  409. 
*'  That  little  which  is  good  fills  the  trencher." 

CHAP.  LXIII.  P.  411. 

Moliere  ■  furnishes  us  with  a  very  apt  motto  for  the 
portrait  here  delineated. 

Que  di:  nom  de  savante  on  honore  en  tons  lieux, 
Fachez  ainsi  que  moi  de  vous  montrer  sa  fille 
Aspirez  aux  chartes  qui  sout  dans  la  famille^ 
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Et  vous  rendez  sensible  aux  charmantes  douceurs. 
Que  Tamour  de  I'etude  epanclies — dans  les  c(jeurs ; 
Loin  d'etre  aux  loix  d'un  homme  en  esclave  asservie, 
Mariez  vous,  ma  sceur  a  la  philosophie, 
Qui  nous  monte  au-dessus  de  tout  le  genre-humain, 
Et  donne  a  la  raison  I'Empire  Suverain. 

CHAP.  LXIV.   P.  415. 

Ambo  florentes  setatibus.     Arcades  ambo 
Et  certare  pares  et  respondere  paretise. 

By  the  way  it  may  be  asked,  as  a  sort  of  desultory  ques- 
tion, at  what  period  did  these  same  Arcadians  redeem  tlieir 
character  ?  In  primitive  times,  they  were  considered  as  a 
mighty  stupid  people,  celebrated,  as  they  afterwards 
became,  as  poets.  Athenseus  tells  us,  that  they  despised 
music,  and  refused  to  receive  the  art  among  them.  Lucian 
also,  in  his  Treatise  on  Astrology,  relates  that  they  were 
the  only  people  who  refused  and  despised  it,  and  professed 
themselves  to  be  of  greater  antiquity  than  the  moon. 

The  Tragi-Comedy  of  the  Foemiu^  Concurientes,  or 
women  assembling  themselves  together,  here  concludes. 


CHAP.  LXV.  P.  420. 

I, 

Of  the  venerable  personage  here  depicted,  it  may  be 
truly  said,  that  he 

Sinks  to  the  grave  by  unperceived  decay, 
While  resignation  gently  slopes  the  way. 
And  all  his  prospects  bright'uing  to  the  last. 
His  heaven  commences  ere  this  world  be  past. 

CHAP. 
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CHAP.  Lxvr.  p.  426. 

*'  As  one  who  destin'd,  from  his  friends  to  part. 
Regrets  his  loss,  yet  hopes  again,  erewhile 
To  share  their  converse,  and  enjoy  their  smile. 
And  tempers,  as  he  may,  affliction's  dart. 
Thus  loved  associates. 
Teachers  of  wisdom, 
I  now  resign  you,  nor  with  fainting  heart. 
For  pass  a  few  short  years,  or  days,  or  hours. 
And  happier  seasons,  may  their  da\sn  unfold. 
And  all  your  sacred  fellowship  restore. 
When  freed  from  earth,  unlimited  its  powers. 
Mind,  shall  with  mind,  direct  communion  hold. 
And  kindred  spirits,  meet  to  part  no  more, " 


*  *  * 

*  *  # 
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POSTSCRIPT 


TO   THtt 


SECOND  EDITION  OF  THE  SEXAGENARIAN. 


XT  having  been  supposed  tlial  the  person 
who  supplied  the  former  Postscript,  was 
the  Editor  of  this  work,  it  is  hereby  de- 
clared that  the  writer  of  that  Postscript 
had  no  connection  whatever  with  its  pub- 
lication, nor  is  in  any  respect  answerable 
for  its  contents.  Though  the  volumes, 
after  the  whole  was  printed,  were  lent  to 
him  by  their  author,  yet  his  opinion  was 
never  either  requested  or  given  as  to  the 
propriety  of  publishing  the  whole,  or  as  to 
the  expediency  of  altering  any  particular 
part.  He  was  not  indeed  enabled  to  form 
any  real  judgment  on  the  matter,  as  there 
were  very  few  parts  which  he  could  at  that 
time  understand,  not  having  been  entrusted 
Avith  the  names  of  the  personages  to  whom 
allusion  was  made.     Nor  even  if  he  had 
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seen  the  passages,  which  have  been  deemed 
objectionable,  in  their  clearest  light,  could 
he  have  prevented  their  publication,  as  the 
volumes  were  at  that  time  not  onl}'^  already 
printed,  but  were  actually  the  property  of 
the  Bookseller. 

"  The  Sexagenarian"  was  printed  under 
the  inspection  of  its  real  author  ;  and  to  the 
verij  last  sheet,  was  revised  and  corrected 
by  HIMSELF — and  had  his  life  been  spared 
for  one  month  longer,  the  work  would 
have  been  sent  out  into  the  world  upon  his 
whole  and  sole  responsibility/  Upon  his 
death-bed  he  requested  a  friend  to  explain 
the  causes  of  its  abrupt  conclusion.  To 
comply  with  that  request,  and  to  give  an 
account  of  the  peculiar  circumstances  under 
which  the  work  was  published,  was  the  sole 
object  of  the  former  Postscript,  and  having 
answered  those  purposes,  to  prevent  any 
farther  misconception,  it  is  now  withdrawn, 

Ft'h.  9,  1818. 

FINIS. 

Printed  by  R.  ^  R.  GilheH,  St.  John's  Square,  London, 
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